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SHORT LINES 
BETWEEN 


St. Louis and New York ......... 1054 miles 
Chicago and New York..... ...... 908 miles 
Cincinnati and New York........ 761 miles 
St. Louis and Pittsburgh......... 614 miles 
Chicago and Pittsburgh. .......... 468 miles 


Cincinnati and Pittsburgh........ 311 miles 
Pittsburgh and New York....... 440 miles 


St. Louis and Columbus......... . 423 miles 
Chicago and Columbus............. 315 miles 
Cincinnati and Columbus......... 120 miles 
Chicago and Louisville............ 305 miles 
Chicago and Cincinnati............ 300 miles 
St. Louis and Indianapolis...... 242 miles 
Chicago and Indianapolis....... » 195 miles 


Freguent Daily Through Service 


Between the above named Cities 















nnsylvania 








Fs Short Lines 
KENTUCKY / 3x" 








FOR PARTICULAR INFORMATION ADDRESS 


Either of the following named Agents 


H. A. BUCK, General Agent, 40 Powell St.,.- San Francisco, Cal. 
F. N. KOLLOCK, District Agent, 122 Third St., - Portland, Ore. 
Cc. L. HARBAUGH, Traveling Passenger Agent, - Seattle, Wash. 
M.¥. VAN HORN, District Passenger Agent, - Los Angeles, Cal. 
C. A. BAIRD, Traveling Passenger Agent, - San Antonio, Texas. 
Cc. L. KIMBALL, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Chicago, Ill. 
GEO. T. HULL, District Agent, - - - Denver, Col. 


J. M. CHESBROUGH, General Passenger Agent, - St. Louis, Mo. 
G. W. WEEDON, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Cincinnati, O. 
SAMUEL MOODY, General Passenger Agent, - Pittsburgh, Pa. 
COLIN STUDDS, Eastern Passenger Agent, 

No. 263 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


“The Standard Railroad of America” 


PENNSYLVANIA 
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SUNSET TRAVEL 














This Bureau is established for the purpose of furnishing information to prospective 
travelers. | Sunset Magazine by reason of its close relations with railroad and 
steamship companies occupies a very favorable position, enabling it to obtain at 
first hand accurate data. 

We plan to make this the most complete bureau of its kind in the country. We 
will furnish information about any part of the world, telling you how to get there, what 
the cost will be, what the hotel accommodations and rates are, and will send 
you descriptive books, maps and folders—in fact, all the information our great 
facilities enable us to give. 

No advertisement will be permitted herein the reliability of which has not first 
been determined. We will be glad to furnish full information about any advertisement 
appearing in this department. 


NORTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT HOME OFFICE seating) oe DEPARTMENT 
Wells Fargo Building, Flood Building, 600 Spring Street, 


Portland, Oregon San Francisco Los Angeles 























“The Seaside Resort of Northern California” —two railroad 
lines running to San Francisco eighty miles north, and another 
under course of construction; New Casino cost over ; 
City rien 1900, 5595— 1908, 14,200. _Nocity in the 

est offers better al for investment. Write Board of 
Trade for Booklet * 
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FAIRMONT HOTEL 


SAN FRANGISGO 


Satisfies every wish of the most fastidious traveler. 
Read what our guests say: 


““A homelike and comfortable hotel whose superb location, magnificent 
appointments and perfect service leave nothing to be desired.” 

“Absolutely unrivaled among the hotels of the world.”’ 

“A good place to entertain or to be entertained.” 

“An hotel that answers every requirement.” 

“Offers every convenience and luxury a good hotel should have, to- 
gether with many exclusive features designed expressly for its discrim- 
cs inating guests.” 

““A masterpiece of steel and stone.” 
“An hotel in which each room has attached bath.”’ 


Accommodations for 1000 Guests. 
Single Rooms with bath, $2.50 to $10.00 per day. 
Beautiful Suites, $10.00 to $100.00 per day 


MANAC”" iENT OF THE 


PALACE HOTEL COMPANY 
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JAMES WOODS.Manager 





Facing a tropical 





park, which, in the 
civic center of 
San Francisco,has 
the unusual aspect 
of an old-world 
square or Spanish 





Plaza, this hostelry 
marks the farthest 


-$2°° upward 

with bath 25° upwar 
Parlor, bedroom abath 
from$lO°° upward 


“SAN FRANCISCO 











advance of science 
in hotel service. 
Rates (European 
Plan) . 











Golden West Hotel 


at the old location 


Cor. Powell and Ellis Streets 


Opposite steamship and railway offices. 
150 rooms—private baths and steam 
heat throughout. Rates, European plan 
only, $1.00 per day and up. Strictly 
first-class. 


FRED P. PLAGEMANN, Proprietor 























HOTEL CARLTON 


A First-Class Family Hotel 





RATES PER DAY: 
European Plan, $1.50 to $6.00 
American Plan, $2.50 to $10.00 


For Further Information, Address 
MRS. W. F. MORRIS 
Telegraph Ave. and Durant St. 
BERKELEY - CALIFORNIA 
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The Hotel Holland 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
A STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS FAMILY HOTEL 
Ellis Street, between Powell and Mason, San Francisco, California 
The Hotel Holland Co., Proprietors E. L. Young, Manager 
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“The Glenwood,” at Riverside 


ELBERT HUBBARD, writing of The Glenwood recently said, ‘Its 
mission is to serve mankind and benefit humanity. 
find quiet courtesy and good cheer and loving attention. 

A hotel typically Californian in architecture, environment and atmos- 
phere. For illustrated literature address The Glenwood at Riverside, Cal. 


Everywhere we 


Ee ory, 
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CALIFORNIA’S 
MISSION INN 




















“The House with a Location” 


Hotel Savoy 


Van Ness Ave., cor. Ellis St. 


San Francisco 














SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


HOTEL AUDUBON 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
928 ELLIS STREET 


100 rooms ; centrally located; all modern conveniences; 
comfortable, quiet and homelike. 
up. Write for booklet to 

c. E. GANTER, MANAGER 











San Francisco’s Popular Stopping Place 


GRAND HOTEL 
55 TAYLOR ST. NEAR MARKET 
100 Rooms at $1 Day 50 Rooms at $1.50 Day 








100 Rooms, with Bath, at $2 and $2.50 Day 


Rates $1.00 per day and | 
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The Hotel Argonaut 


Society of California Pioneers Bldg. 
Located in the heart of San Francisco; 400 rooms, 200 
with baths connected. 


American Plan, $3.00 per Day and Up 
European Plan, $1.00 per Day and Up 
For reservation and information address 
EDWARD ROLKINS, Manager 
Fourth near Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
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HOTEL DEL MONTE 


THREE HOURS’ RIDE FROM SAN FRANCISCO 


The Most Delightful Watering Place in the World 


Stopovers allowed on all through Railroad Tickets 








In the pine forests on beautiful Monterey Bay—provides all the pleasures of the best 
seaside and mountain resorts with the luxuries and conveniences of the finest city 
hotels. Magnificent golf links—superb motor roads—world-famous seventeen mile drive. 
Wonderful salmon fishing. American plan. Full informa- 

tion with illustrated literature on request. Address H. R. Warner, Msgr. 


rd Mt. Tamalpais 


«+. OVER.. 


“The Crookedest Railroad in the World” 























is a trip no visitor to San Francisco can overlook 
and one that no native Californian interested 
in scenic effects, or the geography of this part 
of the country should fail to take. 


The Trip to Mt. Tamalpais Consists of 


a boat ride along the wharves and shipping of San Francisco; a sail across the 
Golden Gate, the entrance to the Golden West; an electric car ride, third rail 
system, along the shore of the bay; a railroad ride through the big redwood 
trees of Mill Valley; the mountain railway trip, not a cog road and no steep 
inclines; an unsurpassed panorama of mountains, valleys and ocean. You see 
it all from Mt. Tamalpais and want to go again. 


For full information inquire at any railroad passenger office or 


Peck-Judah Co. Ticket Office Mt. Tamalpais Railway Co. 
553 South Spring Street, Los Angeles Sausalito Ferry Mill Valley, Marin County 
789 Market Street, San Franciscc San Francisco California 
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New Perkins Hotel 


Opened June Ist, 1908. 


In Heart of Business and Shopping District 


Planned for accommodation of discerning public. 
All modern conveniences, 
Cafe and Grill. 


Mr] RATES: $1.00 and up 
WARREN SWETLAND, Manager 


PORTLAND, OREGON 


Exquisitely furnished. 
Rooms with bath en suite and 
Music. Bus meets all trains. 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


Sample rooms, 
Excellent cuisine. 


With Bath, $2.00 and up 














HOTEL WOODWARD 


FIREPROOF FAMILY 
HOTEL 





American or European. 
Convenient to Theaters 
and Shopping District. 
Write for rates, reser- 
vations and booklet 


HOTEL WOODWARD 


421 West Eighth Street 
Los Angeles, California 


Guy K. Woodward- D. O’Donnel 








“RIGHT OPPOSITE THE MAIN POSTOFFICE” 
NO. 60 SEVENTH ST., COR. JESSIE STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 














soc | Cl. $2.00 
to Z 
<— Modern in Every Respect —- 
100 ROOMS 
PHONE Mrs. M. Morehouse PHONE 


MARKET 1067 Proprietress MARKET 1067 














Salt Lake The New 
City,Utah WILSON 


European 


HOTEL 





Strictly first-class 
Visit our Cafe 








TheDanmoore 


PORTLAND’S NEW HOTEL 


475 WASHINGTON 
Cor. 14th, opp. Heilig Theater 








European Plan—$I and Up 





Bus Meets All Trains 
DAN J. MOORE, Prop. 








HOTEL MOORE—Clatsop Beach, Seaside, Ore.-—Open 
all year. For information apply at THE DANMOORE 














LAKESIDE INN 


One hour from San Diego by the Cuya- 
maca Railroad or by automobile over 
beautiful drive. Lakeside has more nat- 
, ural attractions than any resort in the 
4 West. Its famous mineral waters have 
4 curative properties for those who are ill, 
® anda tonic for those who are well. 


Fishing and shooting on its own lake, 
in season. Lake encircled by the only 
two-mile auto track in the United States. 
The climate permits it to be an all-year 
round resort. Added to these attractions 
are golf, tennis, riding and driving. 








The hotel is picinensqasiy situated, surrounded by flowers and green 
fields; the service is excellent and the cuisine beyond criticism. 
Illustrated booklet free. 


LAKESIDE !tNN 
Lakeside, San Diego County, California 
H. F. NORCROSS, Agent, 334 South Spring Street, Los Angeles, California 
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SEATTLE 


! “Twelve Stories of 


Solid Comfort” 


steel and 


Se 
<O<Pag, . 


Building concrete, 
marble. 

Located most fashionable 
shopping district. 

210 rooms, 135 baths. 

Library and bound magazines 
in reading rooms for guests. 

Most refined hostelry in Seattle. 

Absolutely fireproof. 

English Grill. 


Rates $1.00 up 


a6 oe me 
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THE HOTEL AT BYKON 

Write manager at Byron Hot Springs Hotel or inquire of any 
S. P. Agent or Peck-Judah Co., 789 Market St., San Francisco, or 
553 South Spring St., Los Angeles 





One of the world’s 
most curative Springs. 
One of America’s most 


Two and 
one-half hours 
from 


San Francisco 


comfortable 
and refined 
hostelries 











La Casa Grande (Hotel) | 
mini iis rom | 


| j 
= | 





In the beart of beautiful Pasadena. All cars pass the door. Ameri- 
ean Plan. Comfortabie, homelike; $200 to $4.00 a day; special weekly 
rates. W. H. KINDI-G, Manager, Pasadena, (alifornia. 


WHITWELL | 
HOSPITAL 


Sanitarium and Training School for Nurses 




















The best equipped hospital in the southwest 
for medical and surgical cases. The dry air and 
perpetual sunshine of this region are world 
famous, renowned for nervous and rheumatic 
conditions and all throat affections. 





Hobart P. Shattuck, M. D., Superintendent 
TUCSON ARIZONA 








PARAISO 
HOT SPRINGS 


Grandest and most accessible of all year 
round resorts. Mildest winters in Cali- 
fornia. Only hot soda, iron and sulphur 
Baths in California. (Guaranteed to cure 
rheumatism and all stomach troubles. 
Expert masseurs. $12.00 to$16.00 per week. 
Baths free. Take “Cuaster’’ arriving at 
Springs at 1.30 pm. Waters awarded First 
Prize at St. Louis Exposition. 


RICHARDSON MINERAL SPRINGS 





and 
In the foot- 


| 
| Open the entire year. Steam 
Mineral baths every day. | 
hills of the Sierras, ten miles from Chico. | 
Cures rheumatism, malaria, all stomach, | 
liver, kidney, and skin diseases, and | 
| 


nervous troubles. Montgomery water 
unexcelled for kidney trouble. Stage 
daily except Sundays. Long distance 
telephone. Rates reasonable. Address, 


J. H. RICHARDSON 


CHICO . . CALIFORNIA 








Hunting, Fishing, Boating 
and Outdoor Sports 


CAMP LIF 


Get close to nature for a week or two. 


FURNISHED TENTS AND COTTAGES AND 
EXCELLENT DINING SERVICE 


San Antonio Canyon Camp 


at the foot of ‘‘Old Baldy,” at an elevation of 4700 ft., 
is conveniently reached by the Southern Pacific and 
Salt Lake railroads via Ontario, and Santa Fe via 
Upland, thence to terminus of electric line, where 
stage connections are made. 





For rates and information address 
Ontario Power Company, Owners, Ontario, Cal. 


or, Sunset Magazine Information Bureau, 


600 S. Spring St. Los Angeles, Cal. 
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PORLiON OF FRONT OF MAIN BUILDING 








ST. HELENA 
SANITARIUM 


Next to the Battle Creek Sanitarium, the 
largest and best equipped institution of 
its kind in the world. Offers advantages 
of climate and surroundings for health- 
seekers, combined with conveniences of a 
n odern hotel, physicians of long experi- 
ence, trained nurses and careful attend- 
ants. Located 65 miles fromSan Francisco 
on an eminence overlooking the beautiful 
Napa Valley. For information address 














ST. HELENA SANITARIUM 
SANITARIUM, NAPA CO., CALIFORNIA 


INFORMATION BUREAU S. P. CO. 
FLOOD BUILDING SAN FRANCISCO 




















LONG BEACH SANITARIUM, 


A medical “and surgical Sanitarium in Southern California by the sea. 
CREEK SANITARIUM plan, and one of the finest and best equipped of its kind west of BATTLE CREEK. 
ing new and strictly modern in every appointment. 
means, Methods and appliances are used. 
the world. Tennis court and other outdoor amusements. 
modation for comfort. 


Special summer rates. 


LONG BEACH, 
CALIFORNIA 





Conducted on the great BA 


TTLE 
Build- 


Fine spacious treatment rooms, where all Battle Creek Sanitarium 


Roof garden and sun parlor. 
A health home. 


Visitors welcome. 


For further particulars, address 


Climate of Long Beach the finest in 
Excellent service and every accom- 


Ww. RAY SIMPSON, Manager 








Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy, and designed to accommodate persons 
who wish rest or medical treatment. Has a hospital department, operating 
room and every convenience for surgery. 
and competent trained nurses 
Electric elevator and modern conveniences. 


Saint Joseph Sanitarium 


and Old People’s Home 


and perfect climate 


SEND For Descriptive Booxtet ro SAN DIEGO, CALIFORNIA 


All nursing done by the Sisters 
Patients may have choice of physicians 
Large grounds, ideal location 





$500 Cash Prizes $500 


BEST AUTOMOBILE STORIES 


Sunset Magazine, Flood Building, San Francisco 











FACTS — NOT FICTION 
WRITE 











W.J.SHOTWELL 
General Agent, 36 Powell Street 
San Francisco, California 

E. P. TURNER, G. P. and T. A., Dallas, Texas 


THE SOUTHERN ROUTE 


VIA 


TEXAS AND PACIFIC RAILWAY TO THE EAST 


Through Standard and Tourist Sleepers 


TO 
ST. LOUIS AND CHICAGO 
THROUGH 


FORT WORTH AND DALLAS 


NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 


T. D. CONNELLY 
General Agent, 544 So. Spring St. 
Los Angeles, California 











Fg cegGo MINE 


AND SLPAUL. 


& 


PING GARS 


FROM PACIFIC COAST TO 
\GHIGAGO axotoGINCINNATI via NEW ORLEANS), 














NEW ORLEANS, 
TO MEMPHIS, LOUISVILLE, CINCINNATI, 


ST.LOUIS AND CHICAGO. 


Tickets and other information of agents of its own 
and connecting lines, 


A. H. HANSON, P.T.M. S. G. HATCH, G. P. A. 














14% 
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WASHINGTON-SUNSET ROUTE. 


Through Cars 
PACIFIC COAST to WASHINGTON, D. C. 


874 Market Street PHIL K. GORDON 606 So. Spring Street 
San Francisco Pac. Coast Pass. Agent Los Angeles 











——e a eaeioeiaitinineaocinanis —_ i. 


THIS IS Is ° THE NEW ‘BATH HOUSE. AT 


PASO ROBLES HOT SPRINGS 


“Anyone can get well here.”—Admiral Robley D. Evans. 


Its Palatial Furnishings and Fittings remind one of the glories of Ancient Rome. 
Its superb equipment is unrivaled by anything in this country. Hydropathic 
Treatment for all ills. Mud Baths, Swimming Baths, Turkish Baths. 
Nature here gives her power of healing. Open all the year. For terms, address 


Write for illustrated booklet to Hotel El Paso de Robles, PASO ROBLES, CALIFORNIA 
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between Chics 
and the Pacificg 
Coast, via the 


Chicago, Union Pacific 


& North Western Line 


The electric lighted Overland Limited between Chicago and 

San Francisco and Chicago and Portland, the electric lighted 
Los Angeles Limited between Chicago and Los Angeles (via the 
Chicago & North Western, Union Pacific & Salt Lake Route) and 
the China and Japan Fast Mail between Chicago, San Francisco, 


Los Angeles and Portland, via 


The Only Double Track Railway Between 
ChicagoandtheMissouriRiver 


The equipment of these trains is of the highest character 
of excellence. Low one way and round trp rates in 
effect to and from Chicago and all points east. Daily 
and personally conducted tours in Pullman tourist 
sleeping cars. ‘Train schedules, rates of fare, sleeping 
car reservations, maps and booklets on application. 

R. R. RITCHIE, C. A. THURSTON, G.A.,  R. V. HOLDER, 6. A., 


Gen. Agt. Pacific Coast, 605 So. Spring St., 153 Third St., 
78 Market St., Los Angeles. Portland. 


San Francisco. 
W. B. KNISKERN, P. T. M., 
Chicago & North Western Railway, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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FOR TRAVEL COMFORT 
TRAveEL BY **PFHE KATY” 


Through personally conducted tourist sleepers San Francisco and Los Angeles to Fort 
Worth, Dallas, St. Louis and intermediate points, also through standard sleepers connect- 


ing at San Antonio for Oklahoma, Shreve- KANSAS city @ SANT 
JA LOU 














port, Memphis, Kansas City and St. Louis. 
For information inquire at any office of 
the Southern Pacific Company. 








J SAN PARSONS @ 
FRANCISCO 
FORT 
© WORTH Yd 
mOSs & 
ANGELES @ 
EL PASO DALLAS 
e) 
SA 
ANTONIO 
W. S. ST. GEORGE JOS. McILROY 
o"~) GENERAL PASSENGER AGENT —_pq_ PACIFIC COAST PASSENGER AGENT 
518 WAINRIGHT BUILDING ROOM 15, FLOOD BUILDING 
ST. LOUIS, MO. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 





























Arizona &5 ew Mexico 


* 
Jas. CorguHoun, President. kK aUWwa y NorMan CARMICHAEL, Second Vice-Pres. 


J. G. Hopkins, First Vice-President. A. T. THomson, Secy. and Treas. 


Gro. A. WacstaFr, Superintendent. 


General Offices: Clifton, Arizona 





HE ARIZONA AND NEW MEXICO RAILWAY connects with the Southern 
Pacific Company lines at Lordsburg, New Mexico, and with the El Paso and South- 
western Railway at Hachita, New Mexico. It runs a Cally passenger service between 
the points named and Clifton, Arizona, the great copper camp. It spans the Gila and 
San Francisco rivers, and for twenty miles follows the historic canyon of the Gila river. 
It carries the traveler from the arid plains into the heart of the Peloncillo Mountains, 
landing him in the oldest and greatest mining camp in Arizona. The climate of Clifton 
is perfect during eight months in the year; altitude, 3400 feet; population, 5000; 
magnificent mountain scenery, traversed by mountain railroads; hunting, fishing, hot 
springs; ample hotel accommodations. The center of an immense mineral belt that is in 
its infancy in development. Here are great copper smelters and wonderful copper mines. 











IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 











SUNSET TRAVEL BUREAU OF INFORMATION 




















The Oregon Railroad 
& Navigation Co. 


KNOWN TO FAME AS THE 
GREAT SCENIC COLUMBIA RIVER ROUTE 
IS THE 


Natural Gateway between the 
East and the Pacific Northwest 








It is the SHORT AND DIRECT LINE between Port- 
land, Oregon, the leading metropolis and heart of the 
Northwest, and Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City and all 
Eastern centers. 








TWO THROUGH TRAINS DAILY 


Connecting Portland with all Eastern Points 


Best of equipment and every convenience of travel. 
Nearly three hundred miles along the Magnificent 
Columbia 


For literature, maps and other information, send to 


WM. McMURRAY, General Passenger Agent 
PORTLAND, OREGON 
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THE OVERLAND LIMITED 


An electric-lighted, perfectly appointed, 
first-class train running through 
daily from California to 


OMAHA ano CHICAGO 


With connections for all points East 


BE SURE YOUR TICKETS READ VIA 


UNION PACIFIC 


Inquire of S. F. BOOTH, G. 
42 Powe. St., San Francisco, talitornia 
or E. L. LOMAX, G. P. A., Omaha, Ne). 
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Undecided 
as to where 
the home 
shall be 





Run out to 


California 


and see for yourself the many beau- 
tiful and productive farm sites of this 
great state—Fruit, Grain or Stock. 





Be sure and tell our agent you want 
one of our Low Rate 


Colonist Tickets 


on sale daily during September and 
October, 1908, and ask him to tell 
you about the personally conducted 
excursion parties leaving every week 
from Chicago, Cincinnati, St. Louis, 
New Orleans and Washington, D. C., 
direct for California. Here are some 
of the rates: 


Gounei BluGs......... 020.0: 30.00 
Tihs eS ee ee eae ees 30.00 
moaninas CACY 5. ccc... <0 30.00 
WAGURCOU nooks oc as 
SE OMe i hays 35.50 
New Orleans........ 35.50 
Pittabars oc. cass cs 47.00 
fr eae 36.70 
MGIC asi oie se os 38.00 
New York..... 55.00 


Many more from other points 


Write to Dep. Adj., 948 Flood Building, 
San Francisco, California, for illustrated 
literature on the great valleys and agricul- 
tural regions of California. 


SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC 
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YOSEMITE VALLEY 


OPEN ALL YEAR 
VISITORS MAY VIEW ITS GRANDEURS 


WINTER—SUMMER 


There is no season in Yosemite more delightful 
than the Fall months—when clothed in its Autumn 
hues. Roads and trails open to points of interest. 
First-class hotel service at El Portal and in Yosemite. 

Only a few hours ride from Los Angeles and San 
Francisco. Daily train service to El Portal at the 
Park line—thence three hours by stage coach to 
your hotel in the Valley, taking in many points of interest, including 
El Capitan, Bridal Veil Falls, ete. For tickets and connections, or stop 
over privileges at Merced, see agent Southern Pacific or Santa Fe. 


Write for descriptive folder 


H. H. VINCENT, Gent. Acr., O. W. LEHMER, Trarric Mar., 
553 So. Spring St., Los Angeles Merced, California 


YOSEMITE VALLEY RAILROAD COMPANY 








































YOSEMITE 
IN WINTER 


Hotel 
Del 
Portal 


WILL BE OPEN for the first time for winter travel to Yosemite. Beautifully located 

in the heart of the Sierra at El] Portal, the terminus of the Yosemite Valley Railroad 
—one mile from Yosemite National Park—at an elevation of 2025 feet above sea level, it 
becomes at once the most attractive winter resort in California. Wonderful scenery, 
balmy air, every modern hotel comfort—electric lights, steam heat, hot and cold water in 
every room, long distance telephone, rooms en suite, with and without bath. 








Stages leave Hotel Del Portal every morning for the 
drive into the Valley, returning the same afternoon 


W. M. SELL - - - Manager 


















‘ IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 














SUNSET TRAVEL BUREAU OF INFORMATION 








“YOSEMITE” 








SENTINEL 
HOTE 


Open The Year Round 














Steam Heated 
Electric Lighted 


For Rates, Reservations and 
Other Information, Address 


J. B. COOK, Prop. 


California 





Yosemite 














Mariposa Grove 
Big Trees 


1 Visitors for Wawona and 
the Big Trees now make 
the trip from Yosemite 
- Valley instead of from 
M Raymond, as formerly, 
* one extra day only being 
required for the round trip. 


Your visit to Yosemite 
will not be complete 
without Wawona and 
the Big Trees. 


Write for beautiful illustrated 
folder and full information to 


A. S. MANN, Agent 
YOSEMITE STAGE & TURNPIKE CO. 


884 Market Street 
San Francisco 



































Skeeing in Yosemite Valley 


Reached via SOUTHERN 


ALL RAIL ROUTE 


Write for beautifully illustrated folder to Dept. Ad., 948 Flood Building, San Francisco, California 


PACIFIC’S 
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THE ORPHAN 


By CLARENCE E,. MULFORD Price $1.50, Postpaid 
Four striking illustrations in color of Western scenes and incidents by Allen 
True 

The leading features of this big Western romance are rapid action (there ts 
not a dull page in the book), marvelous delineations of Western types (Bill Howland 
and the Sheriff are the most delightful characters you ever met), and a love story that 
makes one’s heart leap for joy. We recommend the story highly. It’s the 
best yarn of the year. 


CAMP AND TRAIL 


By STEWART EDWARD WHITE Illustrated. Price, $1.25 net 
This is a practical experience book born out of the author’s unequaled knowl- 
edge of the Great Outdoors. He tells just what is necessary for comfort and 
convenience in the camp and on the trail. 

The Nashville Tennessean says: “His book is suggestive, intelligent, and will prove 
a boon to the woodsman and sportsman who wants to be comfortable out 
in the open. 


WILDERNESS HOMES 


By OLIVER KEMP Illustrations, photographs and plans. Price, $1.25 net 
A restful home in the woods far from the madding crowd appeals to the great 
majority of us. The book is written by a well known artist, who spends 
annually a large part of the year in the Maine woods. He tells how a summer 
home can be built at the minimum of expense, and just how to go about it. 
There are numerous plans which are fully explained and many valuable 
specifications. 


BIG GAME AT SEA 


By CHARLES FREDERICK HOLDER Profusely illustrated. Price, $2.00 net 
“In all the literature of sport, there is no book just like this,” said a com- 
petent reviewer. “It is a veritable encyclopedia of mysterious antics of sea 
game, of their habits, and species, their elusiveness, and their beauty.” 


FAVORITE FISH AND FISHING 


By DR. J. A. HENSHALL Many illustrations. Price, $1.25 net 
A rare combination this, a thoroughly practical book, with literary merit of 
the highest kind. The Chicago Dial calls it a Guide to the genuine follower 
of Walton. 


LAST OF THE PLAINSMEN 


By ZANE GREY Many illustrations in half-tone. Price, $1.50 net 
The old Western frontier hunter, scout, and Indian fighter, considered as a 
national type, was peculiarly and distinctly American. Fearless, resourceful, 
energetic, self-possessed, and dominant, his equal cannot be found in history. 
Buffalo Jones (The Last of the Plainsmen), is one of the last of this fading 
race, and the author, Dr. Grey, tells of a trip he took with the old hunter 
recently through the Arizona desert in pursuit of Mountain Lion and other 
large game. The book is partly a study of the unique personality of The 
Preserver of the American Bison, as Buffalo Jones is called, and partly a 
record of the stirring episodes of his life. It is a fascinating volume, full of 
adventure and outdoor life. 


N. B.—The above are merely a few of our recent publications. We give them as 
examples of what we are doing. If you are interested in bright and clever American 
fiction, useful books of outdoor life, sporting adventures by the best writers, inform- 
ing travel narratives, the best humor, books in short with the American spirit in them, 
published for live men and live women, send us your name and address, and we will 
mail you an attractive catalogue. 


THE OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 


35 and 37 W. 31st Street, NEW YORK 
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THE STRAND MAGAZINE 


OCTOBER, 1908 


The color section this month is devoted to 


“THE WORLD'S MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMEN” 


With eight full-page Duotone portraits. 


English Homes and Gardens 


The first of a series of articles of exceptional interest 
Some of the most famous and beautiful English country homes will be illustrated 
and described. The photographs, indeed, will be the great feature of the articles, 
many of them being reproduced as full pages. ‘‘Orchards,” the residence of Sir 
William Chance, Bart., is described this month. 


FICTION 





THE COPPER CHARM .................. Short Story..... By Arthur Morrison 
THE WORM AND HIS WIFE.......... SHOE StOLY scsi ce ncnes By J.J. Bell 
KIDDLEWICK’S COMEDY .......... .Short Story.. By F. Frankfort Moore 
THE MAN WHOM NOBODY LOVED..Short Story ...... By Keble Howard 
EIR! bo OYE LN 3). Se eres sSHOLE SLORY 6.0010 01s ese useieree By E. Bland 
THE BROTHERS CANININI..... ..... Short Story....--.+. By Gerald Sidney 


SALTHAVEN 


BY W. W. JACOBS 
Illustrated by Will Owen 


THE COMIC SIDE OF CRIME 
Written and Illustrated by Harry Furniss 


WORL.DS: THE DUST OF THE _ INFINITE 
By Camille Flammarion 
The eminent French astronomer here takes us with him on a voyage through the 
immensity of celestial space. In his company we scale thousands of stars one after the 
other, steps of a staircase without end stretching out on all sides around our planet. 


REMINISCENCES AND REFLECTIONS. By Sir John Hare 


Chapter VI.—In America 


MY AFRICAN JOURNEY.—Chapter VII. 
By the Rt. Hon. Winston Spencer Churchill, M.P. 


THE LITTLE PROBLESIS OF MR. BRIGG 
‘Why can an elephant push a heavier load with his head than if he dragged it?” 
‘““Why would a horse travel faster and further with his forelegs on wheels than 
in the natural way?”’ 
“Why does a long motor-car travel faster than a short one?”’ 
The answers to the above questions with many illustrations that greatly enhance their interest are 
supplied by Mr. Thomas Hargreaves Brigg, who has taken a lifelong interest in such problems. 


THE HOUSE OF ARDEN.—A Story for Children.—By E. NESBIT. CURIOSITIES 











15 Cents a Copy - ~ $1.50 a Year. 
Of all Newsdealers and 


e 83 & 85 zr Ss 
The International News Company, fiw yore Et 
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Safe Advertising 





We stand for safe advertising. 
Any other kind is unnecessary. 


The day when advertising was specu- 
lation is over for the man who knows. 


A newspaper campaign can be proved 
out in six towns just as well as in six 
hundred. 

A magazine campaign can be proved 
in six mediums just as well as in sixty. 


Before one spreads out he can know 
to a certainty what the results will be. 





Our question is never, What are you 
going to spend? 

Though our revenue, as with all agents, 
is a commission, paid largely to us by 
magazines and newspapers, on the ex- 
penditure. 

We ask ourselves, rather, What are 
the possibilities? 

And we accept or refuse an account 
on our judgment of them. 


We can do this because we command 
the ability to make a success of any- 
thing possible. 


We are willing to abide by results. 





The largest accounts we have were 
started with small expenditures. 

On many, we spent ten times our com- 
mission in working out the first cam- 
paign. 

Each dollar spent came back with a 
profit. We proved it beyond any ques- 
tion. 

Then the advertiser, naturally, spent 
all the dollars he could. 


We are ready to do the same with you, 
if your line has possibilities. 





We have spent 35 years in advertising. 


Yet every week we learn something 
new of what it can do. 


IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 


Note how advertising has multiplied in 
the past few years. 

Note the vast variety of little and big 
things now being made to pay. 

Ten years ago, most of these things 
seemed impossible. 

Hundreds of these new accounts, in un- 
explored fields, are due to our develop- 
ment. 

We have done so many things, never 
done before, that we have come to be- 
lieve that almost anything can now be 
done by advertising. 

But it cannot be done, in these days, 
without experience and ability. 

There is too much good advertising to 
leave any chance for the amateur. 


We Pay One Ad-Writer 
$1,000 per Week 





Mr. Claude C. Hopkins, now perma- 
nently at the head of our copy depart- 
ment, receives a salary of $1,000 per 
week. 

The highest salary ever paid in adver- 
tising. 

But Mr. Hopkins, as a salesman in 
print, is unrivaled. 


He has made more money for adver- 
tisers, in more different lines, than any 
other man who ever wrote copy. 

Many of the greatest successes of the 
past twenty years have been due to his 
copy and schemes. 


And he is safe. Experienced enough 
to avoid the impossible. Able enough to 
make the possible pay. 





We have in our copy department, un- 
der Mr. Hopkins, the ablest men we 
know. 

Men whom we pick out, without re- 
gard to expense, by the brilliant results 
that we see them accomplish. 





e 
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We are seeking everywhere, all the 
time, for the men who make the excep- 
tional records. 

In this vortex of advertising—in this 
school of experience—such men multiply 
their powers. 

All of these writers advise with Mr. 
Hopkins. All copy must meet his ap- 
proval. 


Our Advisory Board 





Our Advisory Board consists of sixteen 
men, all masters of advertising. 

Each is a man of proved ability, and 
of vast experience. 

Mr. Hopkins is at the head of it. 

Before this whole Board comes every 
large problem of present or possible 
clients. 

Here we discuss the advice to be given 
to any concern that consults us. And 
this advice is free. 

These sixteen men decide what is pos- 
sible and what is impossible. They de- 
cide on means and schemes and copy. 

Thus al] the ability, all the experience, 
at our command is brought to bear on 
each problem. 

That is why we succeed. 





Yet this high-priced talent is not an 
expense to us; not an expense to our 
clients. 

We handle advertising on the usual 
agent’s commission. 

These brilliant men all earn their way 
by developing the small account into the 
large one. 

By making advertising so profitable 
that it expands, while minor men would 
kill it. 

It is far cheaper for us to keep adver- 
tisers, and to develop them, than to con- 
stantly solicit new. 


ADVERTISING 





































SECTION 


To New Advertisers 


If your article has possibilities, tell us 
about it. We will gladly give you our 
judgment. 

If the thing is impossible, we won’t 
undertake it. We cannot afford the time. 

If the thing has a future, we will tell 
you how to safely prove it out. 

We have made hundreds of fortunes in 
this way. 


To Old Advertisers 


Give us a limited territory—a limited 
number of mediums. 

Do this, if you wish, without disturb- 
ing present relations. 

Let us prove our claims. Learn what 
new ideas our able men may work out for 
you— what new view-point they can 
bring to bear. 

Then compare the results. 

Don’t let us argue. Let us leave the 
question of who gets your advertising to 
some proved results. 

Can you, Mr. Business-Man, neglect 
such an offer as that? 





Please cut out this coupon—now while 
you think of it. Send it to get our book 
“Safe Advertising’—a brilliant example 
of our advertising powers. 

Then form your own judgment of what 
we can do. 








A Reminder * 


To send to Lord & Thomas, Chicago, for their 
book, ‘‘Safe Advertising.’’ 





Please state name, address and business, _Also 
= position that inquirer holds in the business. 














LORD & THOMAS 


NEWSPAPER, MAGAZINE AND OUTDOOR 


AMERICAN TRACT SOC. BLDG. ADVERTISING 


NEW YORK 
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TRUDE BUILDING 


CHICAGO 
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ONE OF OUR FIFTEEN-MONTHS’ OLD TREES 


receive immediate attention. 








$1500 a Year for Life 


Any one who can spare $2.50 or more a month can purchase an andivided interest in our 15,000 
acre rubber plantation in Tropical Mexico. $25 a month paid through the development period of 
our plantation, should bring you an average revenue of $1500 a year net profit as long as you live 
and leave an annuity for your heirs. If you wish to save for old age or provide for the days when 
you feel entitled to retire from constant work. this is a most excellent opportunity. It is more 
profitable than life insurance, and not so long to wait—safe as city real estate, yet not so costly; 
better than a savings bank for the profit is greater. 


All wealth comes from the earth, and our 15,000 acres, well watered, accessible to markets and 
superintended by an experienced and capable American Manager, should yield large and steady 
profits. 

We are changing the production of crude rubber from the primitive and destructive methods 
heretofore employed by the natives to the most scientific and successful plan known to modern 
forestry. 

There is nothing speculative about crude rubber. It can be sold every day in the year in any 
market in the world at a price that has been steadily increasing for years. For a qu=rter of a 
century the world’s supply has been spoken for, months before it reached the civilized market. The 
price has doubled in a decade and the question of future supply is of vast moment and can only be 
solved by the scientific cultivation of the rubber tree. 











We are engaged in this immensely profitable industry on a large scale, having nearly one million 
rubber trees under cultivation which will be producing rubber in due time. 

The unusual opportunity is now open to you to secure shares in our plantation. Each share 
represents an undivided interest in our land upon which we expect to soon have growing at least 
1,500,000 rubber trees and 500,000 cocoanut trees, beside other tropical products. The great work 
we have accomplished absolutely assures the success of our enterprise. 

We have full and complete literature showing conclusive facts, logical figures and definite 
references of good character, proving beyond any doubt that our proposition is bona fide, certain 
and profitable. 


Itis worth your time to ask for our booklets. In justice to yourself you should provide against the ravages of time, the chances of poverty 
and the misfortunes of ill health, by making an investment and securing a competent income that will cover all necessary living requirements. 


Write for our booklet, “A Safe and Profitable Investment,’’ and satisfy yourself that our statements are correct. Over 900 people, 
after thoroughly investigating our proposition, have become associated with us in this great enterprise. 


Write to-day for facts which will put you in close touch with every detail of our plan. Our literature is SENT FREE, and every request will 


CONSERVATIVE RUBBER PRODUCTION CO. 


611 MONADNOCK BUILDING, SAN FRANCISCO 















(INCORPORATED 


DEPOSITS 


THE HIBERNIA 
SAVINGS 
LOAN SOCIETY 


1864) 


Cor. Market, McAllister and Jones Streets 


San Francisco, California you can bank with this insti- 


RESERVE FUND 


OFFICERS 
President, JAMES R. KELLY 
Secretary and Treasurer, R. M. TOBIN 
Attorneys, TOBIN and TOBIN 








AND 





No matter where you live 


tution and receive four per 
cent interest. This bank is 
one of the strongest institu- 


$50,379,393.65 tions inthe country. Send 


for our free booklet ‘‘B 10” 


which explains our perfect 


$ 3,497,687.37 mail system. 


: Se 
\ 
DENVER CT OMPANY COLO. 
CAPITAL 4*0 SURPLUS #500000. 
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BANKS OF 


In these times of risky speculation too much 
scrutiny can not be given to the field in 
which you invest your money Pacific Coast 
securities present exce ptional opportunities 
for highest returns consistent with perfect 
safety. Four to eight per cent is not enough, 
particularly when your money can be made 
to yield from five to twenty- five. 


INFORMATION FOR INVESTORS 


Accurate information is the first require- 
ment of profitable investment. We makea 
specialty of furnishing, without cost, reports 
on any Pacific Coast company. Our new 
list of high grade securities should be in the 
hands of everyone interested in profitable 
investments. Correspondence _ solicited. 
Write us to-day for circular ‘'S.” 


METROPOLIS SECURITIES CO, 


Capital $25,000 
Metropolis Bank Building San Francisco 





















—. and | Undivided Profits 
Extends to its customers every accommoda- 
tion consistent with conservative banking. 


UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 







SAN FRANCISCO 


Reliable information concerning Financial Conditions in San Francisco may be obtained by Corresponding with any 
of the following Banks: 





| The San Francisco National Bank 


MERCHANTS EXCHANGE BUILDING 


- $1,000,000 
- 375,000 





















Total Assets 


OF FiCcCe8tR Ss 
President, N. OHLANDT 


2d Vice-President = Emil Rohte Secretary = = © 
Cashier = = A.H.R. Schmidt Asst. Secretary = 





Reliable Information 





page. 


FRENCH SAVINGS BANK 
108 SUTTER STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 
Capital Paid In and Surplus $700,000.00 


CHARLES CARPY 
A. LEGALLET 


“LEON BocquERAz 


A. BOUSQUET 


H. de St. Seine 
Leon Bocqueraz 
Chas. Carpy 

J. S. Godeau 


The Anglo-Californian Bank, L 
ESTABLISHLD 1873 
$1,500,000 
1,500,000 
AT THE OLD CORNER SANSOME AND PINE 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 





Ist Vice-President = [aniel Meyer Asst. Cashier = = Wm. Herrmann 


__ GOODFELLOW & FELLS, General Attorneys 


Regarding financial conditions in San 
Francisco may be obtained by writing 
any of the banks mentioned on this 


The German Savings and Loan Society 


26 CALIFORNIA STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 


MISSION , H, 2572 Mission Street, between 
Guaranteed Capital - - $1,200,000.00 
Capital actually paid up in cash, 1,000,000.00 


For rece sipt and payments of deposits only. 
Reserve and Contingent Funds, $ 1,453,983.62 
Deposits June 30, 1908 


34,474,554.23 


ee may be inade by Draft, Post Office, or Wells, Fargo & Co's Mi oney Orde ‘rs, or coin by Express. 
ce Hours: 10 o'clock A. M. to 3 o'clock P. M. except Saturdays to 12 o'clock M. and 
joan evenings from 7 o'clock P. M. to 8 o'clock P. M. for receipt of deposits only. 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS 


F. Tillman, Jr. 
E. T. Kruse 


s W. Van Bergen W. S. Goodfellow 


E H. ROLLINS & SONS 


KOHL alae By FRANCISCO 
rOS STO 


DENVER 


ihe and Corporation 


| FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 








curs. F Lecce CENTRAL TRUST COMPANY OF CALIFORNIA 


On and after Sept. 1st, 1908, will be located in our quarters 
Corner Market, Sutter and Sansome Streets 


SAN FRANCISCO 


President 


624 Van Ness Avenue, near Turk Street 


PAID UP CAPITAL - 


$1,500,000 | 
TOTAL RESOURCES 38,921. . 
>ommercial Accounts Solicited. Interest Paid on Special and Savings Deposits. 
Rent at Van 


Ness Avenue Branch. 





“IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 


B. G. ToGnazzy 
Manager 


3039 16th Street, near Valencia Street 


Safe l'eposit Boxes for 
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PATENT Hydraulic Sea-going Self-propelling MAIN OFFICE 
Dredge, discharging through 6,000 feet of pipe. MERCHANTS EXCHANGE BUILDING 
; SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 








SUCTION . ae sees 
DREDGES : morn . & = EEA Branch Offices 

: See sot ic | - NEW YORK, N. Y. 

CLAM SHELL “™=. dao! een : 1 GALVESTON, TEX. 

= er: : = SEATTLE, WASH 

DREDGES : , 
DIPPER R. A. PERRY 

DREDGES General Manager 


NORTH AMERICAN DREDGING Co. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 


Engineers and Contractors for All Kinds of RIVER AND HARBOR IMPROVEMENTS 
Cembined Capacity of Plant 1,500,000 Yards per Month 














i -~| California Reclamation Co. 
ee ie 1 SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


| LAND RECLAMATION, | LEVEE BUILDING, 
DIKING AND DITCHING 




















| ENGINEERS AND CONTRACTORS 
Ke a R. A. PERRY, Gen’l Mg’r. Office: Merchants Exchange Building 
Jno. J. Cone Robert W. oe Jas. C. Hallsted 
A. W. Fiero . W. McNaugher Cable Address: ULCO 


A BC Code, 4th Edition 
Pacific Coast Lumberman’s Telegraph Code 


Western Union Telegraph Code 
itlianis American Lumberman Telecode 





BUREAU OF INSPECTION | 
TESTS AND CONSULTATION 


co 
West Street Building, NEW YORK | Union Lumber Co. 


31 Norfolk House, LONDON 

1121 The Rookery, CHICAGO 

Monongahela Bank Building, PITTSBURG Redwood and Pine Lumber 

425 Washington Street, SAN FRANCISCO 
Syndicate Trust Building, ST. LOUIS 


Railroad Ties, Telegraph Pole Shi 
529 Board of Trade Building, MONTREAL , érap ” hingles, 


Split Shakes, Etc. 


Inspection of Rails and Fastenings, Cars, " — 
Locomotives, Pipes, etc., Bridges, Office, 1014 Crocker Building 
Buildings and other Structures ' 


Cement Testing and Inspection 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
CHEMICAL AND PHYSICAL LABORATORIES IN | | Wiaciidiiiniinn Wailing sitet 
SAN FRANCISCO 
CHICAGO NEW YORK LONDON 
ST. LOUIS and MONTREAL 





SAW MILLS 


Fort Bragg, Mendocino County, California 
Reports and Estimates on Properties and Processes 
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about exhausted. 
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|| OREGON ‘TIMBER 


SAFEST AND SUREST INVESTMENT TO-DAY 


Millions of dollars have been invested in timber here in the past five years, and today, 
| in spite of the financial flurry, every cent of it shows great profits. 

Oregon is yet in its infancy and values are sure to increase immensely and without risk to any 
As the timber is gathered into stronger and stronger hands, values will rise. 
Within a comparatively short time timber in this section can be had only at high prices, as 
has been shown in the forests of Wisconsin, Michigan and Minnesota where the timber is 
We have for years made a study of the timber situation in the West and 
from our positive knowledge can advise clients most conservatively. 
or small amounts, we can place them for you to the best advantage. 
ences furnished as to our reliability. 


| FRED A. KRIBS :: Soriano Saeco 


The lumber industry ‘in 


If you have either Jaige 
Bank and other refer- 











OPEN YOUR SAFE OR VAULT 
with ease, speed and certainty—no missing the combina- 
tion with all its vexations, if you use The Combination- 
Lock Crank. A few turns of the Crank to the proper 
numbers—the lock is open. It is nicely nickel-plated. 
Clamps to the dial knob of any safe or vault. Used by 
coop Banks and Business Houses. First Nat'l Bank, 
acents Chicago, says: “It works well. Its stiffness aids greatly 
WANTED Nindicating proper notch on dial.” $1 prepaid. 


HOMER T. SMITH, 1439 WILLIAMSON BLDG., CLEVELAND, OHIO 


REMOVING WEST? 


Household Goods Shipped at Reduced Rates to Colorado, Utah and Pacific 
Coast Points. Loaders and Distributors of Machinery, Furniture and House- 
hold Goods in Mixed Car Lots. Export and Import Freight Contractors. 
Transport Equipment and Storage Warehouses at Los Angeles, San Francisco 


and Seattle. § TRANSCONTINENTAL FREIGHT CO. 


Chicago: 215 Dearborn St. San Francisco: 789 Market St. 
Los Angeles: 224 W. Fifth St.; New York: 29 B’way; Seattle: 305 Main St. 

















The McConway & Torley Co. 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 


Sole Manufacturers of the 


Janney Coupler 


Used exclusively on the passenger equipment of 
the Southern Pacific Company and its allied lines 


PACIFIC COAST REPRESENTATIVES 


McCMULLIN & EYRE 


Flood Building San Francisco 














REFRIGERATING AND ICE-MAKING MACHINES 


OF ANY DESIRED CAPACITY 


Works and Office: KEARNY & FRANCISCO STS. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 











For lighting passenger cars 


Pintsch Light with Improved Single In- 


verted Mantle Lamps and by Vapor Lighting oys- 
tem for branch lines. 


2134 WOOLSEY STREET . 





SAFETY CAR-HEATING AND LIGHTING COMPANY 


Rector Street, New 


Car heating by direct steam 


Steam Heat and water circulating sys- 


tems, steam-tight couplers, traps, train pipe valves. 


York 
BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA 











O'BRIEN, SPOTORNO & MITCHELL 


Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


POULTRY AND GAME 
CALIFORNIA MARKET 


1212 Golden Gate Ave., San Francisco, California 








Henry Lund & Company 
SAN FRANCISCO AND LIVERPOOL 


European Steel Rails and Fittings of every 
description. Contractors of Railway Material 


Marine Building, corner Front and California Streets 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 





DEWEY.STRONG &CO 


CAVEATS 


TRADEMARKS 
MERCHANTS EXCHANGE, S.F. 
‘PHONE TEMP. 4455 








F.C. DREW, President E. B. SALSIG, Secretary and Manager 


L.E. White Lumber Co. 


Dealers in Lumber, Railroad Ties, Posts and Tan Bark 
Cut Tan Bark for Export 


Balboa Building San Francisco, Cal. 
Telephone Kearny 2536 
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We will teach you by mail the 
Insurance Business, and appoint you 















system you can make money in a 








SPECIAL REPRESENTATIVE 


of the oldest and largest co-operative real estate and brokerage company 
in America. Representatives are making $3,000 to $10,000 a year without 
any investment of capital. Excellent opportunities open to YOU. By our 


your present occupation Our co-opeative department will give you 

APPLY TO more choice, salable properiy to handle than any other institution in 

BROWN the world. Get yournameon your own Real Estate Signs — big money 1n it. 

JOHN A Thorough Commercial Law Course FREE to Each 
Representative. Write tor 62-page book, Free 


THE CROSS COMPANY, 1943 Reaper Block, Chicago 


SING SECTION 


$30001$10,COOArEAR 


0. Gis wes 6 ae. o —9. SO — 5 vw 8 es) 0 8 


Real Estate, General Brokerage and 


few weeks without interfering with 





7 Strong Arms 


For 10c in stamps or coin 


I will send, as long as they last, one of my chaits 
showing exercises that will quickly build up 
shoulders, arms, forearms and hands without 
apparatus. They are beautifully illustrated with 
twenty half-tone cuts. Regular price 25c. 

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
730 Barker Bldg., 110 West 42 St., N. Y. City 








$500 CASH PRIZES 


Best Automobile Stories. Facts—not fiction. 
Write SUNSET MAGAZINE, Flood Build- 


ing, San Francisco. 












AVELING... » 
SALESME 


Earn Big Salaries 


We will teach you to be a High Grade 
Salesman by mai! in eight weeks and assist 
you tosecure a position with a reliable firm, We 
have hundreds of calls for Salesmen from lead- 
ing firms all over the United States and Canada. 
Salesmanship is the easiest, most pleasant and well 
paid profession in the world; besides a good gales- 
man is always sure of a position because he produces the 
business that keeps the wheels of commerce turning. Why 
not bea producer? The man there is an unlimited de- 
mand for and the one they cannot get along without, and 
instead of being contented with poorly paid, hard or dirty 
work, earn a big salary. Write for our free catalog, “A 
Knight of the Grip,” and testimonials from scores of men 
whom we have recently placed in good positions. Address 

Dept. 120 National Salesman’s Training Association, 
Chicago, Iil., Kansas City, Mo., Minneapolis, Minn. Write nearest office. J 















1. LEVY MRS. D. SCHWEITZER 


J. Schweitzer 
Company 
WHOLESALE 


BUTCHERS AND 


MEAT JOBBERS 
NO RETAILING DONE 


1412 BUSH ST. 


SAN FRANCISCO 
..- CALIFORNIA ... 
Telephone Main 368 


HOTEL, RESTAURANT 
AND SHIPPING SUPPLIES 
-- «+A SPECIALTY.... 












































Employer 


we can furnish you with all the help 
you may need. 


Employee 


we can furnish you with the position 
you are looking for. 


That’s All 


MURRAY & READY 


Leading Employment and Labor 
Agents 


WHITE PALACE HOTEL BUILDING 
1 Ith and Market Sts., San Francisco, Cal. 


BRANCHES: 
2nd and Main Sts. Los Angeles, Cal. 
6th and Franklin Sts. Oakland, Cal. 
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Educational ———— 
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San Francisco, Oakland, Los Angeles, Stockton, San Jose, Fresno, Riverside, 
Long Beach; Ocean Park, Reno, Santa Cruz. 
For information regarding all s hools, 








e Address, E, P. HEAL! D, 425 McAllister St., San Francisco. 
pao Mig Antal 

pe ngeles, 
SO Mille Calif. 





vou STAMM KIER? 


Why go through life with halting tongue when positively we can cure you? 
Expense is sma Ye can send you testimonials from hundreds we have 
cured completely: The younger the easier, but young or old, we can CURE 
all cases. CURE, NO PAY. Send your name cr that of any friend who 
stammers B. we will send further particulars FREE. Write 


PACIFIC SCHOOL FOR STAMMERERS 
Centralia, Washington 


“School of Expression, Los Angeles, 
Tenth year. Speaking voice, litera- 
Special course in platform and dramatic work. Practical 
Write. 





DOBINSON 


ture, interpretation. 
stage training. 


A schoo! of results. 





~Memory the Basis 
= yor All Knowledge 








‘SUCCESS 
You are no greater intellectually than 


our Became fe easy, Lew pg Increases 
;.gives ready memory for faces, names, 
REMEMBER Rome details, studies, conversation; develops 
WRITE TO-DAY will, oe speaking, writing, ersonality. 
Dickson Memory School, 79g Auditorium Bidg., Ch 
LOS ANGELES MILITARY ACADEMY, Los Angeles, California—An English 


and Classical Boarding and Day School for boys and young men. 
WALTER J. BAILEY, A. M., Principal. 





__CataLoour Freer upon reque st 


SAN FRANCISCO ot roa COLLEGE. 733 Fill- 
more street, San Francisco. Established twenty years. 
San Francisco offers better opportunities than any other 
city in the world. We give you the training which enables 
you to accept one of these opportunities and introduce 
you to the men who offer the opportunity. Write for 
circulars. A. S. Weaver, president. . 





LEARN TO PLAY 


Mandolin, Banjo, Guitar, Violin 


We teach music by mail. Special 60-day 
offer. All who enroll with us Now, will 
get our new REVISED COURSE and a fine 
instrument FREE. Write for particulars. 

National Correspondence School of Music 


1909 Sutter Street San Francisco, Cal. 
SANTA BARBARA 


Yuma lllig) 


Own a>? ideal surroundings, finest climate in the world, all depart- 
ments. ddress E. B. Hoover, Principal, Santa Barbara, California. 


ANDE ae ACADEMY—Military. Number limited. 
Boys thoroughly prepared for any college. Situation beau- 
tiful; climate unsurpassed; buildings modern; gymnasium 
new; teachers college men. William Walker Anderson, 
principal, Irvington, California. 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC TELEGRAPH SCHOOL 
Trains young men for operators—positions guaranteed and 
tuition refunded. Salaries $75 to $90 month. Address, 
SCHOOL OF TELEGRAPHY, Hibernia Building, San Francisco, or 306 12th Street, Oakland 


THE PAUL GERSON DRAMATIC SCHOOL 


San Francisco, ag Largest training school of acting 
in America. Mr. Gerson has personal charge of San Fran- 
cisco school. Positions secured. Six months’ graduating 
course. Write for catalogue. Countryman Building, Van 
Ness Avenue and Ellis street, San Francisco. 


BEHNKE-WALKER BUSINESS COLLEGE, Portland, 
Oregon. Enrollment past year, oo Every teacher 
a specialist. Graduates all employe We will place you 
when competent. Catalogue. 


eWHY NOT BE AN ARTIST? 


Our graduates are filling _—_ Salaried 
Positions Good 


EARN $25 10 $100 PER WEEK 


and upwards, in easy fascinating work. Our courses of 
Personal Home Instruction by correspondence, are com- 
plete, practical. Eleven years’ successful teaching Expert in- 
structors Positions guaranteed eompetent workers. Write for 
H rt Book, Free. 






































MOUNT, TAMALPAIS MILITARY ACADEMY 
“I do not recall an institution superior to it for training 
boys in a preparatory course for college.”” Report Inspector- 
General U.S. A. Send for a catalogue. 
ArTHuR Crosby, D. D., Head Master. 


HARVARD SCHOOL--Military 





Los Angeles, California. Boarding and Day School. Fits for College and 
Business, Fourteen Masters. Ten Acre Athletic Field. Send for Illustrated 
Catalogue. GRENVILLE C. EMERY, Litt. D., Head Master. 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
2126 California Street, San Francisco 
Music, languages, art, elocution. 


IRVING INSTITUT 


Twenty-ninth year. 


All grades. Accredited to the universities. New term opened 
Monday, August Third. 
MISS ELLA M. PINKHAM, Principal, 











Write Learn at home by mail the wonderful art of 
Taxidermy. We guarantee to teach you o1 
no tuition, Preserve anima's, game heads, fish, 
Keep rare specimens that soon will be ex 
tinctand very valuable. Earnlots of money oy 
bein; rotessional taxidermist. Send for 
book *‘How to Mount Birds and Animals” FREE. 


N.W.School of Taxidermy, Box 71F. Omaha, Neb. 
The oldest and best school. Instruction by mail 


STU DY adapted to every one. Recognized by courts and 
amg yy and competent instruc- 


tors. Takes spare time only. ree courses— 


ars 2 snag? Sosiness, College, ing for 


ractice. ill better your con- 














ition and prospectsin business. 
Students and graduates every- 
where. Full particulars and 
Casy — Plan 








e Spragu 
Correspandenes e Behect 
667 Majestic Bidg, Detrolt, Mich. 










Art 
SCHOOL OF APPLIED ART (Founded 1898.) 
N 40 Gallery Fine Arts, Battle Creek, Mich. 


MONTARA COLLEGE 
of ARTS and CRAFTS 


Offers unusual facilities for the training of boys. Individual instructions. 
A tour of California is incomplete without 8 visit to the ideal new suburban 
town Montara. Situated one hour's ride from Twelfth and Mission Streets 
in San Francisco, over the Ocean Shore Ry., it affords an opportunity for 
the study of natural scenery unsurpassed on the Pacific Coast. ard, 
room, tuition, and use of tools, for only Thirty Dollars a month, makes 
possible a complete training in all the English Branches, Mathematics and 
General Woodwork, for little more than remaining at home. Address all 
communications to 


8. E. LYND, Ph. D., Director 
San Mateo County 





Montara 


| YOU 
CAN 


California 









ts Ps 3 
* ¥ ‘Y) 


You may become independent and in a short time be 
in a position to earn from $12,to $30 per week in a 
pleasant profession by our simple HOME STUDY 
@ COURSE, requiring small expense and a part of your 
spare time. Our school is the oldest in the world 
teaching nursing by correspondence. Our medical 
“= staff has entire charge of all correspondence, and are 
men of long experience. Our diplomas are recognized by leading physicians 
and hospitals. Send to day for booklet telling all about nursing--SENT FREE. 
CHICAGO COR. SCHOOL OF NURSING, 1220-46 Van Buren St., Chicago, Il. 
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ADVERTISING 





SECTION 





RATES 75 CENTS 
PER LINE 
Minimum advertisement 
accepted 4 lines 


CLASSIFIED 
ADVERTISEMENTS J vou get resutts” 


For the Advertiser who 
wishes a small advertise- 








REAL ESTA TE—California 


IF YOU DESIRE TO PU RC HASE improved o or unim- 
proved city or county property in the beautiful San Joaquin 

‘alley, write us. We have what you want or can get it for 
you. The oldest real estate firm in the valley. Established 
1860. L. M. Cutting & Co., 15 North Hunter street, 
Stockton, California. Write us for descriptive matter. 





CENTRAL CALIFORNIA LANDS. Fertile, sandy 
loam soil. Fine transportation facilities. Colonization lots 
at reasonable prices in the famous Turlock district where 
the demand for land is great and people are rapidly settling. 
We own the land. You should investigate. Ask Oullahan- 
Littlehale Co., Stockton, California, for references and full 
particulars. 


THE GATEWAY LAND AGENCY of Stockton, San 
Joaquin County, California, is subdividing into 10- to 100- 
acre tracts or more as desired, the best body of grape, fruit 
or alfalfa land in California. It is a very deep, sandy loam, 
heavily charged with plant food insuring large yield for 
many years without fertilizing. Stock farms and potato 
land for sale. City property of all kinds. J. M. McCarty 
& Co., 236 Main street, Stockton, California. 


SUNNYVALE, Santa Clara County, Calif.—38 miles 
from San Francisco. The ideal climate of the state is 
found here. Enormous factories employing hundreds of 
hands are located in Sunnyvale. The center for the most 
successful 5 and 10-acre farms in California. _Grow 
apples, pears, alfalfa, and vegetables in the flowing 
artesian well belt, and cherries, peaches, apricots, prunes, 
and walnuts and raise chickens on the sediment soil. 
The market for all products is in Sunnyvale, where the 
Libby, McNeill and Libby, and the Sunnyv ale Fruit Can- 
neries, and Madison & Bonner, dried fruit packers, are 
located. Land sold on your own terms direct from the 
owners. For further information write for illustrated 
booklet. R. B. Cherington, Sunnyvale Chamber of 
Cc Commerce. 











SUNNYVALE—tThe town of manufacturing and small 
farming. Residence, business lots and five-acre tracts. 
ogg very low. Write for catalogue. Sunnyvale Land 

» Sunnyvale, Santa Clara county, California. 











FIVE DOLLARS PER MONTH will buy you a 
beautiful ocean-view residence site in the suburbs of 
sunny San Diego, southern California’s most delightful 
home place. Most rapidly developing city on the coast. 
Absolutely safe, remunerative proposition from thoroughly 
reliable company. Write to-day for free illustrated 
booklet. J. Frank Cullen, San Diego, Cal. 


~ CALIFORNIA LANDS—I buy, sell and exchange Cali- 
fornia lands and ranches. Write for full particulars. H. 
O. Palen, Highland, Ulster County, N. Y. 


BEAUTIFUL LAKES, best home land in U. S., deep 
rich soil, irrigation not needed, no malaria, no fogs, best 
climate. Railroad building, free literature. Write, The 
May Land & Investment Company, Lakeport, California. 


CALIFORNIA LAND-—$1 acre, cash payment; balance 
90 cents month per acre; close San Francisco; no taxes; 
no interest; 5-acre tracts; level, rich, clear: ready to 
plow; irrigated; perpetual water right; immediate posses- 
sion given; particulars, maps, photographs free. Stevin- 
son Colony, 1414 Market St., San Francisco. 


REAL ESTATE—Miscellaneous 


$3,000 to $10,000 yearly easily made in real estate 
business; no capital required; we teach the business by 
mail, appoint you special representative, assist you to 
success. Valuable book free. The Cross Co., 1885 
Reaper Block, Chicago. See our other advertisement in 
this magazine. 

9000 ACRES of cut-over timber land, 35 miles from 
Houston, surrounded by four railroads. Good for fruit 
or general farming. Only $5 per acre. Hannah & Par- 
sons, Houston, Texas. 




















REAL ESTATE— Oregon 


2240-ACRE WHEAT RANCII—3 houses, 3 barns, 3 
wells; in the heart of the wheat producing section of 
Umatilla county; 1800 acres under cultivation. Price 

28.50 per acre; 4% cash. A. O. Johnson, Freewater, Ore. 


PEARS, ceankon: apples, apricots, grapes, cherries reach 
perfection in Rogue River Valley. World’s record fi ice 
for fruit held here. Other splendid advantages. and 
$25 to $200. See page ad Medford. Write us for full 
information. Dressler & Wood, Medford, Oregon. 


HOMESTEADS and Cheap Deeded Lands—Get a home 
of your own, in beautiful Warner and Goose Valleys, south 
central Oregon’ s fairest gem. Best fruit, alfalfa, and general 
farming lands in Oregon’s big inland empire. Genial climate, 
excellent water, every acre smooth and tillable. For partic- 
ulars write T. M. O'Connell, locator and agent, Lakeview, Ore. 


SEND FOR FREE LITERATURE about Oregon 
lands, cheap unimproved, higher-priced improved, suburban 
adapted to platting, or city lots. Potatoes, fruit raising, 
sheep, hogs and livestock, poultry, gardening and dairying 
will make you a splendid living in a climate, free from 
cold. Room 1189, Chamber of Commerce, Astoria, Oregon. 














“WHITE & TROWBRIDGE, Medford, Oregon. Larg- 
est and oldest real estate brokers in southern Oregon. 
Twenty-five years selling Rogue River Valley lands. 
Refer to any bank in Medford. 


YOU CAN BUY RIGHT—232 acres, 115 5 cleared, d, with 
water right, 7-room house, outbuildings, 30 acres in 
alfalfa. Best of fruit land. For particulars write C. H. 
Gillette, Ashland, Oregon. See Ashland ad. 

PRICES HAVE GONE UP in Oregon, but in this beau- 
tiful valley we can sell you fruit, dairy and farm lands 
reasonably. Write for free booklet and prices. McCourt & 
Peebler, Albany, Oregon. 


~COOS B. AY, OREG ON, is destined to be a large. ship- 
ping port; the second largest harbor and coaling station 
on the Oregon coast to-day; the land of destiny and of 
greatest opportunity. We are selling lots in Belmont 
addition to Empire City on the peninsula at $125 to $150, 
50 x 100, on easy terms. This property will bear investiga- 
tion and will speak for itself. Maps and full particulars 
sent on application to The Coos Bay Land and Investment 
Co. (Inc. 1890), 258% Thirteenth st., Portland, Oregon. 


310 ACRES IRRIGATED RANCH, perfect drainage, 
all fenced and cleared, 120 acres in alfalfa, great hog and 
dairy proposition. Price $75.00 per acre. I aim to be re- 
liable. F. W. Stephens, Klamath Falls, Oregon. 

REAL ESTATE—lIdaho 

YOU CAN BUY choicest irrigated land at $35.00 per 
acre at Mountain Home, Idaho. Land which will be 
worth, when improved and in alfalfa, $200.00 per acre; 
when bearing fruit, $500.00 and more per acre. Careful 
investigation will convince. H. H. Milburn, Empire 
Building, Seattle, Wash. 

BEFORE BUYING LAND it investigate the fine fruit 
farms in the Weiser Country in the wonderful Snake 
River Valley in Idaho. Land is cheap; terms to suit 
purchaser. Climate fine; plenty of water to_ irrigate. 
Write to The Weiser Real Estate Co., Weiser, Idaho. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


“BE A DOCTOR of Mechano- Therapy, the wonderful new 
system of healing. $3000-$5000 a year. We teach you by mail. 
Greatly superior and more simple than Osteopathy. Author- 
ized diplomas to graduates. Special terms now. Write to-day 
for prospectus free. American College of Mechano-Therapy, 
Dept. 411, 120-122 Randolph Street, Chicago. 


LADY SEWERS to make up shields at home; $10 per 
100; can make two an hour; work sent prepaid to 
reliable women; send reply envelope for full informa- 
tion to Universal Remedy Co., Desk C, Walnut St., Phil- 
adelphia, Pa. 

















INVALID CHAIRS 





PATENTS 
PATENTS THAT PROTECT. Our three books for 


Inventors mailed on receipt of six cents stamps. R. S. & 
A. B. Lacey, Rooms 22-32 Pacific Bldg., Washington, D. C. 
Established 1869. 











{N WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION SUNSET 


EAMES TRICYCLE CO.—Manufacturers of invalid 
rolling chairs for all purposes. Self-propelling tricycle 
chairs for the disabled. Invalid chairs, wholesale and 
retail and for rent. Send for illustrated catalogue. 1808 
Market street, San Francisco, California; 1022 San Pedro 
street, Los Angeles, California. 
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REAL ES STA TE— Washington 


SUN SET—CLASSIFIED 





ADVERTISING 





BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES — 





DO YOU DESIRE TO PURCHASE improved or unim- 
roved city or country property? We handle Tacoma and 
Puget Sound properties. We have what you want. Tacoma 
is growing rapidly. Demand is great. Write us for full 
particulars. Ballard & Co., 11728. 10th st., Tacoma, Wash. 


FLOOR POLISH 











BUTCHER’S BOSTON POLISH is the best finish 
made for floors and interior woodwork. Not brittle; will 
not scratch or deface like shellac or varnish. Send for 
free booklet. For sale by dealers in paints, hardware 
and house furnishings. The Butcher Polish Co., 356 
Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 

POST CARDS 





WE WILL MAKE from twelve negatives or any frac- 
tion thereof, twelve Post Cards any style for $0.50, post 
paid. All negatives returned. Best results guaranteed. 
Address Temple Smith, Photo Dealer, Santa Rosa, Cal. 
Dept. ‘‘K.” 

CALIFORNIA VIEW POST CARDS, showing wheat 
fields, vineyards, fruit ranches, and views of general 
interest to one interested in California. 25 different cards 
25 cents. One Cent Card Co., 158 East St., San Francesco. 





WE START YOU in a permanent business with us and 
furnish everything. Full course of instruction free. We 
are manufacturers and have a new plan in the mail order 
line. Large profits. Small capital, You pay us in three 
months and make big profit. References given. Sworn 
statements. Pease Mfg. Co., 205 Pease Bldg, Buffalo, N.Y. 


LAWSON’S LATEST and other investments analyzed, 
dissected and “‘boiled down.”’ Two-cent stamp or booklet 
oe, Mark E. Davis, 1004 Broadway, Oakland, Cali- 
ornia. 








AGENTS wanted to sell our new red vulcan ink pen- 
cils, er phic per ns, price $1; write for catalog and dis- 
— i SH & CO., Dept. 42, 135 Greenwich 

, New York 


A GOOD AGENT in every town for an office “specialty 
of merit. 1439 Williamson Bldg., Cleveland, Ohio. 








AGE NTS WAN‘1ED for the biggest subscription offer 
ever made, including beautiful premium. Write for full 
yarticulars to SUNSET MAGAZINE, 948 Flood Bldg., San 
‘rancisco, 


HOTELS AND APARTMENTS 








SUPPLIES 


SAMSON IRON WORKS, Stockton, California. Manu- 
facturers and builders of Samson Gasoline and Oil Engines, 
Samson Centrifugal Punips, Samson Pumping Plants, Sam- 
son Portable Rigs. Our guarantee is our bond. Prices ) right. 


BEST TIME TO BUILD A BUNGALOW-—Our big 
book containing scores‘of such designs with plans and es- 


timates sent for only 53 cents. E. W. Stillwell & Co., 











CAPITAL HOTEL, SACRAMENTO 
Bowekrs-Tirus Hore. Co., Pre 
SACRAMENTO’S BEST HOTEL 





THE BUCHANAN HOUSE—27 West Tenth, Eugene, 
Oregon. Clean beds and rooms; good meals, $1 per day, 
$5.50 per week. Give us a call and you will "always come. 


FREIGHT FORWARDING 








Dept. U. Los Angeles, Calif. 


FILING IN SIGHT. By the Thomas Loose Card Book, 
the new filing device, every card filed in sight. No 


JUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING CO.—Reduced 
rates on household goods to and from all points on the 





dead matter accumulates. Everything at your finger tips. Pacific Coast. 443 Marquette Building, Chicago; 1501 
Endless adaptation. Send for descriptive catalogue. The Wright Building, St. Louis; 851 Tremont Building, 
Loose Card Book Company, 66 Sixth street, Portland, Boston; 101 Columbia Building, San Francisco; 200 
Oregon. Central Building, Los Angeles. 

RE vasconnoRRRNEEE IT PAYS BIG TO AMUSE THE PUBLIC WITH 

ERE AE COOOL AED: 


Sterilized Meals pack- 
ed in 2 and & pound 
Cartons and always 
Fresh. Mills located 
Lombard and Mont- 
Streets, San 


Flours and meals 


manufactured under 
this celebrated Trade 
Mark stand for 
66 33 
QUALITY 


gomery 


Francisco, California. 














FASHION BOOK FREE! 


I want tosend you my handsome new 
book showing hundreds of latest styles 
with illustrated lessons on cutting and 
dressmaking. I willagree to sell you all 
the patterns you want for five cts, each. 
They are the same patterns you have al- 
ways paid 10e & 15¢ forat the 
stores, made by the same mane 
ple,and correct in every detail. 







° 

I publish the FARMER’S 
CALL, a — paper for 
every member of the family, 
An especiaily interesting fea- 
ture each week are the chil- 
dren’s letters: and theWoman’s 
Department is unusually strong 
and instructive. Among the 
special features for Women 
folks, is its fashions in which I 
fer og the Se as Let me 

you to save m 


MY" SPECIAL OFFER 


d me 25¢ and I will send you 
the Farmer’s Call every week 
(over 1000 pages) for one year and will send my big 
Fashion Book to you free. I also agree to sell you any 
pattern you want thereafter for Se. I can sell them for 
5 cts because I buy them by the thousand and don’t make 
any profit. I don’t want the profit. want your sub- 
scription to the FARMER’S CALL. You will save many 
times the cost of my offer in a year. WRITE TO-DAY! 
JOHN M. STAHL, Dept. QUINCY; ILL. 








IN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE 


MOTION PICTURES 


NO EXPERIENCE NEC ESSARY as our Instruc- 
tion Book and ‘‘Business Guide’’ tells all. 
W We furnish Complete Outfits with Big Adver- 
WF tising Posters, etc. Humorous dramas brim- 
ful of fun, travel, history, religion, temper- 
ance work and songs illustrated. One man 
can do it. Astonishing Opportunity in any 
locality for a man with a little money to show 
in churches, school houses, lodge halls, the- 
atres, etc. Profits $10 to over $100 per night. 
Others do it, why not you? It's easy; write to 
us and we'll tell you how. Catalogue free. 


De, ‘11483: Scott St., San Francisco, California 





New York Motion Picture Go., 





THREE FOR THE 
PRICE OF ONE 


$3.00 





Reveiw of Reviews . 


A General Magazine. 


Sunset Magazine . . . 


The Magazine of the West. 


1.50 
3 ° 
oa ee 


| 

' ALL FOR $3.00 | 

| . | 
| AND PREZ (oe 


containing 75 pages and 125 illustrations, in four 
colors, of Pacific Coast scenes. | 


SUNSET MAGAZINE 


FLOOD BUILDING SAN FRANCISCO 

















MENTION SUNSET 







































































SUNSET—ADVERTISING SECTION 











FREE CALIFORNIA LANDS 


Located in the Famous 


Tulare and Kern Counties 


A chance for the man of moderate means to secure ten or twenty acres with water, 
where he isassured of a good living and make enough money to pay for the land in 2 years. 


Weare placing on the market 4000 acres of good land adjoining the town of Delano, 

California, on main line of S. P. R. R. $40,000 being spent to connect the power lines 

of the Mount Whitney Power Co. with our properties for pumping purposes. 
woman 

WRITE FOR OUR FREE LAND OFFER 

ee 

Ranch now planted to Melons, Tomatoes, Onions, Beans, Peas, Grapes, Alfalfa and 

Oranges. We absolutely own and control our own lands. 


S. F. B. MORSE DEVELOPMENT COMPANY 


219 Montgomery St. San Francisco, Cal. 




















| 
THE RETURN OF THE SHOPS 


How San Francisco’s retail center is shifting to its old location 
in the burned district, now rehabilitated and ready for the crowds of 
shoppers that fill its streets again. 


THE NOVEMBER SUNSET 


will picture in sixteen pages of photographs, in tint, the splendid new buildings into which the leading 
retail stores of the city are moving, a great procession of returning shops to their improved quarters in 
the old localities. ‘This is another chapter in the brave and romantic story of the rebuilding of the 
Pacific metropolis ; during the disorder and discomfort of rehabilitation, the men of the city have 
‘‘roughed it’” in the mighty task of building a finer and more beautiful city on the ruins of the old; 
now the buildings are ready and San Francisco’s ‘‘better half’’—daintily dressed and smiling—comes 
‘‘down-town’’ again. The restaurants and theatres follow her, and rapidly the brilliant moving pageant 
of metropolitan life returns to its accustomed avenues. It is this evidence of rehabilitation that Sunset 
will picture, and these are views to make beat faster the heart that loves the serene City by the Gate. 


The November number, beside these glimpses of the new city, will display the picturesque 
interest of the South Seas. There will be a profusely illustrated article on modern Fiji,—awakening 
islands in the heart of the Pacific. Beatrice Grimshaw tells another tale of Vaiti, that fascinating, 
baffling woman of the tropics; her scarlet butterflies make the brilliant cover-design for November, 
extraordinary insects that must be looked at twice to guess Vaiti’s secret. ‘‘The Pearl’? by Henry 
Anderson Lafler, one of the most notable poems ever published in Sunset, is full of the dreamy languor 
and the mystery of the South Sea Islands. 

Beside these features, the magazine will picture, as usual, in text and illustrations, the impressive 
and interesting development ot the Far West. 
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THE MAGAZINE OF 
THE PACIFIC 


CRATER LAKE, OREGON 
From photograph by Tibbitts, 


DEATH TRAP OF THE AGES 


SAGE BRUSH Verse . ° 





THE NAIAD’S SONG Verse 
Drawing by Gordon Coutts. 

SAVING THE BUFFALO 
Photographs by the Author, 


ON THE PAPER MILL . 
MOUNT HOOD Verse ° 


GAME BIRDS OF THE 
THE COLLEGIATE ALUMNAE 


TAKING ORDERS ° 


Illustrated by H. D. Couzens, 


SECRETS Verse 


SHIPS OF DREAM Verse 


HARUM SCARUM 


BOOK REVIEWS . 
A California — 


SUNSET’S RODEO . 


DEVELOPMENT SECTION 


? 


Line is Busy.’ 


Flood Building, San Francisco, 
one dollar additional for postage. 





COVER DESIGN: 


WHEN JUSTICE LAUGHS Story ° 
THE INCARNATION OF HIS PAST 
Drawing and Verse 


Southern Pacific Company Passenger Department, Publishers 
California 


SUNSET 


OCTOBER 





AND OF ALL THE 


FAR WEST 


A SABRE-TOOTH TIGER, BY ARTHUR PUTNAM 


Prehistoric Bones in Asphalt Beds Ne ar Los Angeles 


Drawings by Laura Adams ‘iia 
ON THE TRAIL OF SKOOKUM JOHN 


Oregon’s Rogue River Country 
THE CLIFF DWELLERS Verse 
SUNSET’S SHORT STORY CONTEST 


. 


Photograph of a painting by G. R. ne n. 


PACIFIC 
The River or Freshwater Ducks 
Photographs from life by the Author. 


Third Paper— 


AND THEIR WORK 


THE DESERTED CAMP Verse ° . ° 


A Day asa Waitress i ina a San Francisco Rertenret 
LIN McLEAN Serial Story—Chapters XII and XIII 


EXPEDITING OVERLAND FREIGHT | 


Story 


Workshop—Will-o-the-Wisp—Mrs. 
California Campus—The American De Maupassant Maintains his Title—Love’s 
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DEATH TRAP OF THE AGES 


SABRE-TOOTH TIGERS, GIANT SLOTHS, MAMMOTHS, 
MONSTER WOLVES, EXTINCT CAMELS, HELD FAST IN 
A HUGE TAR POOL NEAR LOS ANGELES 
—TRAGEDIES OF AEONS AGO 


A PATHETIC PAGE FROM THE PREHISTORIC PAST 


DR. MERRIAM OF THE UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA 
HERE TELLS A STORY THAT IS INTERESTING 
SCIENTISTS THE WORLD OVER 


By Joun C. Merriam 


Associate Professor of Paleontology and ITistorical Geology, 
University of California 


EDITORS’ NOTE.—Here are given for the first time details of a discovery 
of absorbing value to science; a story, too, of fascinating interest to any reader, 
not only for its revelation, but for its direct reaching-back some tens of 
thousands of years. In an asphalt deposit south of Los Angeles, scientists 
have found, recently, perfectly preserved fossil remains of many prehistoric 
animals—bones that tell wondrous facts in the history of creation. Geologists 
turn earth’s pages for knowledge—here they have found a three-volume novel. 
This sticky pool of water and tar has been a Death Trap of the Ages. Here 
for centuries, evidently, the enormous ground-sloth and other clumsily 
moving creatures of his kind came for water, only to be held relentlessly; 
herds of bison and horses were entombed, extinct forms with whose bones 
mingle those of the mammoth and the camel. To this helpless prey, snared 
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for them in this bird=lime bed, came the lords of that era, the huge sabre=tooth 
tiger and the monster wolf, the largest of the dog family. Trapped in their 
turn, they, too, fed the black maw of the asphalt pool and the death trap 
baited itself anew. 

To=day the records of that ancient death drama are disclosed. No less 
than seventeen perfect skulls of that tiger, with its huge knife-like tusks, 
have been uncovered thus far, beside at least one complete skeleton, while 
forty perfect skulls of the wolf have come to the light; all these were found in 
only two cubic yards of material. Heretofore, scientific students of the 
sabre=tooth tiger have been forced to limit their observations to a compara= 
tively small amount of material, and the only known remains of the great 
wolf consisted of a few teeth found in Indiana and Texas, and a fragment of 
a lower jaw in the California Academy of Sciences, before the San Francisco 
fire of 1906. The writer of the accompanying conservative story of this 
great geologic find sought, before the disaster, to learn of the whereabouts 
of the wolf teeth that he might place them in the same collection with the 
jaw-bone, but they could not be traced. Then came the destruction of the 
Academy specimen, and the investigations of Dr. Merriam remained as the 
link between the lost evidences and this remarkable discovery in California. 

The geologists first heard of these fossil treasures through information 
that certain asphalt near Los Angeles was considered refuse because it con= 
tained large quantities of animal bones. No one then knew that these 
perfectly preserved fossils were older than history. In these remains Dr. 
Merriam found several of the long=-sought wolf teeth, and now he has a collec= 
tion in this university museum that is the envy of all his co-workers. So 
well preserved are all the bones that the scientists for a long time could not 
credit the theory of their age, but the proofs are unmistakable. All such 
animals were extinct aeons ago. Evidently the burial in the asphalt resulted 
in perfect preservation. Even specimens of insects, of a character unknown 
in the books of modern entomologists, are found here in this cornerstone of 
world=old records. 

Only the facts, plainly stated, are here given. The value of these discov-= 
eries to the scientific world is such that the many delvers in such mysteries 
of the past are watching with keen expectancy the progress of the excavations 
now being conducted by the University of California. The location under 
examination is along the line of railway between Hollywood and Sawtelle, 
and is about a square mile in area. Strange it is to note that the Death 
Trap is still set. Every day the treacherous pool catches a crane or duck 
or smaller bird, holding them tight in sticky grasp, and laying them away for 
the wonder of some paleontologist of the unguessed future. The remains 
are not far from the surface and close by the pool that forms to=day’s trap. 
While some intimation of these discoveries has been given to science through 
a brief report by Dr. Merriam to a scientific journal, this is the first 
authentic detailed narrative to be published. Further reports will be delayed 
until ample time has been given Dr. Merriam and his associates, E. L. Furlong 
and Felix T. Smith, to study out hoped-for results from the fossils found 
and to search for more remains of these creatures that covered the western 
landscape in the days of the long, long ago. 
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And meanwhile, as these men of science go on exploring the black secrets 
of this almost dateless prison, though they say little about it, their eyes are 
ever open for the possible find of finds—some trace of the companion of this 
giant sloth, the contemporary and destroyer of the sabre=-toothed tiger and 


the gigantic wolf—Unrecorded Man! 


Ung—hath he slept with the aurochs—watched where the mastodon roam— 
Spoke on the ice with the bow- head—followed the sabre-tooth home ? 


FEW miles west of the 

city of Los Angeles, there 
is situated an extensive de- 
posit of asphalt which has 
been largely quarried for 
commercial purposes. It has 
been known for many years 
that certain portions of the 
asphalt contain large numbers of bones; and 
skeletons were found to be so numerous in 
some places, that in quarrying it was not 
profitable to attempt the separation of asphalt 
from the layers in which they occurred. 
The bones appeared so fresh and well-pre- 
served, and were so near the surface of the 
ground, that there seemed to be little reason 
for considering them as other than the 
remains of domestic cattle, sheep, horses, dogs, 
and other animals, and the attention of 
investigators interested in prehistoric life was 
not attracted to them. Only very recently 
has it become known that the skeletons 
present in such numbers represent many 
strange, extinct animals which lived in an 
earlier geological period, and that the asphalt 
beds at this locality form one of the most 
prehistoric 





remarkable accumulations — of 


remains in the world. 


—Kipling. 


The asphalt deposit lies in an open space 
between two derricks marking 
important oil belts immediately to the north 
and south. In this area almost pure asphal- 
tum forms the surface of the ground, or is 
only a short distance below it, over about a 
quarter of a square mile. Other deposits 
extending interruptedly to the east, and reach- 
ing well within the thickly settled portion of 
the city, would probably add not less than half 
a square mile to this area. At numerous 
points bitumen has recently been oozing out 
over the surface, outbreaks of this nature 
occurring in many places as puddles connected 
with little crater-like vents. Near the middle 
of the area is a lake or pond bordered by 
quagmires of soft asphaltum. The water of 
the pond is heavily loaded with oil and tar, 
and through it great gas bubbles several 
feet in diameter are constantly rising with 


groups of 


a loud splash. 
EXTENT OF THE DEPOSIT 

According to the geologists who have most 
carefully studied the asphaltum beds of this 
region, they are located immediately over a 
sharp fold in strata which have been heavily 
impregnated with petroleum. At the summit 
of the fold the strata have been broken up to 
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468 DEATH TRAP 
some extent, and for a long period small 
quantities of oil and gas have been seeping 
out and passing to the surface. As the oil 
passed upward, the lighter portions disap- 
peared through evaporation, and the residue 
formed tar springs and pools. In the course 
of time, the tar has dried and hardened locally 
to the consistency of asphalt. ‘This accumu- 
lation continued until the great deposit exposed 
here had been formed. What the actual 
thickness of the beds is has never been deter- 
mined, but the bottom is not reached in 
quarrying to a depth of fifteen feet. 


SCATTERED BONES AND TEETIL 


In many places where the asphalt comes to 
the surface, scattered pieces of bones and 
teeth are seen in it. Where cuts have been 
made in quarrying, some sections show bones 
scattered irregularly through them. In other 
places certain layers will be found nearly 
barren of remains, while other fairly defined 
strata show a mingled mass of bones, and 
pieces of partly lignitized wood in a matrix of 
pure asphalt. 

The skeletons are all remarkably fresh and 
well preserved, and excepting a deep dis- 
coloration by the asphaltum, they are hardly 
to be distinguished from those of animals 
recently killed. 
exposed on the surface they may be mixed 
with bones of modern sheep, cattle and horses; 
and it is not remarkable that all were at first 
considered to be of recent origin. 

In the collections that have been made in 
the asphaltum up to this time, quite a variety 
of creatures are represented, of which the 
great majority are mammals and birds. Of 
birds there are many kinds, among which 
ducks, geese, pelicans, and eagles and condors 
are recognized. The smaller mammals include 
mice, rabbits and squirrels. The larger 
members of the mammalia are represented by 
extinct species of coyotes, gigantic wolves, 
bears, sabre-tooth tigers, horses, bison, deer, 
camels, elephants and large sloths of an extinct 
group. Beetles and centipedes have also been 
found, and doubtless many other animal forms 
are there, but have not yet been recognized. 


In cases where the fossils are 


TWO EXTINCT WOLVES 


One of the most common animals in the 
asphalt is a large wolf, one of the largest mem- 
bers of the true dog family known among 
either living or extinct species. Associated 
with it, though relatively rare, is a smaller 
wolf closely related to the existing coyotes. 
The large species is possibly represented out- 









OF THE AGES 


side of this state by a few fossil teeth found in 
Indiana and Texas. From the asphalt beds 
more than fifty good skulls with parts of many 
other skeletons have been obtained. Bones 
of the large wolf are much more common than 
those of the smaller one, and it is probably fair 
to assume that it was a more abundant animal 
than the coyote in this region at the time the 
beds were accumulating. Judging from the 
great number of remains found it certainly 
must have been very common in this region. 
The great wolf differs from all of our existing 
species in its larger and heavier skull and jaws, 
and in its massive teeth. Judging from the 
form of its skeleton it was less agile, and not 
so swift-footed as the coyotes. 


THE SABRE-TOOTH TIGER 


Next to the large wolves the carnivorous 
animals most frequently discovered are the 
sabre-tooth tigers, of which thus far excellent 
material of over twenty individuals has been 
found. Though fossil cats of this group are 
known from nearly all parts of the world, and 
the type has been in existence for many geo- 
logical periods, there has never before been 
found such a remarkable accumulation of their 
remains as occurs here. In all parts of the 
beds where collections have been made their 
bones are represented. Atone locality eighteen 
complete skulls, and at least one complete 
skeleton, were found within an area of less 
than two square yards. 

USE OF THE TUSKS 

The sabre-tooths belong in a large division 
of the cat family in which the upper canine 
teeth or tusks tended to be extraordinarily 
elongated. The representative in the asphalt 
beds was about the size of a large African lion, 
and was one of the most extraordinarily special- 
ized members of the whole cat family. Its 
upper canine teeth were developed as long, 
thin sabres with finely toothed or serrated 
cutting edges. They were so much elongated 
that they must have protruded below the lower 
jaw when the mouth was closed. Though 
they are most beautiful cutting weapons, it 
has been supposed by some that they were 
almost useless, because the mouth could not 
have been opened wide enough to bite easily 
with them in the ordinary way. In the appar- 
ent absence of a normal function, all manner 
of peculiar uses have been suggested, varying 
from aids in climbing trees to a use as anchors 
for holding fast to floating ice. Some years 
Dr. W. D. Matthew of the American 
Museum showed quite convincingly that the 
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A SKULL OF THE SABRE-TOOTH 
TIGER, ARMED WITH THE 
EXTRAORDINARY CUTTING 
WEAPONS WITH WHICH IT 
STABBED THE HEAVY- 
NECKED GROUND-SLOTH, 


structure of 
the skull indi- 
cated extraordinary 
strength and peculiarly 
advantageous situation of 
the muscles used in jerking the 
head downward; suggesting that 
the sabres might have been used with a 
downward stab. It was also shown that the 
structure of the lower jaw is such that it may have 
been dropped, cr the mouth opened so far as to remove the 
jaw from the field of operations while the sabres were being used. 


EXTRAORDINARILY POWERFUL CLAWS 


In killing their prey the large felines of the present day generally spring for 
the throat, and having once fairly fastened themselves upon their victim, they 
hold on-with great tenacity. In the case of the specialized sabre-tooth cats, the 
necessity of releasing the hold with the mouth and stabbing or slashing repeat- 
edly with the knife-like canines would make the animal’s position insecure; 
and it is not surprising to find this need for a stronger hold with the feet met 
by the development of extraordinarily powerful claws, which greatly exceed 
those of the African lion in both relative and absolute size. 








LOOKING NORTH FROM THE ASPHALT BEDS, SHOWING THE GENERAL CHARACTER OF THE COUNTRY AND THE DER 
RICKS OF NEAR-BY OIL WELLS 
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FRAGMENT OF A SKIN 
OF THE GROUND-SLOTH 
FOUND, REMARKABLY PRE- 
SERVED, IN THE FLOOR OF 
4A PATAGONIAN CAVE, SHOWING 
THE COAT OF HAIR OUTSIDE 
AND THE PARTIAL BONY ARMOR INSIDE THE SKIN, 
ONLY THE BONES HAVE REMAINED IN THE ASPHALT. 





Altogether, the destructive apparatus of the 
sabre-tooth tiger was one of the most deadly 
combinations that has been found in any flesh- 
eating animal, but like the delicate mechanism 
of a high power gun there seem also to have 
been great possibilities for becoming disabled; 
and if the long, thin sabres were once broken 
the sabre-tooth would be less effective than 
the other large cats. 
that in a large number of specimens found 


It is interesting to note 


there is evidence of fracture or loss of one or 
both sabres long before the death of the ani- 
mal, so that the extreme specialization of this 
creature may have led to a stage at which 
accidents occurred so commonly as ultimately 
to destroy the type. 


THE GIANT GROUND-SLOTH 


Another animal found frequently in the 
asphalt beds is the ground sloth, a peculiar 
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(After Woodward) 


creature, related on the one side to the living 
South American sloths, and on the other side 
to the armadillos. No representative of 
the group is known among the existing 
animals of the world, and most of the 
extinct representatives known are from South 
America, where they were abundant for along 
period. ‘The ground-sloths were much larger 
than their living cousins, some of them attaining 
the size of a large ox, and certain South Ameri- 
can forms were even larger. ‘They were pow- 
erfully but clumsily built, and the designation 
sloth is evidently not entirely inappropriate 
for them. The teeth of the ground-sloth indi- 
cate that they fed upon plants. Their feet 
were provided with very large and powerful 
claws, which were evidently used in digging or 
scratching for food. 

The ground-sloth remains found in the 
asphalt consist of many parts of the skeleton, 
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including feet with the enormous digging claws, 
and skulls with the teeth. In some instances 
nearly the whole of the skeleton has evidently 
been buried in the asphalt, but a portion of it 
has afterward been exposed and destroyed. 


BONY LAYER IN THE SLOTH SKIN 


Some of the most interesting remains of the 
ground-sloths are those which indicate the 
nature of the skin. Excepting in cases where 
the dermal or skin covering of an animal is of 
some very resistant material, such as bone, it 
is rarely preserved in the fossil state. Feathers 
and hair are therefore great rarities as fossils, 
and even horny plates or scales are very seldom 
preserved. As the ground-sloth remains have 
until recently given no evidence of the presence 
of a bony covering or carapace similar to that 
of the armadillo and its relatives, it has been 
supposed by many to have been covered with 
coarse hair like that of the recent sloths. Ina 
small number of cases, however, there have 
been found associated with some of these fossil 
sloths a few very small superficial bones some- 
what like those covering the armadillo, and 
these have been considered as possibly present 
on a limited portion of the body. 
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OF ASPHALT CONTAINING A SHOULDER-BLADE 
GROUND-SLOTH, WITH A LAYER OF SMALL 
PEBBLE BONES CURVING OVER IT 
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LIKE AN ARMADILLO 


Very little was actually known concerning 
the nature of the covering of the ground-sloth 
until about eleven years ago, when Dr. F. P. 
Moreno of the Chile Argentine Boundary Com- 
mission found, at Last Hope Inlet, in Pata- 
gonia, a peculiar piece of dried skin which 
largely solved the mystery. The outer side 
of the skin was covered with long coarse hair, 
while the inner side contained embedded in it 
a great many small pebble-like bones. The 
skin was found to have come from a deposit in 
the floor of a cave in this region, and other skin 
fragments with many parts of skeletons were 
afterward recovered from this place. An 
exhaustive study of the skin and bones by 
Dr. A. Smith Woodward of the British Museum 
showed that they had come from a ground- 
sloth. These remarkable specimens demon- 
strated that this sloth had on the outside of his 
skin a coat of hair like that of a true sloth, but 
that inside there was a partial bony armor 
somewhat like that of its cousin, the armadillo. 

MAN CONTEMPORARY OF THE GROUND-SLOTH 

The skin and the bones of the ground-sloth 
found in the cave show peculiar cuts, which 
can hardly be interpreted as produced in any 
other way than through the agency of man. 
This and other evidence obtained from the 
cave indicates that man was a contemporary 
of the ground-sloth. This evidence naturally 
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led some to suppose that the animal was still 
living. In support of this view Indian legends 
were reported to the effect that a strange, huge, 
hairy animal lived in the region of the southern 
Cordilleras. In 1890 an expedition was sent 
through Patagonia to search for the living 
animal, but without success, as might pre- 
sumably have been predicted, since many of 
the bones of other animals associated with the 
ground-sloth in the cave represented extinct 
types. On the other hand, how the skin came 
to be so well preserved after an evident 
lapse of a very long time has not yet been 
fully explained. 
HOPES REALIZED 


During one of the first examinations of the 
bones from the Los Angeles asphalt deposits 
several small pebble-like bones were found 
which showed similarity to no known bony 
structure excepting the ossicles from the 
ground-sloth skin of Patagonia. 
gested the possibility that, as ground-sloth 
teeth were known in these 
beds, 2 considerable part of a skeleton might 
be found mired in the asphalt, with the 
indestructible bony portions of the skin still 
in place around it. During the second visit to 
the beds a deliberate search was made for a 
ground-sloth skeleton surrounded by the bony 
layer of the skin. Ina hunt of an hour or so 
two lots of ground-sloth bones were located in 
a cut in the asphalt, and curving over them in 
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sach case was a layer of the small pebble-bones, 
just as it had been surmised that they might 
be found. These pieces when worked out in 
the laboratory show the pebble-bone layer not 
greatly disturbed, indicating that at least some 
portions of the animal had been early and com- 
pletely covered over, and preserved against the 
action of the atmosphere. As yet no remains 
of a hairy outer coat has been found with these 
specimens, as hair is possibly too delicate to be 
preserved under the conditions obtaining here. 

In Dr. Matthew’s observations on the sabre- 
tooth tigers already mentioned, the suggestion 
was made that possibly the existence of elon- 
gated sabres in the great cats was to be corre- 
lated with the presence of large animals with 
thick necks, through which the tiger could not 
penetrate with the ordinary kind of canine 
teeth. The ground-sloth was apparently just 
such an animal, and clumsy as it was, it must 
have offered considerable resistance to carniv- 
orous animals through its very bulk, so that 
a special killing apparatus was needed if it 
was to be hunted successfully. Its presence 
in association with skeletons of sabre-tooth 
cats, as occurs frequently in the asphalt, may 
therefore be due to the attraction of the big 
cats by mired ground-sloths. 

BISON, CAMELS AND MAMMOTH 


Of the hoofed, herbiverous animals found 
in the asphalt beds, extinct species of horse and 
Occurring less 
frequently are camels, deer, goats, a small 


bison are the most common. 
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A COMPLETE SKELETON 
OF THE GREAT WOLP, 
ONCE A COMMON 

ANIMAL IN CALIFORNIA 
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SKELETON OF THE 
GIANT CAT, SHOWING 


THE SABRE-LIKE 
CANINE TEETH. ry 
SHORT TAIL RESEMBLES 
THAT OF THE 
AMERICAN WILDCAT 


and previously unknown deer-like animal, 
and the mammoth. Nearly all of the horses 
are young animals, and the bison are usually 
represented by calves. ‘The horses belong to 
a species much like the modern type. The 
bison were heavy-horned species, somewhat 
larger than the existing American buffalo. 
Of the mammoth only portions of the tusks 
and limb-bones have thus far been found. 
The bones of the birds are very common 
and are mingled with those of the other ani- 
mals, particularly the carnivora. Of beetles, 
the wing covers and even the whole bodies are 
found, and with them are occasional remains 
of centipedes, and the bones of various rodents. 
From the occurrence of so many peculiar 
intermingled animal remains, in which the 
proportion of carnivorous animals and of 
young ones is relatively large, it may be judged 
that the accumulation of bones found here has 
taken place under conditions materially differ- 
ent from those under which bone deposits have 
commonly formed. In most instances fossil 
bone beds represent the natural collection of 
remains by stream wash, or simply the dust- 
covered skeletons accumulating on open plains. 
In such cases most classes of animals are 
represented among the skeletons in somewhere 
near the proportion which they bore to the 
other forms of life. In the asphalt beds the 
percentage of carnivora and of young animals 
appears much larger than it could have been 
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in any normally balanced fauna, and_ there 
must have been some extraordinary reason for 
the presence of these classes in such relative 
abundance. 

The asphalt deposits as a whole have evi- 
dently formed from the slow accumulation of 
bituminous material around tar springs. 
Springs of this kind, such as are in existence at 
the present time in this region and elsewhere, 
generally send out a great deal of water with 
the bituminous material, the tar accumulating 
on the floor and around the margins of ponds 
of water. After a time the tar accumulates in 
such a quantity that it may of itself form a 
large pool. With evaporation of the more 
volatile materials the bitumen gradually 
hardens, but in warm weather the surface is 
always soft and sticky, and when the mass has 
accumulated to a sufficient extent it may flow 
and spread for a considerable distance. 

In all stages of the accumulation of asphalt 
the gummy surface presented to the atmos- 
phere acts as a trap for unwary animals. 
Where pools of water are present, water birds 
of all kinds are caught in the soft tar about the 
margins of the ponds. When once the wing 
feathers are smeared over the birds are help- 
less, and in attempting to wade out to dry land 
they are hopelessly mired. Land birds and 
mammals in smaller numbers are caught in 
attempting to reach the water, while insects 
and other tiny creatures are snared. 
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Where asphalt has accumulated so as to 
form a pitchy lake, it presents a surface which 
looks very much like water, at least in a dim 
light. In one large pond of this sort known 
to the writer, many birds have come in and 
settled down as if upon water. Many owls have 
also been trapped in the same pool, as they 
have attempted to catch mired birds or mice. 

Even the nearly solid asphalt masses, when 
they are heated up by the sun so as to flow 
slightly, serve as traps, particularly to the 
large mammals which attempt to walk upon 
them. In Ventura county, California, where 
there are several areas of this sort, colts and 
cattle are frequently caught, and on one range it 
was necessary, some years ago, to ride over the 
ground every day in summer, to pull out colts 
caught in the tar. In this region mountain 
lions were common and may have stampeded 
some of the young animals, causing them to run 
where they would not otherwise have gone. 

The fauna of the asphalt beds of Los Angeles 
so far as most of the types of aniinals are con- 
cerned, corresponds very well with what is 
found in the tar deposits at the present day. 
Of the birds a large percentage are water 
forms, and of the larger herbiverous mammals 
nearly all are young animals, like the colts and 
calves caught in recent times. The large 
number of carnivora present also corresponds 
with what is noticed around recent asphalt 
pools, where unwary cats and dogs are only 
too frequently lost in attempting to reach 
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struggling birds or small mammals that have 
previously been caught in the tar. 

There seems, then, to be every reason to be- 
lieve that the Los Angeles asphalt deposit with 
its great freight of bones has been formed in a 
past geological period, much as the deposits 
are being made about tar springs at the present 
day. The peculiar ducks and pelicans and 
condors, the young camels, bison, horses, and 
deer, with the mammoth and the ground-sloth, 
have sunk in the pitch, and in their struggles 
have enticed the wolves, bears and the sabre- 
tooth cats. Sometimes a single struggling 
animal may have attracted several wolves or 
tigers, and around its body a combat was 
carried on which ended in both the victor and 
the vanquished being swallowed in the tar. 
In other cases the presence of several puppies 
or kittens together with an adult of middle age 
leads one to suspect that a young litter has 
broken loose to fling itself upon some mired 
bird or mammal and has been trapped 
together with the mother which came _ to 
their aid. 

The accumulation of the asphalt beds 
has probably gone on slowly for a long period. 
Sometimes it ceased entirely. At times 
conditions were such that few if any animals 
were trapped. At other periods a great vari- 
ety of creatures was caught in such numbers 
that their bones were matted together in 
thick beds, which we now recognize as strata 
in an ancient geological formation. 





A SECTION OF FOSSIL BEDS SHOWING WHITE BONES IN THE SOLID MATRIX OF ASPHALT. HERE 1S WRITTEN, IN 
BLACK AND WHITE, FASCINATING RECORDS OF PREHISTORIC LIFE, PAGES NOW OPENED TO THE EAGER EYES 
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SAGEBRUSH 


By Bert HureMan 


Drawings by Laura Adams Armer 


Winds of the western desert, 
Freighted with hints of spring 
Stirring the bloom of the scente sage, 
Sweet is the breath you bring. 
Homely flower of the desert, 
Tell me the tales you know 
Of your tragic battle with rainless years, 
As the parched sands “round you blow. 
Clinging to rock and chasm; 
Loving the sterile plain; 
Crushed and trampled and hated, 
Still do you bloom again! 


Somber and vast, your stretches 
Baftled the pioneers; 


Awed by your tragic menace 

They moistened your wilds with tears! 
Worlds of wilderness everywhere, 

Level and dun and wide 
Wide as the horizon’s verges, 

Pathless on every side. 














Still do I love you, sagebrush! 
You cling to the arid sod 
With a lover’s fond embraces, 
As the faithful cling to God! 
Far from the desert gardens 
Bring me your scented musk, 
Sweet with a million perfumes, 
As a meadow-path at dusk. 
Freighted with unborn harvests; 
Rich with the hints of spring; 
Laden with promise of newer life 
Is the message that you bring! 


I am a savage, sagebrush! 
Here in your wild retreat 
I Jove the altar you raise to God 
Better than crowded street. 
Silent and vast and somber 


May be your desert land, 


Yet do your voices call me 
Voices I understand! 

And I pray that the sweetest incense 
That soothes me at last in death 

May be but thy wild-winged perfumes — 
‘Lhe spices of thy breath! 
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ON THE TRAIL 
OF 
SKOOKUM JOHN 


IN THE VALLEY OF THE ROGUE, WHERE SCALPING KNIVES 
HAVE BEEN MADE INTO PRUNING HOOKS AND 
INDIANS HAVE FLED BEFORE INDUSTRY 


By Cuaries S. AIKEN 


rom vartous sources 


Photographs by Tull, by HW. C. Tibbitts and f 


This is the second of a series of twelve articles by the Editor of Sunset Magazine, 
all of them dealing with notable features of the Great Far=West country. The aim 
is to present an unconventional, yet correct picture to the end that the reader may 
be entertained and may perhaps learn to love, as does the writer, these Wonder Places 
in this land that turns toward the setting sun. Here is a region that is little known 
to the average American citizen, in spite of much writing of guide books and novels. 
The knowledge of what is here, of these marvels, both natural and man-made, of 
deserts surprised and made fruitful, of mountains that humble the Alps, of gold mines 
and orange groves, of sequoia trees that were old when the Druid trees of England 
were young, of lakes miles above and far below the sea—all this cannot but help 
to broaden and to brighten; to rub off provincial dust, and to crack the rivets in the 
chaplet that binds the brow of the man who thinks the world has little new to offer him: 


IS HONORE PALMER, son of 
Chicago’s one-time merchant 
prince, stopped his motor car 
recently beneath the shading 
branches of a certain big white 
oak on the rising hills to the 
west of the river Rogue, he 
crossed, all unconsciously, the 
trail of Skookum John. Just 
beyond, their roots firmly 
planted in gravel loam, wav- 
ing their green plumes with the uniform 
precision of the King’s Irish Rifles on parade, 
are the Palmer pear trees, humble helpers 
in adding more to the Potter Palmer dollars. 
When, a few years ago, the railway engineers 
zig-zagged and bow-knotted a route for steel 
lo rest upon, across Siskiyou cafions and beside 








Rogue rapids, they touched many times the 
leaf-strewn pathway over which Skookum 
John’s moccasined feet had often passed. 
Beside the railway now, between the shadows 
cast by Pilot Rock and Onion Spring Moun- 
tain, are three cities, and a half dozen towns, 
all with mayors and ice plants and churches, 
and bands that play ragtime, and all the 
other signs of arrived civilization. When the 
locomotives whistle on these grades, when 
dynamite blasts gold rock from these mines, 
the echoes crash and carom among crag and 
pine top, with a ringing 
JOHN! 


JOHN! 
JOHN! 
JOHN! 


From east to west, from the snow-topped 
Cascades to the ocean, from its source near 
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Mt. Huckleberry’s crest to its outlet near 
Humbug’s frowning ridge, the Rogue river 
goes on its laughing way. A beautiful way 
and a beautiful land itis. It was all Skookum 
John’s country once, but it’s the fortune- 
making white man’s now, with scarce a notch 
in anyone’s memory for Chief Skookum or 
his tribe. Over to westward, in Curry 
county, a crest looms white and clear, and 
Skookumhouse Butte— 
that and a painted pine slab in the cemetery 
at Fort Klamath are Skookum John’s only 
monuments. 


large and strong 


TRAGEDIES OF THE 60’s 





Every ridge and hill top and water course- 
nearly every tree—in all this watered, forested, 
sunshiny land, have had their part to act 
in the aboriginal life and the early Indian 
wars of this Here in southern 
Oregon, the Rogues (allied to the Klamaths) 
and the Klamaths, the Umpquahs, the Paiutes 
and the Modocs fought for their lands and 
their homes; fought, too, for revenge and lust, 
and their daring and deviltry made Oregon 
pioneering a fearsome thing. In the early 
°50’s, following the discovery of gold in 
California, came the rush of miners to the 
placers of this region. Up from Yreka they 
poured in steadily, scattering among the 
water courses and getting , 
gold where they could 
find it. Reckless spirits y 
there were among these, (% 
and their treatment of \\y 
some of the peace-loving \ 
Indians soon made trouble. © 
For over twenty years, up 
to the time of the General 
Canby massacre, 
in the lava 
beds in 
1872, this 
irregular 
warfare 
contin- 
ued, with 
right and 
wrong 
fighting on 
both sides 
until they 
became as 
well mixed 
astheethics of 
a Kentucky feud. 
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SKOOKUM JOHN 


Skookum John was a lad in the early days 

of this pitiless war, when shots from behind 
trees and logs and hay-stacks formed the | 
common habit. He was a son of Chief John, 
one of his tribe’s great men, and a nephew 
of Leylek, who was a sort of Washington 
among the Klamaths and the Rogues. After 
old Chief John, had been captured and taken 
away to prison, Skookum became Leylek’s 
right-hand man, and it was while so acting 
that he came to his death in October, 1863, 
under circumstances that have given him 
place in the Westminster Abbey of the 
Rogues, in whatever somber forest aisle that 
temple may be. 





SKOOKUM JOHN’S ROMANCE 

It all happened here in this setting, long 
the country of Skookum John’s forebears. 
The story is told in some of the pioneer 
books, but all the first-hand facts came to me 
one night from a man who was there, Judge 
W. M. Colvig of Medford. He was a soldier 
then, serving under Colonel Drew of the Ore- 
gon state troops, and he saw Skockum die. 
Soon after that he left soldiering for law, and 
to-day he goes about among the orchards 
and factories, occasionally drawing a com- 
plaint instead of a sword, or discharging 
a jury in place of a gun. 

There had been trouble over 
around Table rock above Jack- 
sonville. Two or three settlers 
had been killed and the troops 

went after big game. 
They caught George, 

a young chief, and 
a close friend 

of Skookum 

John, and 

they hanged 

him high 
at Jack- 
sonville,on 
a big lo- 
cust tree 
that grows 
thriftily 
there, just 
before the 
Starlight 
saloon 
doors. 
Now, 
George 
was not 
only Skoo- 
kum’s good 
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HUNTING GROUND FOR THE NEW YORK 


IN THE SUGAR PINE FORESTS OF THE KLAMATH REGION, TODAY A HAPPY 
SPORTSMAN 
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THE FALLS OF ASHLAND CREEK, WHERE TROUT ARE AS PLENTIFUL AS IN THE DAYS OF SKOOKUM JOHN 
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484 ON THE TRAIL 
friend, but he was the brother of Celie, a maid 
of the tribe for whom Skookum had plans 
that looked toward making her his squaw. 
Celie was evidently the Minnehaha of the 
Rogues. She was the fairest, fleetest, gayest, 
and brightest of all the women in any of the 
thousands of tepees between the great Goose 
lake and the sea. She was well educated, 
too, for General Joe Lane had once sent her 
to-a convent in California. But Celie liked 
not the white man nor his ways, and she 
went back to tribal customs and life the first 
chance she had. She dressed in deer skin 
leggins and wore moccasins and no one 
knew that English speech and knowledge 
were hers. When Celie learned of her 
brother’s sudden taking-off she lost no time 
in rousing her tribe to action. Old Chief 
Leylek was over in the Klamath country and 
Skookum John and many warriors were with 
him. Celie knew that Captain Jack, chief 
of the Modocs—he who afterward 


was 





| THE RAPIDS WHERE THE ROGUE TUMBLES AND TOSSES THROUGH BOX CANON 
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SKOOKUM JOHN 

hanged for his part in the Canby affair—was 
a good friend of Skookum John, so she sped 
away through cafon and forest, across the 
rugged country, to her warriors in the 
Klamath, down below Crater Lake, a full 
hundred miles from Jacksonville where 
George’s body was swinging in the night 
wind. In that camp, too, she counted on 
Blow, or Soltouk, a young brave, for whom 
she had great admiration, loving him as 
women will, even against the more ambitious 
claims of Skookum John. With the fiery aid 
of Soltouk and Skookum, Celie felt sure of 
getting the help of Captain Jack and his 
fighting crew of Modocs, and with such an 
array of hostiles the whites could be routed 
and killed and her brother’s cruel death 
avenged. 


THE FIGHT IN THE TEPEE 


At Fort Klamath was Captain Kelly, with 
forty men, and to him, soon after the hanging 
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THE GREAT POWER DAM AT GOLD RAY, ON THE 
ROGUE, NEAR TABLE ROCK, WHERE THE 
INDIANS LIGHTED THEIR SIGNAL FIRES 

of Chief George, Colonel Drew sent a 
a messenger of warning. ‘The Colonel knew 
Celie’s power and influence, and he knew 
that trouble wasahead. Fleet as was the mes- 
senger Celie was before him. The chiefs, 
five of them, including Leylek and Skookum 
John, met in hurried council in a_tepee 
situated at a point remote from the rest of the 
village. The other fighting men of the tribe 
went silently from the village to meet at some 
forest rendezvous. Skookum John was the 
last to join the tepee conference. He had 
been out on a hunting trip and he went to 
the council fire-accoutered as he was. Hurry- 
ing through the underbrush in his haste to 
reach the assembly he had fastened his long 
hunting knife securely to his belt and tied 
the blade to the sheath lest he lose it in 
speeding through the chaparral. 

Posting his men outside, all with rifles 
bearing on the tepee, Captain Kelly, with 
drawn revolver and followed by only one of his 
men, Sergeant Underwood, broke abruptly 
upon the council and demanded the immediate 
surrender of all present. It was a dramatic 
moment. ‘The tent was lighted only by the 
fire in the center. The chiefs were stretched 
out about it, none of them armed but Skookum 


John. 
At Cap- 
tain Kelly’s 
words John 
jumped to his feet and lunged forward across 
the fire toward Kelly, pulling vigorously at 
his knife which he had forgotten to release 
from its sheath. At this action Kelly drew 
back and fired, and Underwood blazed away 
over the officer’s shoulder. Kelly’s shot 
struck John under the right eye, while Under- 
wood’s entered his breast. The brave young 
chief fell forward across the fire partly extin- 
guishing it and leaving the tepee in darkness. 
In the confusion Kelly and Underwood got 
outside, and one by one, as the four chiefs 
emerged, they were taken in charge. The 
prostrate form of Skookum John was lifted 
from the fire. His wounds were mortal, and 
he soon expired, amid the wailings of the 








































































THE TRAIL 





OF 











SKOOKUM JOHN 














ON THE MAIN STREET OF 


few squaws who gathered about Celie, and 
listened to her words of lamentation and anger. 

Captain Kelly promptly sent a detail of 
twenty men through the village to round up 
all the warriors, but it was too late—all had 
gone to the forest as soon as Celie had roused 
them—gone to await the awakening action of 
the Modocs and Paiutes. The next day 
Colonel Drew arrived with a small force and 
took command. He promptly called for 
Chief Leylek, and told him that all the 
warriors of the Rogues and Klamaths must 
come in and lay down their arms. 

THE OLD CHIEF A HOSTAGE. 

“Tf your warriors are not all in by Saturday 
noon,” said Colonel Drew to Leylek, “you will 
be hanged from that tree!” 

After delivering this ultimatum, he con- 
tinued: “Send to your men and tell them what 
I have said. Tell them to come in, not more 
than twenty at a time, and to put their guns 
at the foot of our flagpole. I will let all the 
chiefs go but you, and you must surely die if 
your braves do not come in.” 

Old Leylek moved not a muscle of his face 
as he heard this. When Colonel Drew had 
finished, Leylek asked first to see Soltouk, 
then the other chiefs, then Celie. Leylek, 
who was over seventy said at -first that he 


MEDFORD, OREGON 

would gladly die, if his people might be free. 
Soltouk and the others protested, arguing that 
the white men were so strong that Leylek’s 


death would avail nothing in the end. The 
old chief reluctantly agreed. Then Celie 


came in and her passionate denunciation of 
the action proposed soon brought about her 
all the soldiers of the little post. Leylek asked 
her to go out and to use her power to bring in 
the warriors. and Soltouk also urged her to 
give her aid. 

“You coward,” she hissed out at the young 
chief. “I thought you brave—I thought you 
a man—you are all cowards.” 

“We have talked it all over,” interposed 
Leylek, “and we all agree it is useless to oppose 
the white man at this time. Even if our 
warriors keep their arms we can do little 
except to provoke and compel more blood- 
shed.” 

CELIE’S PLEA FOR HER PEOPLE. 


At this, this would-be Joan of Are stood 
erect, folded her arms and answered scornfully : 
“Let Leylek go out and sit with the squaws 
let him take my dress, and I will hang, and 
die gladly for my people. It shall then not be 
said that the Klamaths were cowards, that 
they gave up when the white man beckoned. 
Where is the old-time spirit of my people ? 
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IN THE VALLEY 


I would rather die and see them all die than 
to give up without fighting for their rights. 
My brother must be avenged.” 

‘As the girl finished, old Leylek shook his 
head sadly, and young Soltouk stole away 
from her scornful presence. All this talk 
was translated in part to Colonel Drew, who 
then took Celie to one side to question her. 
She was well-known among the troops as an 
Indian maid who was “full of ginger”, and 
cared nothing for the blandishments of uniform 
or brass buttons. Even Joe Finnegan, the 
Irish corporal, and a premium lady killer, had 

found his arts useless with Celie. She 

‘ never could understand the soldier language 

| of love, whether in Chinook or English, or 

much less in Irish blarney. 
Through an interpreter Colonel 
Drew explained to Celie that 
her brother had been exe- 
cuted because it was 
known he was concerned 
in the killing of a set- 
tler, and that Skookum 
John brought his fate 
on himself. Besides 
that Leylek had said 
that John had ad- 


vised in council 
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that the Indians attack the post at Fort 
Klamath that night. 

To Colonel Drew’s astonishment, when the 
interpreter had finished, Celie answered 
defiantly in clear, good English: 

“My people here are cowards—the chiefs 
are all squaws!” 

“Take care, Celie,’ Colonel Drew answered, 
“if you incite your people to revolt, we may 
hang you, too. And where did you learn 
English, and why have you not spoken it 
before ?” 

For answer, the Indian girl pulled out a 
bead chain from around her neck. ‘To it 
was attached a small crucifix. 

“T listen better than I speak,” she said 
laconically. 


THEIR LAST STAND he 





But Celie’s passionate 
plea for her people was 
all in vain. Wiser 
counsel prevailed. She 
would not go to call 
her warriors in, but 
others went, and on 
the appointed Sat- 
urday she watched 
the Indians come 


























A FRUIT-FARM HOME IN THE VALLEY OF THE ROGUE 


































































































488 ON THE TRAIL 
in one by one, and sadly drop their arms by 
the pole where flew the stars and stripes. 

It was the last stand of the Klamaths and 
Rogues. Some years before old Chief Sam 
of the Rogues and his people had been moved 
by the wisely paternal government away to the 
north, to the Siletz country, near the mouth 
of the Yaquina. Skookum John was buried 
near where he fell, and to-day the reservation 
of his kinsfolk, the Klamaths, is all about his 
grave. It is a beautiful, park-like country, 


most of it, with big forests of sugar pine, ar 


\s 


\\ 


and lakes filled with trout. Over seven ¢/" 

hundred Indians make their homes there, \% 
drawing on their Uncle Sam for any ‘“S& 
deficit in Nature’s treasury. ‘Travelers and 
campers bound for wonderful Crater lake, by 
way of Klamath falls, pass close by the reser- 
vation’s west boundary. Here, if they are 
curious, they may see Soltouk, a little gray and 
a little bent, but proud of his army coat and 
his big silver star which proclaims him chief 
of police of all the Klamaths. Perhaps he 
might tell you of Celie—of her fate— 
and surely if you give him a good pipe- 
ful, or a generous tip, he may tell you 
of the prowess of his boyhood friend, 
Skookum John, of earlier days in the 
laughing valley country that both had so 
loved, and of all their people who loved it, too. 





BREAKFAST FOOD FOR BRITONS 


In the heart of this valley of the Rogue 
to-day—the old French Canadian trappers 
of the Hudson’s Bay Company once called it 
Rouge from the color of its water, but later 
on for manifest reasons the missionaries 
thought Rogue more fitting—are three cities 
of pretensions and promise, to say nothing 
of thirteen or more smaller towns where 
a few years will work wonders. ‘These 
three cities are Ashland, Medford and 
Grant’s Pass. Fruit farming, mining, 
water power, and a climate worth 
talking about are making these gay 
blades of cities grow so fast that a 
daily directory is a crying need, like 
the handy slip that came to the 
city’s help after San Francis- 
great fire. Around 
Medford, pears are in the 
air and ‘the talk—apples 
have been and are, but the 
generals of the troops pre- 
dict an apple Waterloo un- 
less some new Grouchy 
comes to help. It’s about 
Medford that young Palmer 
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SKOOKUM JOHN 


tools his motor car for a few months every 
year. 


There are evidently others like him, for 
the motor car registry here August first 


) seven. How’s that for a city that is 
just beginning to make dents in the 
map, and to sigh for asphalt pavements and 
slot machines ? 

Just now Medfordians are shipping about 
half their apple crop to London, to make 
breakfast food for Britons. Just why over 
two hundred cars of seven hundred boxes 
each, or 140,000 boxes, or 7,000,000 pounds, 
or about 10,000,000 apples—that was the 1907 
record—should be able to cross a continent 
and an ocean, and win their way to the favor 
of John Bull, seems one of the mystic results 
of modern trade. 

But this demand is founded on the 
good sense, or at ieast the expressed 
sense of the Britons. When Mr. Day 
of Sgobel and Day, the New York 
commission men, started to send these apples 
across the ocean, he sent naturally the biggest 
he could get. Word came back that these 
jumbos were not salable. 

“They are too large for breakfast and the 
Englishman won’t cut them in half!” 

“Help!” cried Mr. Day. The next ship- 
ment that went was of smaller fruit—techni- 
cally four and four and a half-tier, all 
clear-skinned, with a sun-kissed spot 
of red on every apple. 

“That’s the sort,” came back the 
S reply. “Our people want a small apple; 
if we are very hungry for breakfast we’ll eat 
two, but the large ones look too big to try!” 

“God save the King—that’s easy!” said 

Mr. Day, so he pressed a few buttons and 
wrote a few telegrams, with the result 
ever since that London pays a large 
price for-small apples while New 
York pays a small price—compar- 
atively—for large apples, and 
everybody is happy. 





SOME APPLEPLEXY FIGURES 
And some of these 
Roguish prices for 
apples would make 
a New England 
farmer with his 
Baldwins and 
Seek-no-farthers sit 
up straight and say 
“T swan!” In the 
first place all these 
apple eggs are, so to say,, 
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IN THE VALLEY 


in just two baskets—Spitzenbergs and 
Newtown Pippins being the only varieties 
grown and shipped, with just a sprinkling 

of Hoover Red to cheer up the Christ- 
mas market. These varieties are good 
keepers and answer all demands, and so they 
grow and go, and the Rogue river apple 
farmers sell and smile. 

The ruling prices of the valley fruit growers’ 
union last season ran from $2.25 to $2.50 a 
box f. o. b. the cars at Medford or Ashland or 
similar points. ‘That is all there is to it under 
present methods. New York dealers send 
agents here each season and they buy on the 
cars and take chances of sales. There’s no 
waiting for vexing tidings of fruit arrived in 
bad condition and of heart-breaking and bank- 
breaking prices. As any number of trees bear 
as high as twenty-five boxes, and an acre holds 
fifty trees, and as each box sold at $2.50 
represents a net profit of at least $1.75, 
a typical and obliging acre of New- 
towns means aprofit of just $2187.50! 

When I ranged through the orchards 
afew months ago—trailing Skookum John and 
the money makers who have followed him—I 
found no specific instances like this, for apple 
trees do not bear uniformly, and they do not 
always agree to keep a-living on the same acre. 
Pear trees are much more lady-like and tract- 
able. But I found any number of men who 
frowned and showed their teeth at the same 
time when I asked them about profits—that’s 
an unfailing sign of a healthy cash balance. 
‘The records of the dealers’ union helped me 
trace some figures worth reading and some of 
the Medford bankers were surprisingly con- 
fidential, throwing off for the moment that 
look of hard, frozen sociability that bankers 
too often acquire from associating with their 
vaults. I heard of a certain nine acres of 
Newtowns, north of Medford, that in four 
years have yielded their owner a gross return 
of $16,620. From an acre and a half 
last year S. L. Bennett took in over 
$1400. ‘Twelve acres of Newtowns 
netted f. o. b. orchard $1170 an acre. 
Seventy-one trees of Ben Davis apples 
yielded 700 boxes of fruit which sold on the 
ranch for $1 a box in 1907. One acre of 
six-year-old Newtowns netted $711. An 
1134 acre pear orchard netted $6600. 
152 trees of Newtowns on a three-acre tract 
netted $3125.00 f. o. b. Medford.  Fifty- 
five trees, also Newtowns, produced 815 
boxes, which were shipped to the London 
market. In spite of the financial depression 
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these boxes realized $1711.50 net. They 
were grown on less than one acre. From 
eight acres 6000 boxes of Newtown Pippin 
apples were marketed, netting $2000 an 
acre f.o. b. the orchard. For the past seven 
years this orchard has netted $791 per acre 
average. 
SPROUTING FORTUNES 
Everyone is taking a flyer in apples or pears. 
Not only are the valley lands becoming 
_ orchards, but far into the foothills the 
skirmishers of the fruit army are 
deploying. Off to the East, high in 
the hills, fully two hundred feet above 
the valley, midway between Ashland and 
Medford are the Westerlund orchards of 
nine hundred acres, all in pears and apples, 
and all in one cleared tract. No water is 
needed here, no_ irrigation—just sunshine 
and sense. One pair of laboring lads from 
Gold Hill have applied their surplus earnings 
from trade to developing a Newtown orchard 
in the foothills, and had the pleasure recently 
of refusing to consider an offer of $25,000 for 
their place. They know that it will bring 
them an income of $5,000 a year within two 
years more. Another frrm of mechanics have 
developed a peach and apricot orchard in 
connection with a Newtown and pear orchard, 
and can sell half their holdings for $7,000. 
An implement dealer in the valley bought a 
cheap tract of bottom land five years ago, 
* hired a competent man to supervise 
the tract, planted twenty-seven acres 
to apples and has received an offer of 
$14,000 for the orchard. He figures 
that in three years it will be bringing in that 
amount each year, and he is holding on and 
sawing much wood. 
THE PATOIS OF THE PEAR 
Down in Riverside or Porterville no one 
talks of anything much _ besides oranges. 
Valencias and navels become a part of one’s 
daily bread. In the great Imperial valley, 
where the rebellious Colorado river has 
settled down to work, the lingo is all of “lopes. 
But here in this Rogue country—this Skookum 
John land—the talk is all of Spitzs or Newts. 
When you meet a pear man you have to get 
a fresh grip on the words that profit a man, 
and then you hear of Bartletts and Bosces, or 
Banjos, Howells, Coms or Nells. 
I ran down the etymology 
of some of these words— 
looked up their family tree 
of these lordly — pears 










































































THE TRAIL OF SKOOKUM JOHN 





ONE OF NATURE'S MONEY MAKING BANKS NEAR CENTRAL POINT. 
OF PEARS NETTED ONE GROWER $19,000 
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LAST SEASON 16% ACRES 
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whose crops are coin. Behind Banjo lurks 
the name that shows its Parisian ancestry— 
Beurre d’Anjou; for colloquial Com read 
Doyenne du Comice, and Nell is our old friend, 
Winter Nelis. But men who can find short 
cuts to fortune are never troubled about 
chopping language. Consider Siskiyou’s Sis, 
or San Bernardino’s Berdoo, or San Fran- 
cisco’s abominable Frisco! 


SOME PEAR PROFITS 


Old timers laughed at J. H. Stewart, a 
fruit-grower who knew, when. he planted his 
experimental orchard of pears and apples 





near Medford twenty-five years ago. He did 
a lot of fancy things, including spraying for 
pests and fertilizing when needed. No one 
laughs at him now, but they may put up a 
menument to him some of these days. 
Everyone to-day is following where he led. 
He predicted more money in pears than 
apples and last year’s record looks that way. 
Here are a few windfalls that came my way: 

A single tree of “Banjo” pears produced 
$226. This tree has never failed to produce 
a crop in thirty years. A single acre of Bart- 
lett pears yielded $2,250. A carload of pears 
from Lewis orchard brought $4,622.80 gross. 
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| GOLD WASHING AT THE STERLING MINE, WEST OF JACKSONVILLE, THIS MINE HAS BEEN 
4 GOOD GOLD PRODUCER FOR NEARLY HALF A CENTURY 








Sixteen and a half acres of Winter Nelis pears 
grown by F. H. Hopkins returned $19,000 net 
f.o.b. Medford. Just think of that! Comice 
pears from Medford sold as high as $8.20 
a box in New York last autumn, and a carload 
brought the highest price ever received for a 
carload of fruit ($4,622.80). Another car 
from Medford sold for $4,558. 

The fruit growers’ union experimented by 
sending out Comice pears in half boxes, all 
alluringly wrapped and labeled, with fancy 
lace paper like a box of candy, and lo, the 
result was sale in the New York market at 
$5.40 a half box. New Yorkers will have a 
chance to buy more this present season. 
One shipment of ten half boxes of these 


Comice pears brought $46, giving the grower 
$4.60 gross. Out of this he pays commissions 
amounting to 46 cents, freight and _ refriger- 
ation 45 cents, picking and packing and other 
expenses 59 cents, or a total of $1.50, leaving 
a net profit for each of these half boxes of about 
25 pounds of $3.10. 

The Bartlett record price last season was 
$5.05 a box in Montreal for a shipment from 
the Burrill orchard of six hundred and forty 
acres near Medford. They sold for $3.59 a 
box at Medford. D’Anjou pears soid last 
year as high as $5.60 a box in carload lots. 

NURSERYMEN KEPT BUSY 

All the nurserymen are busy helping make 

trees grow where none grew before. Over 
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WHERE ONCE THE INDIAN HUNTED HIS 

















FOOD, THE 
FROM WELL-TILLED ACRES 


500,000 apple and pear trees were planted last year in this 
section and the coming season will far exceed that record. They 
brought $31 a thousand last year but contracts at $25 for 
this season are being made. Last year close to five hundred 
refrigerated cars of apples and pears left the valley; the present 
season the record will run up to eight hundred. ‘The picking 
season begins in August and ends in November. White labor 
only is employed and good wages are paid. One woman 
packer last year made five dollars a day at five cents a box. 
Pears will run about five hundred boxes to a car, apples six 
hundred and fifty to seven hundred. Fruit is all wrapped and 
cardboard goes between each tier. Cherries grow wonderfully 
well about Ashland as well as peaches to say nothing of the 
staple apples and pears. Around Jacksonville, table grapes, 
especially the Flaming Tokay, are being planted extensively. 
Here, too, are vineyards where wine has been made for many 
years. The climate the year around is so genial that it en- 
courages overwork on the part of Mother Nature. It is all 
remindful of that great garden of Alcinous when Ulysses 
inspected it: 


And there grow tall trees blossoming—pear trees and apple trees W ith 
bright fruit, and sweet figs, and olives and their bloom. 
Evermore the west wind blowing brings some fruit to birth and die 
others. 





WHITE MAN’S BREAD-STUFFS RISE 
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IN THE VALLEY OF THE 
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HAYING TIME, WHERE NOT SO LONG AGO THE INDIANS 


THE ADVANCE OF CIVILIZATION 


SCENES OF 





THE SIGNS OF PROMISE 


This money-come-quick product means prosperity here—here 
on the crossed trails of Leylek and Skookum John. The oaks 
and madrono trees that once shielded the settlers from Indian 
bullets, that sheltered Celie and Skookum and Soltouk and 
their fathers in the days of their idyllic past, are still standing 
out bravely on many of these valley farms. But they will 
soon go for the timber and the firewood of the conqueror, 
and here will uprise at least one big city—perhaps_ three. 
Medford is planning and pluming itself to break into the 
metropolis class; Ashland has hopes, Grant’s Pass is confident, 
while Gold Hill is coy, but sure. A big city water supply to be 
brought from Wasson cafion in the mountains to the East is 
already under way, while miles of paved streets and all kinds 
of electric power are assured. Only forty miles away from 
Medford, where the headwaters of the Rogue drop fully five 
hundred feet it is figured that fully 80,000 horsepower is waiting 
to help in development, while other falls would bring the total 
up to fully 300,000. Down the river at Gold Ray, the Rogue 
is already harnessed and is helping to light and power. 

Off in the hills miners are busy—at the Blue Ledge copper 
mine, at the big Sterling gold placer mine, at the Opp quartz 
mine. They’ve been busy around quaint and quiet old Jack- 
sonville since the early ’50’s. Several of these old timers are 
living yet in cabins on the hillsides. Once in a while they climb 
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ON THE TRAIL OF SKOOKUM JOHN 


IN THESE HILLS MINERS HAVE BEEN BUSY SINCE THE EARLY 50’s 


down the cafion trail to town, cross under the boughs of the 
tree where Chief George gave up his life and drop a bit of 
treasure into Banker Beekman’s strong-box. There have 
been many nuggets in that box and some are there yet. 
Seven hundred miners once washed wealth from that little 
cafion about the old county seat town. Since mining began 
here in this valley over $35,000,000 of gold have gone out 
to help the banks of the world. 

And the men who know say there is more treasure yet—more 
than has ever been imagined, up in these hills—gold and copper 
and silver and onyx and jade and platinum and antimony. 
And the day is near when these treasures will be known, when 
far into the mountains and the forests the developing forces 
will go, joining hands with the city makers and the fruit 


growers in the valley, crossing and recrossing all of them many 
times, the well-worn, devious and romantic trail of Skookum 


John and his people. 
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THE CLIFF DWELLERS 




















CLIFF DWELLING, SET LIKE A SWALLOW’S NEST IN THE SIDE OF WALNUT CANON, ARIZONA 


THE CLIFF DWELLERS 


By D. 8. RicHarpson 


Downward from the great plateau, 
Where the Painted Desert creeps, 
Breaks a cation, deep and lone, 
Where a ruined city sleeps. 
Not such city as ye know 
Where the noonday splendor falls, 
But dark eyries, row on row, 
Swallow-nested in the walls. 


If it had a name, no man 

Ventures now to speak the word; 
Where its history began 

None may say, for none have heard. 
Yet it was a dwelling place; 

Here men lived and loved and died; 
This was home to some lost race; 

Here was crib and fireside. 


In this cafion, once aflare 
With the joy of life and hope, 
Slinks the gaunt coyote where 
Hearth-stones crowned the rocky slope. 
Lizards flash from bank to bank, 
And the stealthy rattler crawls 
Where the chaparral grows rank 
Over stone and crumbling walls. 


Written in these stones I see 
Pass again in long review 

Life’s pathetic tragedy 

Man’s old story, ever new 
































































THE CLIFF DWELLERS 








Records of a savage day 

When the right to live was gauged 
By his strength who stood at bay 

In the sleepless conflict waged. 


Oh, the pathos written here 

In these long deserted cells! 
Oh, the tale of toil and fear 

Which their mute persistence tells! 
What the story ? Did the sun 

Dry their springs and parch their lips ? 
Did relentless famine run 

Through their ranks in dire eclipse ? 
Did the fierce Apache sweep 

From the heights—a human flood — 
Charging down the rocky steep 

In an ecstasy of blood ? 
Did the pestilence at neon 

Stalk unstayed and taint the air? 
Did they, neath a dying moon, 

Curse their gods in their despair ? 
Who shall answer? From the past 

Comes no voice. ‘The great round sun 
Swings in silence, and the stars 

Keep their councils where they run. 
Nothing but these crumbling stones 

In the desert, stark and gray, 
Tell of them who struggled here, 

Made their flight and passed away. 


THE SHORT STORY PRIZES 


HE short story competition, for which SUNSET MAGAZINE offered 
$2,000 in prizes, closed on July 31st. In all. there were received 1052 
manuscripts. They came from all parts of this country and Europe, 
indicating from their post marks the wide circle of readers and friends 
which the magazine has secured and continues to hold. The three 
judges, who have no connection whatever with this magazine—went 
right to work, but up to the time of the going to press of the October 
number, less than two-thirds of the manuscripts have been read 
critically, and it is, therefore, impossible to announce the names of the 
prize winners, as the editors expected to do when the call for the con- 
test was sent out. The November number will contain the titles of the fifteen winning 
stories, names of the authors and full details of the results of the contest. If possible, 
the story winning the first prize will be printed in the December or Christmas number 
of the magazine. In general, it may be said that the publishers are extremely grati- 
fied at the high character of the manuscripts received, and every confidence is felt that 
the stories selected will be notable additions to the literature of the West. 
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Che Naiad’s Song 
By GEORGE SI NG 
Far down, where virgin silence reigns, 
In Jasper evenings of the sea, 
, I toss my pearls, I wait for thee. 
The sea hath lent me all its stains; 
It is but treasure-house of me. 


The corals of the sea have caught 
A titan shell whose fragile dome 
Is crimson o'er mine ocean home 

Mine opal chambers subtly wrought 
In semblance of the shaken foam. 


Oh, come! and thou shalt dream with me 
By violet foam at twilight tost 
On strands of ocean islets lost 

To prows that seek them wearily, 
O’er seas by questing sunsets crost. 


All dreams that Hope hath promised Love, 
All beauty thou hast sought in vain, 
All joy held once and lost again 

These, and the mystery thereof, 

] guard beneath the sundering main. 
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SAVING THE BUFFALO 


By SuMNER W. MarTreson 


Photographs by the Author 


HROUGH the purchase of the entire 

Pablo-Allard buffalo herd of over 

six hundred head by the Canadian 
Government in February, 1907, the future of 
America’s most providential quadruped was 
assured. The disappearance of the bison 
‘rom the great plains in the late seventies 
was as if by magic, millions having been 
slaughtered for their hides—many simply 
(o satisfy man’s inherent instinct to slaughter. 

During the eighties, the bison came to be 
regarded as practically extinct and no one 
seemed to regard seriously the possibility of 
permanently perpetuating the species. A few 
specimens had been saved, here and there, in 
parks and game preserves without attracting 
much attention; meanwhile, the general belief 
was that the only hope of saving the bison 
centered in the wild herds that had taken 
refuge in the Yellowstone Park and near 
Smith’s Landing on Athabasca river in 
northern Canada. The estimates of those 
at large in the Yellowstone have dropped 
from three hundred to twenty-five and it is 
not likely that any will be saved from the few 
remaining there. Canada’s wild herd has 
dwindled likewise through poachers, natural 
cnemies, and erroneous estimates, with the 
likelihood of ultimate extinction. 

The captive herds, however, have continued 
to increase and in many cases have proven a 
source of profit to the owners. <A careful 
census of the pure-blood bison in captivity in 
1903 showed eleven hundred and_ nineteen 
while on January 1 of the present year seven- 
teen hundred and twenty-two were enumera- 
ted. This healthy increase has stimulated an 
interest the world over. The organization of 
the American Bison Society was taken up 
hy Ernest Harold Baynes, its present secre- 
lary, and the first meeting was held on 
January 10, 1907. One year later, there were 
enrolled four hundred and_ thirty-four asso- 
ciate members paying one dollar annual 


dues, two hundred and _ sixty-six members 
paying five dollars annually, and_ twenty- 
three with a life membership at one hundred 
dollars each. The sole object of the society is 
for the permanent preservation and increase 
of the American bison. 

It was hoped that our government might be 
interested to purchase the entire Pablo-Allard 
herd, and to establish a national range on the 
Flathead Indian Reservation in Montana 
where the herd had done so well for thirty 
years. The 
thrown open for settlement and Pablo, now 
well along in the sixties, despaired of being 
able to longer retain the immense herd. ‘The 
Canadian Government saw its opportunity to 


reservation was soon to be 


possess the herd that is responsible for more 
than half the buffalo alive to-day and quickly 
appropriated one hundred and _ fifty-seven 
thousand dollars for the purchase of all except 
ten cows and two bulls retained by Pablo, 
paying two hundred dollars a head for delivery 
on the range. They already had in their 
“Rocky Mountain Park of Canada” at Banff, 
sixty-seven healthy specimens including Sir 
Donald, the exiled King of the herd, captured 
near Winnipeg in 1873 and still in excellent 
physical condition at the age of thirty-five. 
Considerable difficulty was experienced in 
rounding up one hundred and _ninety-eight 
of the Pablo herd for shipment to Elk Island 
Park, Alberta, in June, 1907, and two hundred 
and eleven more the following October; the 
actual expense of capturing and delivering in 
Canada amounted to forty dollars each. 
This season one hundred and_ twenty-five 
thousand acres on the new line of the Grand 
Trunk Pacific Railway, one hundred miles 
east of Edmonton, were fenced to receive the 
entire herd, and September fixed as the time 
for the roundup of the remaining two hundred 
and forty head, still on the Flathead Reser- 
vation, the wildest and most elusive of the 
great herd, 
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SUMNER W. 

In the meantime our American Bison Society 
has secured an appropriation for a suitable 
national range of seventeen thousand acres 
on the Flathead Reservation, bounded by 
the Jocko river on the south, the Mission 
creek on the north, the Pend d’Oreille river 
on the west and the Ravalli stage road on the 
east. The government, however, would not 
appropriate money for the purchase of animals 
and so the Bison Society is endeavoring by 
popular subscription to purchase forty of the 
remnant of the Pablo herd from the Canadian 
Government. 

Our captive herd of sixty-one in the Yellow- 
stone came for the most part from the Flathead 
Reservation while the other government herd 
of fifteen, presented by the New York Zoolog- 
ical Park on March 25, 1905, is enjoying 
twelve square miles of range in the western 
center of the Wichita Forest Reserve in 
Oklahoma. Both are reported in excellent 
condition. An effort is now being made 
through the Bison Society to have ten or 
twelve square miles fenced off in the Adiron- 
dacks for a proposed New York state bison 
herd. Having state and national parks in 
different parts of the country and a parent 
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reservation in Montana capable of ranging 
two thousand head, there is no question that, 
by an occasional transfer of bulls from one 
herd to another, the bison blood can be kept 
pure and the species can be perpetually 
preserved. 

It should be considered a privilege by every 
loyal American, old and young, to contribute 
to so worthy a cause and Clark Williams, the 
treasurer of the society at Columbia ‘Trust 
Company, New York, will gratefully acknowl- 
edge receipt for all contributions of one dollar 
or more. it is hoped that some will furnish 
the money for the outright purchase of an 
animal to be presented to the government, 
and that others, who may have had one or 
more in captivity for sentiment’s sake, will 
recognize the wisdom of having more govern- 
ment herds and fewer privately owned, and so 
will add their animals to the good cause. 
With the support that the American Bison 
Society deserves, it is possible that our national 
herds may some day rival those of our cousins 
on the north and that we, the American 
people, may thus, in part at least, atone for 
one of the most shameful pages of American 
history. 














THE PABLO HERD ON THE FLATHEAD INDIAN RESERVATION 
HERD 1S SEEN CHARGING HFAD-ON TOWARD THE PITOTOGRAPHER WHO BARELY GOT AWAY 


AFTER SECURING 
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ON THE PAPER MILL 


By GeorGe A. WENTWORTH 


Director California Anglers’ Association 


HE BEST known stream and probably 

the one that is fished more than any 

other among the innumerable trout 
streams of California is the Paper Mill in 
Marin county, the head waters of which are 
not more than twenty miles distant from San 
Francisco. The Paper Mill through the 
Lagunitas, its main tributary, takes its rise on 
Mount Tamalpais and flows in a northwesterly 
direction until it meets the San Geronimo at a 
point on the Northwestern Pacific not far from 
Lagunitas station. 

At this place the stream gathering additional 
strength flows through a cafion wild and 
beautiful; lined with magnificent laurel, oak, 
cottonwood, pine and stately redwood trees; 
over clean granite and slate gravel; encounter- 
ing many boulders, rapids and pools, finally 
emptying into Tomales bay near Point Reyes, 
some twenty-five miles from its source. 

The feeders of the Lagunitas are the Big 
and Little Carson, Swede George and Cataract 
creeks; ail having their rise in the rugged sides 
of Tamalpais and rushing down the mountain, 
over great boulders and falls, through deep 
gorges and pools, until they reach the larger 
stream. 

At certain seasons better fishing, perhaps, is 
to be had on the Upper Sacramento, Truckee, 
Klamath or other of the noted trout streams 
of the state; but the Paper Mill affords 
pleasure to a great number all the time, and 
here expense and time play an unimportant 
part. Located as it is within an hour’s ride 
of the city, fished by thousands annually, 
visited by hundreds of campers, it has become 
the admiration of all anglers and out-door 
enthusiasts for the enjoyment that is to be 
had along its banks. 

The fighting quarry that is to be found in 
the stream and its numerous tributaries are 
the steelhead and rainbow trout and quinnat 
salmon, while during certain periods of the 
vear striped bass are found in its tidal waters. 
The native fish of the stream is the steelhead. 


It is also found in all of the Pacific Coast 
streams from the Aleutian islands as far south 
as Santa Barbara. As a game fish it is 
perhaps the strongest and most voracious of 
all known fishes “pound for pound.” The 
legal size of these fish that may be taken was 
fixed by the last Legislature at five inches, 
but a seven inch fish is considered the unwrit- 
ten law by sportsmen anglers. Many of these 
fish, weighing from six to twenty pounds are 
taken on a spinner; while those from one-half 
to three pounds are frequently taken with a fly. 

The steelhead generally comes into the 
brackish waters of the stream from the ocean 
soon after the first rains in winter and affords 
much sport to the angler who is permitted 
during this time to take this magnificent king 
of game fishes in tide water with rod and line. 
When first in from the sea it is silvery in color 
but soon takes on bright colors and is much 
spotted. 

The rainbow trout found here are those that 
have been planted. It is also found in most 
all of the Pacific Coast lakes and streams. 
There is much diversity of opinion among 
icthyologists and anglers as to the difference 
if any between the steelhead and rainbow. 
The question is still a mooted one and until 
the scientists agree, the anglers will have it no 
other way than that the steelhead and rainbow 
are one and the same fish, their coloring under 
different conditions depending wholly upon 
their environment. 

In 1897 the Fish Commission planted some 
five thousand quinnat salmon fry in Olema 
creek. 
the desire being to ascertain whether the 
salmon would return to the same stream when 
ready to spawn. ‘Three years later these fish 
returned to the Paper Mill and its tributaries 
ripe with spawn and weighing all the way from 
ten to twenty pounds each. In the famous 
White House Pool in the lower stretch of the 
Paper Mill, salmon have been taken in recent 


The plant was purely experimental, 


years weighing as much as forty pounds and 
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fish of thirty pounds’ weight being taken quite 
irequently. 

Sixty thousand steelhead and rainbow trout 
were recently planted in the stream by the 
California Anglers’ Association—the first lot 
to be put here for many years. The abun- 
dance of trout food found in its waters, 
consisting principally of insect larvae, insects 
and small fish, is the real reason why the 
Paper Mill is still so full of fish life after forty 
years of active angling. 


MOUNT 








WOOD 


The California Anglers’ Association has 
taken the lead among kindred associations 
in the propagation and preservation of game 
fishes; in enforcing the fish and game laws and 
securing further legislation for their preser- 
vation and in the encouragement of out-of- 
door pursuits for either business or sport, to 
the end that California may become the 
pleasure ground not only for the people of the 
United States, but for all lovers of beauty and 
pleasure throughout the world. 























5-10 





MOUNT HOOD 


By Roserrus Love 


From painting by G. R. Fountain 


On earth is nothing more divinely good 
Than thy eternal slope of snow agleam— 
A drifting fantasy fulfilled, a dream 
Come true as all exalting visions should; 
A monarch’s crown upon a kingly wood; 
Beneath an empire rich in sod and stream; 
Above the sovereign sun’s transcendent beam— 
O thou of splendor’s breed, imperial Hood! 


Nightly I know the high, unfettered gods 
Make mighty revel as they pause or pass 
From path to path in thy Olympian grove: 
And, whilst the drowsy world below them nods 
And winds walk forth from cavern and crevasse, 
Upon thy peak they throne Jehovah-Jove! 











WIDGEON (ANAS AMERICANA) 


GAME BIRDS OF THE PACIFIC 


By i. T. 


. PAYNE 


President oj the California Game and Fish Protective Association 


Illustrated with Photographs from Lije by the Author 


THIRD PAPER 


HE great variety of the waterfowl of the 
Pacific Coast, the wonderful numbers 
in which they are found and the excel- 

lent shooting they afford, forms a subject, 
which, to do it justice, would require the space 
of an ordinary volume. It may be that when 
the pioneers of America first settled the 
Atlantic Coast both ducks and geese were 
found along the bays and marshes of the East 
in great numbers. But even if we allow the 
imagination to stray back to the 
settlement of the continent and paint its most 
fanciful pictures of the abundance of these 
birds found along the Atlantic shores, reason 
must soon assert its sway and remind us of 
the climatic conditions obtaining throughout 
the East which estopped the possibility of 


-arliest 


maintaining any such a supply as can and is 


THE RIVER OR FRESHWATER DUCKS 


being maintained in this milder and more 
favorable clime. With the exception of the 
Gulf tier of the Southern states, waterfowl on 
the Atlantic Coast are but birds of passage, 
tarrying for a time on their way to milder 
winter quarters, tourists loitering for a day or 
two at attractive by-stations as they wing their 
way south in the fall and again on their return 
north in the spring. ‘These states are not the 
objective point of their excursions; not the 
mecca of their journeyings; not the all-winter 
feeding grounds to which their flight is 
directed. ‘They are leaving the isolation of 
the far north or the mountain lakes and 
marshes where they spent the summer rearing 
their young and they are seeking more favor- 
able feeding grounds in the milder climate of 
the South, where animal and vegetable life is 




















508 GAME BIRDS 
not in the state of hibernation which prevents 
it from furnishing them with an abundance 


of food during their southern sojourn. 
GOOD WEATHER FOR DUCKS 


These facts followed to their logical con- 
clusion will readily demonstrate the impossi- 
bility of there ever having been anywhere 
near the splendid waterfowl-shooting in any 
part of the Eastern states that is found on the 
Pacific Coast. Over the larger portion of our 
hunting grounds what is the beginning of the 
calendar year is in fact the beginning of 
our spring. When the frost king lays his hand 
upon all vegetable and insect life of the East, 
spreading his white shroud over field and 
pasture and breaking with his icy sleet 
from the vine and the bush their clinging 
leaves; when from the trees have fallen the 
last vestige of their autumnal crowns of gold 
and crimson; when the last flower has shed 
its petals; when the last hum of insect is heard 
and the last song of bird has died away on the 
southern horizon—’tis then the early rains 
of the Coast start the new sown grain in 
the fields, give life again to the grasses of 
the plains, carpet the foothills and the valleys 
with the gold and purple and crimson of 
innumerable flowers, bid the butterfly to 
break his chrysalis, and fill the air with the 
hum of insects and the inspiring songs of 
feathered throats; the veritable spring of 
the Coast commences. Thus the water- 
fowl of the western shores of the continent 
has but three season in his 
springs and one summer. 


calendar—two 
At the opening of 
the spring of the north and the high moun- 
tains, they journey thither to build their nests, 
and during the summer of these regions they 
rear their young to a sufficient strength of wing 
to bear them southward as the ripening 
vegetation of these higher altitudes admonishes 
them of the approaching fall, and they reach 
the Coast feeding-grounds again just as 
our actual spring commences and new life, 
both vegetable and insect, again begins to 
take their place as the sustaining food of the 
higher forms in nature’s economy. 

With us, therefore, waterfowl] are not passing 
pilgrims, tarrying for a few days only as they 
rest and feed on their way to the open waters 
and green pastures in which they intend to 
pass those months marked winter on the 
calendar of the year. ‘They are not mere 
hurrying flocks alighting now and again as 
they wing their way back to their breeding 
grounds in the spring. But ours is the mecca 
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THE PACIFIC 

to which they journey, ours the feeding grounds 
on which they assemble from the lakes and 
marshes of the Arctic, from the whole chain 
of the Aleutian islands, from the inland seas 
of British Columbia and from the mountain 
lakes of our own Sierra from Washington to 
Mexico. Here on the bays, estuaries and 
marshes of the coast and the lakes and 
ponds of the valleys, throughout the whole 
length of these hunting grounds, countless 
millions of these birds have found their winter 
feeding grounds for unnumbered ages. No 
cold, no ice, no snow, no howling blizzards to 
stop them in their search for food or disturb 
their midday rest upon our quiet waters. In 
warmth they feed upon the tender shoots of 
the young grasses that fringe their watery 
haunts or bask in sunshine on the sandy 
shores. They sought our climate and our 
food, and having found it they are content 
to remain with us until, though by nature 
prompted, they are even loath to return to 
their breeding grounds. Man is the only 
disturbing force they find. When we take 
into consideration that the markets of San 
Francisco alone have been drawing upon this 
great supply for nearly three millions of ducks 
per year, with the other cities and towns of 
the state for fully as many more, besides the 
number killed by the sportsmen and farmers 
for their own use, we get an idea of the vast 
numbers of ducks that spend their winters 
on the hunting grounds of the Coast. 


SPORT FOR A RAINY DAY 


There need be no 
claiming that the greatest duck 
country on earth. And, it is not only the 
greatest duck country, but it is the greatest 
duck-shooting country as well. In the dif- 
ferent states of the Coast the open season on 
ducks varies from four to five and one-half 
months, and during every day of it there are 
ducks to be had on open waters. There is no 
part of the season during which cold or ice 
drives them away from us or mars the pleasure 
of the sportsman through his inability to keep 
comfortable in his blind. Every day is a 
spring day, with green grass growing on the 
margin of the ponds and wild flowers carpeting 
the plains. Even on those days when it rains, 
a McIntosh coat is all that is necessary to keep 
one as comfortable as he would be during an 
eastern spring shower. In fact we often have 
our best shooting on rainy days, for the birds 
generally fly lower and decoy better. 


hesitation, then, in 
this is 
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RLUF-WINGFD TRAL 


I remember well one occasion when some 
half-dozen of us were at the clubhouse. We 
had had a fine morning’s shoot under a cloudy 
sky and had gone in as it began to rain, about 
ten o'clock. Ducks were very plentiful in 
those days and there was no bag limit. After 


CANAS DISCORS) 


we had had a fine duck dinner, cooked to the 
satisfaction of the most exacting taste—for 
our chef was an expert in his line—the whole 
marsh seemed alive with birds flying in every 
direction. The sight was one togladden the 
eve of the sportsman and make him long to be 
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510 GAME BIRDS 
among them. I was the only one of the party 
who had a McIntosh coat at the clubhouse, 
and, therefore, I decided to have a little of the 
fine sport that was awaiting me. I went out 
in my boat about two o’clock, intending to go 
to a favorite blind, but the ducks were so 
plentiful all around me that I grounded my 
boat in shallow water, and there, sitting in 
open view, shot about as fast as I could insert 
shells until I exhausted the supply; I returned 
with seventy-six choice birds, and I never felt 
the least uncomfortable for a moment. But 
large as this bag for half a day may seem it 
was in no way uncommon, for I have known 
bags of two hundred birds being made in a 
day and at times even more than that. 


THE DUCK VS. THE CENSUS 


In those days we had no thought of the future 
supply, for with conditions as they existed 
then it seemed impossible to affect it. In 
fact, had the same conditions continued, had 
not the population of the state rapidly increased 
with its still greater increase in the number of 
guns to go afield, had not the great growth 
of our cities multiplied the demands of the 
markets, those of us that were shooting then 
could never have made any impression on the 
supply then existing. But game preservation 
is a matter of education growing out of the 
experience of an increased slaughter by an 
increasing population. A supply of game 
that can never be diminished by the slaughter 
of a thousand guns may easily be annihilated 
by increasing the number to ten thousand or 
more. ‘The rapid increase in the population 
of the Pacific states has placed that lesson 
plainly before the sportsmen of one generation, 
and thanks to the organization of the California 
Game and Fish Protective Association, and 
the good work it has done, our season has been 
shortened, late spring shooting stopped and a 
limit of thirty-five made a day’s bag on ducks. 
Nor has this good work been confined to 
California alone. The sportsmen of all of 
the states have secured the enactment of 
similar laws. The only part of the Pacific 
Coast hunting grounds now without good 
restrictive laws is Mexico, where yet no game 
laws exist. Butin Mexico, as in the early days 
of California, there is but little necessity for 
restrictive laws. The natives of that country 
hunt but little, and the foreigners who hunt 
there are so few that it would take a very 
material increase in the number of guns used 
before any impression would be made on the 
wonderful game supply of that country. 


OF 





THE PACIFIC 

There is not only an abundant supply of 
waterfowl on this Coast, but the variety of 
both ducks and geese surpasses, I believe, 
that of any similar section of the world. 


NO NORTHERN MONOPOLY 


It is the popular impression that all ducks 
breed in the far north and migrate from there 
south. One has only to shoot on the lakes 
of Mexico to learn how erroneous this impres- 
sion is, for one will meet varieties quite 
common there that rarely if ever reach the 
southern boundaries of the United States. 

The masked duck (nomonyx dominicus) is a 
purely southern species reaching Mexico only 
in its breeding season. ‘The three species of 
the Mexican tree duck, quite common in that 
country, come but little into the United States. 
One of these, the black-bellied tree duck 
(dendrosygna autumnalis) migrates to some 
little extent into Texas and to less extent into 
New Mexico and Arizona. The fulvous tree 
duck (dendrosygna fulva) extends its migra- 
tions still farther north, breeding to consider- 
able extent in Arizona and southern California, 
but rarely seen as far north as the center of 
the state. The other species of the genus 
(dendrosygna elegans), for which I know no 
English name, is even rare as far south as 
southern Sonora. The cinnamon teal (anas 
cyanoptera) is a southern duck, breeding in 
Arizona, Texas and southern California but 
so rarely seen north of San Francisco that a 
gentleman who had killed a straggler near 
Marysville, when showing it to me, said that he 
couldn’t find a man in the town that could 
tell him what it was. Yet the cinnamon teal 
is very common in Mexico and Arizona eid 
quite plentiful in southern California in the 
spring, before the flocks break up and the 
birds seek their nesting places. 

Northern bred ducks and purely northern 
species visit us in great numbers during the 
winter months, and to these must be added 
the vast number of these birds that breed in 
the mountains throughout our hunting grounds. 

That group of the lamellirostral swimmers 
known to the naturalist as the family anatidea 
is divided into five subfamilies. The first, 
the mergine, consists of the mergansers, 
commonly called shell-drakes; the second, the 
anatine, comprises all the river or freshwater 
ducks; the third, the fuliguline, consists of the 
bay and sea ducks; the fourth, the anserina, is 
composed of the geese and brant, and fifth, 
the sygnine, includes all the swans. _ It will 
be seen from this that the man of science makes 
















GADWALL (ANAS STREPERA) 


of as wide a distinction between the fresh and the — belongs the game they bring to bag, that they 
1S saltwater ducks as he does between either of — can readily determine this by a simple exam- 
no them and the geese, or between geese and swans. —_jnation of the hind toe. _ If a saltwater duck, 
as BY THEIR TOES YE SHALL KNOW THEM the hind toe will be found to have a flap or 
fed I will state here, for the benefit of those who | pendulous membrane on the under side, but 
do not always know to which subfamily _ if a freshwater one, it will be as clean as that 
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512 GAME BIRDS OF THE PACIFIC 


of any land bird. This paper will be confined 
to the second subfamily, or freshwater ducks, 
of which the Coast has a great variety. 

The mallard (anas boschas) is possibly the 
best known duck in America, it being found in 
greater or less numbers everywhere from the 
Arctic to Central America. It is a resident 
species throughout the Pacific Coast, breeding 
on the mountain lakes and streams from 
Mexico to Alaska, and even to a considerable 
extent on the lower marshes of California, 
Oregon and Washington. On the fresh water 
ponds and overflows they congregate in great 
numbers during the winter months and a bag 
limit of thirty-five is no uncommon thing. 
Like all of the freshwater ducks of this 
Coast, they, too, are often found in consider- 
able numbers on the tide lands and salt 
marshes. 

The gadwall (anas strepera) was at one 
time quite plentiful on the shooting grounds 
of California, south of San Francisco; but, on 
account of our season opening later and closing 
sarlier than in years past, few are killed. The 
gadwall is really a southern duck, coming into 
the United States to breed. When our 
season opened on the first of September and 
closed the first of April, there were plenty of 
gadwall found on our ponds in the early fall 
and late in the spring. Now, when the 
season closes on the fifteenth of February, 
but few are killed except in the southern part 
of the state, as they are hardly returning to 
their breeding grounds by that time. Such 
as are killed are generally found on the 
mountain lakes and ponds of the higher 
valleys. On the waters of Mexico and Lower 
California, however, they are met with in 
good numbers. 

‘The widgeon (anas americana) is one of the 
most common ducks of the Coast both 
north and south. As well as being one of the 
most plentiful of the interior lakes and 
ponds, they are found in great numbers on the 
salt marshes and tide overflows, and even 
form great dark patches on the ocean as they 
take their midday rest on its bosom a mile or so 
beyond the surf. They breed on the moun- 
tain lakes and streams all along the Coast from 
Mexico north. 


AN ALL-WINTER VISITOR 


The green-winged teal (anas carolinensis) 
is another that is very plentiful on the 
Coast, breeding in great numbers on our 
mountain lakes and along the streams from 
Mexico to Alaska, and even to considerable 


extent on the lower marshes, especially from 
central California north. While many of 
these are killed on the salt marshes and 
tide lands, they are more generally frequenters 
of the inland ponds and overflows. Nesting 
late and maturing early, they are both a late 
and early duck on our shooting grounds, and 
remain constantly with us during the whole 
winter. Shooting on a pass over which the 
teal are flying from one pond to another 
furnishes about the finest sport of the duck 
shooter’s life. In such cases they come in 
small flocks, and single birds must be selected; 
being a small mark and very rapid flyers they 
require a good lead and quick work. In fact, 
a brace of green-winged teal with a pressing 
engagement at the next pond makes about as 
pretty a target as the sportsman often fires at. 

The cinnamon teal (anas cyanoptera) very 
commonly called the blue-winged teal by the 
sportsmen of the coast, is only a late fall and 
sarly spring bird on our shooting grounds 
north of Lower California and Mexico. 
While the cinnamon teal has a blue wing there 
is no resemblance between the male cinnamon 
and the male blue-winged. ‘The females of 
the two species, however, have a marked 
resemblance in color but a wide difference in 
shape of body. The female cinnamon teal 
is much darker on the throat than the blue- 
winged female, and generally shows a con- 
siderable of the cinnamon color of the male. 
The male of the blue-winged teal partakes 
more of the grayish color of the green-winged 
variety and has a white crescent in front of the 
eye. The northern limit of the cinnamon teal 
is about the latitude of San Francisco so far 
as their appearance on our shooting grounds 
is concerned. A few, however, go farther 
north for breeding purposes. ‘They are quite 
common in the southern part of California 
where they come to breed. They winter in 
Mexico and Lower California in great num- 
bers. They nest on the mountain lakes and 
along the mountain streams of California and 
even as far north as Oregon. In southern 
California they nest along the salt water 
marshes, especially those of Los Angeles, 
Orange and San Diego counties. I recall to 
mind an occasion when our duck season 
closed on the fifteenth of March; a party of 
four were shooting, just before the close, at 
Alametos Bay. In going to our blinds we had 
to pass through quite a patch of tall grass. 
On each trip we were sure to flush quite a 
number of cinnamon teal from out the grass. 
One afternoon a setter dog that was doing my 
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WOOD DUCK (AIX SPONSA) 


retrieving came to a point near me and, 
walking up, a cinnamon teal was flushed. 
] examined the spot where she rose and found 
her nest with five eggs in it. After this we 
qui! shooting them and found a number of 
nests with from one to six eggs—this, too, in 
the early part of March. 

The blue-winged teal (anas discors) is only 
a straggler north of Lower California, Arizona 
and Mexico. In Mexico and Lower Cali- 
fornia [ know them to be quite common and 
they are said to be plentiful in many parts of 
Arizona. But I am inclined to think that it is 
the cinnamon teal that is referred to, for 
personally I have seen but few there, though 
there are many parts of that territory that I 
have not visited in the duck season. 

Of the genus anas there are only two other 
species found in America. One of these, 
the black duck (anas obscura), is confined to 
the Atlantic Coast and west of it to some 
extent as far as the Mississippi valley. The 
other, the Florida duck (anas fulvigula), is a 
local resident of Florida and the Gulf states 
to Louisiana. 

The pin-tail, or sprig (dafila acuta) is 
another very common duck of the Coast. 


Great numbers of this species breed on our 
mountain lakes and, maturing early, they are 
about the first to appear upon our shooting 


grounds, great flocks reaching San Diego 
county, the mouth of the Colorado river and 


the lakes and marshes of Lower California 
and northern Mexico as early as the middle 
of August. They come from the mountains 
plump and fat, and as soon as the shooting 
season is open prove quite acceptable to the 
epicure. 

UNDER FALSE PRETENSES 


The shoveler, or spoonbill as they are 
commonly called (spatula clypeata), is also an 
early duck upon our ponds; they, too, breed 
throughout the mountains of our hunting 
grounds. When they first arrive on our 
ponds they are very fat and finely flavored, 
but they soon become poor of flesh and lose 
the flavor brought with them from their 
mountain homes. And then they are gener- 
ally let pass undisturbed by the discriminating 
sportsman. Thousands of them are sold, 
however, dressed by the Italian street peddlers 
under the name of mallards. 

The wood duck (atx sponsa), the hand- 
somest of all the. American ducks, is not 
plentiful anywhere, and seems to be growing 
fewer in numbers. Ornithologists class them 
as resident ducks, breeding throughout their 
range. From my _ personal experience I 
believe that they are migratory, at least to a 
considerable extent, for while many flocks of 
from half a dozen to twenty birds can be seen 
along the timbered portions of the Sacramento 
river during the summer months and the early 
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CINNAMON TEAL 
fall, as well as along other wooded streams 
of the Coast, few are to be seen during the 
shooting season. From this fact I can draw 
but one conclusion; they migrate south in the 
winter. A few are killed each winter but they 
“an only be considered a rare duck whose 
beauty lends an occasional charm to the 
game bag. 

The fulvous tree-duck, commonly called the 
Mexican tree-duck (dendrosygna fulva) and 
the black-bellied tree-duck (dendrosygna 
autumnalis), according to the classification 
of the ornithologist, belong to the subfamily, 
anserine, the same family as the geese. The 
fact that they have a bill more like that of the 
goose than any other duck, a goose neck also, 
and that there is no difference in the sexes will 
show the reason for such classification. Their 





(ANAS CYANOPTERA) 


generic name, however, signifies tree-swan 
The fulvous tree duck ranges on our hunting 
grounds as far north as Sacramento where 
occasionally one is killed. They come her 
only to breed and, therefore, late in the season. 
Quite a few are killed in southern California. 
and from Arizona and Lower California soutl 
they are very plentiful. The black-bellied 
tree-duck is only met with as a straggler north 
of Chihuahua, Mexico. Another species of 
the same genus (dendrosygna elegans) is 2 
still more southern bird, seldom seen nortl 
of Durango, Mexico. 

In my next paper, which will treat of the 
bay, or saltwater ducks, with illustrations of 
the several species, I will speak more of the 
fine shooting to be had during the long open 
season of the Pacific Coast. 
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THE 
COLLEGIATE 
ALUMNAE 
AND 
THEIR WORK 


3y Evise W. GRAUPNER 


LAURA DRAKE GILL, PRESIDENT OF THE ASSOCIATED 


ALUMNAE 


Because of the fast-growing influence of college women in civic and industrial 
cffairs,and by reason also of the National Convention of the Association of Collegiate 
Alumne, held in San Francisco during September, the accompanying statement of 


he aims of the associated alumna, by one of the officials of the organization, is of 
pectal and timely interest: 


7 HEN the position of the college girl 

/ was still a much mooted question, 

when her education was_ sincerely 

sfeared by the older generation, as a menace 
to her good looks, her health and even her 

-femininity—in those days of early 1882— 
seventcen women, representing eight American 

colleges, formed what has since become known 

as the Association of Collegiate Alumne. The 

declared object was for “practical educational 

work.” The corporate membership was to 

consis!, not of individuals, but of institutions. 

The graduates of colleges of certain high 

standards were to be admitted. It soon 

became necessary to determine what really 

constituted a college, for there was no thor- 

oughly crystallized opinion on the subject. In 

fact, the American college has been much a 

state of mind, the standards ranging the full 

from the Harvard curriculum to the 
institution whose register proclaimed it “in 
the front rank of American Female Colleges” 
where “elegant accomplishment in Piano, or 
Orgun Music, or in Elocution or in Art is 


gamul 


accepted in lieu of a year’s work in Latin for 
the A. B. degree.” 

The committee, thus evolved, to determine 
what should be the standards of the institution 
whose graduates should be admitted to mem- 
bership, originally did its work for the actual 
organization of the Association. Its efforts, 
however, have had much to do in crystallizing 
opinions as to standards. ‘The full investiga- 
tion and discussion of conditions, the careful 
estimate of values in the light of the general 
trend of education, have had their effect. Col- 
lege standards in matters of endowment and 
equipment have been raised throughout the 
country. Graduates of certain institutions, 
finding themselves ineligible to the Association 
of Collegiate Alumne, because of certain low 
standards of their Alma Mater, generally take 
strenuous steps to remedy the evil, and to 
place their own college on “the white list.” 

The scholastic attainments of the college 
faculty have been held up to a certain high 
standard as a result of the work of the com- 
mittee on corporate membership. It is not 










































516 THE COLLEGIATE 
too much to claim that faculty salaries in 
certain colleges have been raised to meet the 
growing standard. In spite of the high stand- 
ards, the list of institutions in the Association 
is on the increase and has grown from eight to 
twenty-four. Aside from this determining of 
standards, the work of the Association has been 
along thoroughly practical lines. ‘The twenty- 
five years of its existence have been extremely 
useful and the original high-sounding decla- 
ration for “practical educational work” has 
proven a working motto. 

Up to 1889, little opportunity was given to 
the woman with the capacity for the scholar’s 


life to do the original 
research work of which 
she was capable. At this 


time the Association offered 
a European fellowship 
which it still maintains. 
Since 1890 twenty-three 
foreign fellowships of $500 
each have been maintained, 
thus bringing to light many 
pieces of good research 
work and aiding materially 
in opening foreign universi- 
ties, not only to American, 
but to ‘foreign women. 
The total money value of 
these fellowships is about 
$30,000. Thus the Associa- 
tion has been of practical 
use to scholars who might 
not otherwise have carried 
on their advanced research 
work. 

Important as are the 
scholarship awards, other 
accomplishments of the 
Association are of even 
more practical value. 
Educational legislation 
throughout the country is 
carefully watched and 
studied. Every effort is 
made to further the cause 
of desirable school laws; 
no stone is left unturned to 
thwart the passage of bills 
that may prove detrimental 
toour school system. Con- 
stant vigilance is the price 
of liberty, and the Col- 
legiate Alumnz is the vigi- 
lance committee for much 
of oureducational freedom. 


PHILIP WN. 
NATIONAL 


MRS. 


ALUMNAE 





MOORE, OF ST. 
SECRETARY OF 
ALUMNAE 





AND THEIR WORK 
Co-operation between branches and various 
clubs has greatly aided local movements in 
favor of improved school sanitation, compul- 
sory education laws, the establishment not 
only of Juvenile Courts but also of social cen- 
ters in public school buildings. 

Home economies, in this country, have becn 
developed through the aid of a club, formed 
from the Association in the initial year of i's 
life, contrary to all theories concerning colleye 
women and in defiance of the disapprovii g 
prophets. The result of the first three years’ 
work was a little volume on ““Home Sanitation, 
a Manual for Housekeepers.” This was tle 
beginning of work of great 
importance. Out of it has 
come the study of food 
supplies, of domestic sery- 
ice, of household man- 
agement, and many similar 
practical investigations. 

Indirectly there has come 
the work now being car- 
ried on by the Boston 
branch to determine the 
living wage of college 
women. Applied to the 
women to whom the life of 
the mind has been opened, 
the living wage must go 
beyond the bread and but- 
ter value. To work for 
such a result there must be 
some knowledge of condi- 
tions as they actually are. 
That the smothering mate- 
rialism of our age is stifling 
the best results of our edu- 
cated class, is evident, and 
with the end in view of 
settling the relation of this 
class to life in our democ- 
racy, the Boston branch is 
doing its work. 

The Association is made 
up of thirty-three branches 
scattered from Boston to 
San Francisco, the memn- 
bership of which is drawn 
from the graduates of the 
twenty-four colleges of de- 
clared high standing. 
Members of a branch are at 
the same time members of 
the National Organization. 
It is the Executive Com- 
mittee of this central organi- 
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ization that directs and supervises the “practi- 
‘cal educational work.” By means of annual 


meetings attended by delegates from each 
branch, policies are formulated and inspiration 
is given. The Executive Committee is made 
up of the usual officers, elected at large, and 


one representative from each branch. 


Aside from the practical work accomplished 
the social life afforded by branch membership 
has always been a factor. In the early days of 
the organization, when a woman with a college 
degree felt keenly the responsibility thus 
entailed, she was a creature somewhat apart 
from her fellows. ‘The threads thrown out by 
membership in any branch drew her back, 
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out of space, into a circle of ideas and ideals of 
her own. 

The keynote of all work attempted or 
accomplished has been the responsibility of 
the educated citizen. The twenty-five years 
of existence have been useful along the lines 
originally intended; standards have been clari- 
fied, educational opportunities have been 
increased and the branch organizations have 
become clearing houses for opinions of wide 
importance. ‘Through them, also, a comrade- 
ship among college women has developed that 
must be a new social force, always ready, 
always on the alert, to do its part in upholding 
educational standards. 


THE DESERTED CAMP 


By JEANNETTE CAMPBELL 


A brooding mist envelopes hill and vale, 

The long gray road, the rugged zigzag trail, 

The ranchman’s wide, inviting domicile, 

The herder’s hut upon the lonely hill, 

And with an all-enfolding sympathy 

A cafion overhung by shrub and tree, 

Where, in dim deeps, half-hidden, half-disclosed, 
Through tangled masses of toyon and rose, 

A crumbling camp thrusts upward here and there 
A gaunt, -gray fragment of the days that were. 


Below, the river murmurs to the stones 

In wistful cadences and undertones; 

Above, the pine trees lifted dark and high 

Echo the south wind’s low, tear-haunted sigh; 

And like the ghosts of camp fires—long since dead— 
The toyon berries flash their glowing red 

Against the mouldering walls that still exhale 


The miner’s venture and his camp-fire tale. 
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TAKING ORDERS 


A DAY AS A WAITRESS IN A SAN 
FRANCISCO RESTAURANT 


By Maup YOUNGER 


When Miss Younger, a member of an old and well-to-do family in San Francisco, 
took service in a New York City restaurant and related her experiences through a New 
York magazine, the story of one young woman’s concern as to how the other halj lives 


interested many readers throughout the country. 


Miss Younger, who, to use her own 


phrase, has left the reform movements FoR the people to join the reform movements oF the 
people, has recently repeated her experience in a restaurant in her home city—indeed, 
upon her own property; her comparisons, as cheerful as they are picturesque, follow here, 
not as any part of an argument, but as part of SuNsET’s picturing of the free yet hard- 
working West: 


WAS telling Kittie, of 
Local 48, of my exper- 
ience in New York 
restaurants and of a 
traveling card to the 
San Francisco Union. 
I wanted to impress her 
with my proficiency in 

j \ the art of serving. She 
i /| \e listened attentively, 

Lele watching me closely. 


Then an idea seemed to 
4 strike her. 


\ “There’s a girl going 
aid to Arizona Monday 
and we need someone in her place.” 

“Indeed ?” said I, with proper show of 
interest. 

She looked at me steadily, and I wondered 
what else I should say. Then she asked, a 
little impatiently, “Well, will you come 4 

I gasped, I offered excuses, but she brushed 
them aside as the crumbs from a table, leaving 
me the choice of being a snob, a shirk, or a 
waitress. With such alternatives, of course, 
I chose to be a waitress, as any sensible 
person would. 

We were just then in the Union’s head- 
quarters. Kittie, on a low platform, stood 
against a table, her feet a little apart. Kittie 











never leans on things; she braces them up. 
From her light brown hair, drawn smoothly 
back, to her sturdy little feet, she expresses 
firmness, alertness, self-reliance. _Kittie 
would go out and fight for a Cause; she could 
not sit silent and suffer. Nor would she wait 
for a Cause to come to her, she would go 
forth and capture one. So, with Kittie 
standing there before me and looking me 
through like an X-ray, is it any wonder that I 
promised to go to work Monday ? 

Monday came, as Mondays will, and, with 
my apron under my arm, I started out to work. 

Kittie’s restaurant—my _ restaurant—was 
one of the temporary structures that after the 
fire sprang up like mushrooms. They were 
the only signs of life in the city’s graveyard, 
where nothing grew and nothing lived, and 
the monuments were shattered and _ broken. 
But no one thought of the buried past, for, 
over the silent, deserted streets, over the gray 
desolation, the deep blue sky spread warm and 
rich and the bright California sun laughed down 
gayly, so that those who looked up, laughed, too. 

Through the ruins I went to the shack 
where Kittie, as head-waitress, reigned in 
glory and a fancy apron such as only head- 
waitresses have—we small fry wear useful 
ones. She was standing near the door, talking 
with the proprietor on terms of seeming 











































equality, for Kittie does not feel superior to 
anyone. She smiled as though half-surprised 
to see me and showed me to the dressing-room. 
I hurried through my toilet. Soon the last 
quirk was in my bow, the last pin was in my 
collar, and, smoothing down my apron, I 
appeared on deck with an outward and 
visible calm that hid an inward, unspiritual 
irepidation. My courage is so often like the 
iop layer in a box of strawberries. 

“What’s your first name?” asked Kittie 
coming toward me. 

“Mary,” said I. (Mary is my professional 
name, its meekness just expresses my pro- 
fessional feelings.) 

“Well, Mary, fill the sugars,” said she. 

I did my best. I wanted to please, for 
Kittie was both captain of three rows of tables 
and president of the Waitresses’ Union. The 
sugars were soon filled and I looked about 
for new and just as easy worlds to conquer. 

The room was long and pleasant. From 
two sides, windows let in the bright daylight, 
the warm, rich daylight, the invigorating day- 
light of the West, that makes the rest of the 
country seem dull and colorless. The cor- 
rugated iron walls were lined with sheets of 
asbestos paper, decorated with Philippine 
mats. At a counter near the door sat the 
proprietor, dividing his attention between his 
possessions within, the ruins without, and a 
newspaper which spread the world before his 
Seven waitresses were bustling about 
as in a beehive, getting ready for customers, 
while the chef, meat cook, second cook, 
vegetable man, pantry man, sandwich man, 
two dishwashers and yard man were making 
final preparations in the kitchen. 

With a mental vista of tables ’'d washed 
down the aisles of my waitress career, I went 
over to Kittie and said politely: 

“Shall I wash the tables or 
or anything ? 

She laughed. “Women don’t wash floors 
in San Francisco.” 

I stared. I tried to realize it. I thought of 
the New York scrub-women who had so 
wrung my heart, and a load was lifted from 
my soul. It was as though a ton of canned 
tomatoes had been crushing me down and 
sach little tin had suddenly taken wings and 
departed. Kittie smiled as though she saw 
them go and, pressing her finger tips firmly 
together, she said: 

“Waitresses don’t do any heavy work since 
the Union. It’s all done by the men who 
wash the dishes—the cook’s helpers.” 
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Then she showed me the “set-up” (fork, 
knife and two spoons), and where everything 
was kept—bread, butter, silver, etc. We had 
to draw the coffee, milk and cocoa, ourselves, 
from the urns. It was so nice to turn the 
faucets and see the different colors run out— 
just like the soda-water fountains I had 
always longed to work. I could hardly wait 
for a customer. 

A tall, dark man came in to one of the 
tables. His light brown clothes were of the 
“burnt district” kind, a specialty of temporary 
San Francisco. His leather leggings made 
one look instinctively for the horse which 
stood near the door, tied to a broken lamp- 
post. He had the assurance of 
could command service not through character 
but money. Knowing no other kind, he 
reckoned it by the nickel, like turnips, and 
considered it as highly. 

“Take his order,” said Kittie. I quailed. 
Thad never waited on anyone so grand before; 
I would rather have practiced on something 
simpler, especially with Kittie looking on. 
He ordered many things in a lofty manner and 
I always forgot the trimmings. Just as I 
was about to set a dish before his nose, Kittie 
would grab me and send me back for parsley 
or a slice of egg or lemon. We were very 
stylish there. In New York my customers 
were mostly ten cent orders, young working 
girls, bookkeepers, or workingmen, and they 
chose something cheap, often sweet, some- 
thing to stop the cravings of hunger, for they 
could not hope to nourish the body on their 
slender wages with others at home to support. 

The dishes were oblong, harder to stack 
than round ones, and napkins were scarce 
after the fire. ‘There were none to put between 
to keep the things from slipping. It made 
me feel awkward. I hoped that Kittie would 
not notice it. After serving dessert, I stood 
against the wall at a little distance. Presently 
he beckoned, and I went over respectfully, 
my hands behind my back. I knew my place; 
I was just as attentive as any physician or 
attorney could be. 

“Here,” he said, and flung ten cents upon 
the table. A tip! All my waitress life I had 
longed for one! I had often wondered in 
what magic form it would come, whether 
beneath the debris of a pie-plate or in the 
slops of a cup of coffee. I had always looked 
carefully under each dish I removed. 
Thad carefully shaken out each napkin, 
only to meet with disappointment. I had 
always pictured a tip as some _ hidden 
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520 TAKING 
treasure, a kind of Easter-egg hunt, but I 
had never imagined it flung in broad daylight. 
And there it lay, shining up at me, a little, 
bright, silver disk. I stood rooted to the 
spot, feeling the blood mount to my face. 
I wanted to run away. I looked about, 
frightened, and saw Kittie’s eyes upon me. 
I pulled myself together, and, picking up 
the coin, I hurried over to her. 

“It’s a tip—I think,” I faltered. She laughed. 

“‘Haven’t you never seen a tip before 

“No, I never got one in New York.” 

“Sure, not,” said Annie, a red-headed girl, 
who stood near, wiping a table. “Those old 
skins in the East wouldn’t give a cent away. 
I know. I’ve been all over the country, me 
and my husband—he’s a waiter. We'd save 
in one place till we could go on to the next and 
so we’ve seen a lot of the world, and I tell you 
what, I’d rather live a few years in California 
than a whole lifetime in the flat East.” 
Saying which, she slung a dish-towel over her 
shoulder, and disappeared through the swing- 
ing doors into the kitchen. 

My customer and my embarrassment having 
gone out together, I went over to clear up after 
him, holding the tip tight in my right hand. 
My first tip, that I had wanted so long and so 
badly! As I realized it, I suddenly wanted to 
dance down the room, but, my arms being 
full of dishes, I just twirled around once, then 
almost ran out to the kitchen. Yet I am sure 
I did not thank him. 

I went back to Kittie who armed me with a 
pencil and pad, and said, ““Here’s your station 
—these two and the two-seater.” 

I looked about for an auto car, but it was 
only a little table in the corner. My other 
tables were six-seaters. Instead of com- 
manding a post I seemed to be driving coaches. 

Kittie told me to give a glass of water to 
each customer, as a signal to the other girls 
that the order was taken, just as in New York. 
“Be sure it’s boiled,” she laughed over her 
shoulder, as she went to seat a woman in 
mourning. This was the only woman who 
came in that day, which was very pleasant. 
Waitresses dread women. ““They’re so fussy,” 
said one, “specially if they’re ladies. They 
want everything just so. Now men mostly 
take what you give them.” 

I think this is because men are too busy to 
fuss. I don’t think it is consideration. ‘The 
same men would probably let an old woman 
stand in a street car. Whatever the cause, 
men certainly are the clams in a waitress’s 





ORDERS 


chowder. I never enter a restaurant without 
wishing to apologize for being a woman. 

My next customers were two men who were 
clearing an adjoining lot, where mountains 
of bricks marked the site of the city’s most 
popular playhouse. One took from his 
pocket a fragment of variegated tights, while 
the other had some links of a jeweled belt, 
found beneath the debris. I was so interested, 
I did not pay much attention to their orders. 
When I came back with the dishes, one of 
them said, ““Where’s them spuds P” 

I flew to the kitchen, and the vegetable 
man asked, “Well, what now, sweetheart ?” 

“Baked potatoes,” said I firmly, as though 
potatoes were the logical answer to sweetheart. 

Then I flew back through the swinging 
doors which divided the kitchen and dining- 
room. The doors were nice—one opened in 
and one opened out, closing with a snap 
behind us. It seemed like a play, to disappear 
behind one, empty-handed, and to reappear 
the next minute in the other, with an armful 
of dishes—like a fairy godmother. But no 
one seemed to think of plays. A lunch house 
in a commercial district is merely a matter 
of business—no dilettante conversations, no 
lingering over meals, no music to carry one 
heavenward, but rush, rush, rush, with the 
hands of the clock like a big stick hanging 
over Clocks and sticks are not spon- 
taneous and I don’t like them. They make 
you do what naturally you would not do. 


one. 


Most of my customers ordered eggs, and by 
name. It seemed indelicate. ‘“‘We’’ never 
say the word in the kitchen. I don’t know 
why, but we order so: “Fry two—” “Ham 
and—” ‘““T'wo over—” “Scramble 5 
I have grown to shun the name; I do not 
mention the article in polite society, but thus 
far f have been unable to discover why it 
has been indicted. 

I brought all the “——” to my customers. 
Then I took the salt, pepper, catsup—every- 
thing they might want (including boiled 
water), and set the center of the table, 
where all could reach without disturbing me. 

I looked about the room. The noon rush 
was on, the hour so dreaded in the East. I 
remembered how driven and helpless and 
hopeless we had felt. It surprised me to find 
none of it here. The atmosphere was entirely 
different. Perhaps the sunshine of California 
has got into their souls, for certainly none of 
the girls looked crushed. Their eyes were 
bright and spirited, their bearing independ- 
ent. The air was charged with a cheerful 
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self-reliance, which seemed to bring with it a 
marked sense of responsibility. Conscious 
of anything wrong, the girls would go out of 
their way to right it. I watched them, 
iterested, and, as my eyes roved over the 
om full of motion, they fell on a tall, dark, 
ndsome girl standing statuesquely at the 
iext table. I fancied she might be a tragedy 
jueen when not busy. She seemed to belong 
'o great, free Nature; I could not imagine her 
a New York restaurant. She worked 
horoughly and well, but her subservience 
is to work, to duty, not to a boss. 

I moved nearer to give her the benefit of 

- reflections, but she merely looked me up 

d down as though I were a vivisectionist. 
“hen she turned to clear the debris from her 

‘ble and me from her thoughts. But Louise, 

blond, stopped with her arms full of 
iled dishes, to answer. 

“Tf a girl’s got a say in her work she’s got 

interest in it. Our Union constitution 
says we must look after the boss’s interests.” 

She said it with a soft little drawl, in a 
eentle way, but underneath both drawl and 
way was the same decision, the same firmness 
that is in them all. 

As Louise went on her gentle way, there 
came to my station a large, smooth-faced man, 
with bronzed skin and a soft hat, bent into 
he cowboy’s point. His eyes were melting 
blue and they had a way that men’s eyes have, 
it is not the cold, critical, feminine gaze. 
{ decided he came from a ranch or a mine 
where women were scarce, he stared so hard 
when he gave an order. He never smiled. 
1 think he was bashful. He spoke low and in 
nouns—like this, “Vegetable soup,” ‘‘veal 
cutlets,” “potato salad,” “‘coffee.” I was 
glad when he called for watermelon. That 
meant dessert and the end. But oh! what 
slices we gave for a dime! How long he took 
to eat! I don’t believe he looked at the 
melon once. But if all good things must come 
to an end, so, luckily, must bad ones, and 
finally nothing but a green rind remained. At 
his nod, I went over joyfully, pencil in hand, 
io make out the check. He sat back in his 
chair, looked, then slowly said,‘“Watermelon.” 

I wanted to cry, and I wanted to laugh, but 
| wanted most to run away, which, if you are 

waitress, is the proper thing to do, provided 
you come back as quickly. 

I set the melon before him with a bang, 
ind gave him his check with an air of finality. 
| did not go near him again, but when he went 
out IT watched him walk down the room— 
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he was so big. At the door he turned and 
saw me watching. I quickly set about clear- 
ing the dishes, glad that my job was a one-day 
stand. 

Soon the customers began to drop off, and 
the breathing spell following the noon rush 
was athand. A few straggled in and we were 
still on duty, but it was more like watching an 
oven to see that the muffins do not burn—if 
it is respectful to call one’s customers muffins. 

I was glad I had done so well. I had made 
no mistake since the beginning. I hoped that 
Kittie knew it. I looked about and saw her ata 
table near the kitchen, with Annie and Louise. 

I went over and stood near, leaning against 
the wall, whcre I could keep my eye on my 
station and my ear on their conversation. 
Kittie was eating a fried “ ” and saying, 

“Tf she didn’t go to work or notify the boss 
she’ll pay the Union fine.” 

I looked quickly at the passing boss, but 
he was perfectly unconcerned. It seemed 
strange. In New York we said “Union” 
under our breath, and exchanged names under 
the table, like conspirators of the middle ages. 
Here, though one heard such hatred of unions, 
they spoke freely and fearlessly. It took a 
minute to get my bearings and then another 
to get my courage. So often one must go 
after courage with salt to put on its tail. 

“There’s a prejudice against unions in 
San Francisco,” I finally ventured, speaking 
from my world. 

The girls stopped eating to look at me, 
fork and cups suspended where they were, 
like clocks in an earthquake. 

“Why, no, everyone believes in them, 
everyone belongs,” said Kittie, surprised, 
speaking from their world, and the cups and 
forks moved on to their destination. 

It was my first inkling of the wide separation 
of classes in San Francisco, of the two worlds 
so interwoven and so apart, where peace is 
but an armed truce. Of course, I know whose 
fault this is, but I won’t tell. 

Just then, in the doorway, appeared a 
man I knew. He looked about the room, 
and I hurried forward, for he came straight 
toward me; with an air as determined as 
Kittie’s, he said: ; 

“You must come at once to sign those 
papers; they’ve been looking all over for you.” 

“I can’t,” said I helplessly, with a glance 
at the clock, “my time isn’t up.” 

“Cut it out,” he said impatiently, just as 
though it were but the stone of an apricot 
my job—! 








































































522 TAKING 

“I'll get a calling down; please go away,” 
I pleaded, “‘and I'll be there in an hour.” 

With a half smile, he turned and strode out 
the door, and I went to the back of the room, 
near Kittie. 

“Ts that your brother ?”’ she asked, interested. 

“No,” said I, shortly. 

“Your young man ?” she asked, still more 
interested in that sliding scale between keeping 
company and matrimony. 

“No,” said I, more shortly. 

Her interest vanished, and she looked about 
and said: 

“T guess there won’t anyone else come in. 
You can get your lunch now. Bring it over 
here.” 

How grand it must feel to be a head waitress! 
You can tell all the girls what to do, you can 
make the customers sit where you please. 
You can move people around like bottles of 
catsup. How I should love to do it! 

Out in the kitchen a cook’s helper said, 
“You can have any side orders you like”— 
anything but steak or chops. Between side 
orders and side dishes and side money, there 
is much on the side in a restaurant. I wonder 
that we ever keep balanced! 

With a storeroom of delicacies to choose 
from, I selected “Sham and ——.” Then, 
drawing some coffee and milk in a cup, I went 
over and sat down with the girls. The 
reviving effects of food and drink made me 
feel very much at home, and I soon asked, 
“What has the Union accomplished ?” 

“Everything,” said Cora, the tragedy queen, 
forsaking a tart half-way to her mouth to turn 
upon me. “We girls have got everything 
ourselves, inch by inch, and we'll fight to the 
finish to keep it,” and rising, tart in hand, she 
strode off, flashing a scornful glance at me 
over her shoulder. 

“You mustn’t- mind Cora,” said Louise, 
“she’s fiery and suspicious of anyone not in 
the working class. We’ve been 
often.” 
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“None of you seem exactly—er— 
crushed,” I suggested, choosing my words 
with temperance. 

“Sure not,’ said Annie, who had waited all 
over the country, “we know our strength.” 

When I had got into my street clothes I 
went back to Kittie who was looking over my 
tables to see if I had cleared up properly. 
“Was I all right ?” T asked, a little anxiously. 

“Sure,” she smiled, patting my shoulder, 
“T’'ll give you a job any time you want.” 

I tried to slip past the door, but the propri- 
etor called me over. 

“Here’s your pay, Miss,” he said, and put 
down eighty-five cents. Eighty-five whole 
cents, and for three hours only-! I had never 
been so valuable in my life! The most I had 
earned was sixty-seven cents for five hours’ 
work. San Francisco seemed a good place 
to live, or, as Kittie would say, ““The Union’s 
a good thing to work under.” 

I hurried off to my attorney. He is tall, 
thin, brilliant and cynical, and sometimes 
cross, as bachelors in clubs when they can’t 
get everything by pressing a button. 

“You insisted upon coming at two,” he said. 

“T know, but I changed my mind.” 

“My dear young lady,” he was trying not 
to be exasperated—“‘a corporation can ‘not 
change its mind like a woman. Now, if you 
wish a lease, on pink paper, you may have it, 
but you must be on time.” He testily moved 
some papers on his desk; of course, he did 
not know how important had been my business 
so I forgave him. 

All through the meeting, my mind was on 
that other scene. Business over, I ventured a 
remark about the strength of unions m 
San Francisco. 

“They’re a back number,” said one man 
lightly. -“They’ve had their day, and it’s 
about over.” With a snap of the fingers he 
dismissed the subject as lightly as he might 
a waitress! 

I should like to hear him dismiss the subject 
with Cora, the tragedy queen! 




















. 














Copyaicut 1897, 1907 py Harrer & Brotuers) 


LIN McLEAN 








By Owen WIsTER 


Illustrated by H. D. Couzens 


XII 


CONCERNING 


HE seat he had coveted was vacant. 

On either side the girl were empty 

chairs, two or three, for with that clean 
shy respect of the frontier that divines and 
evades a good woman, the dusty company had 
sat itself at a distance, and Mr. McLean’s 
best seat was open to him, yet he had veered 
away to the other side of the table and his 
usually roving eye attempted no gallantry. 
[le ate sedately, and it was not until after long 
weeks and many happenings that Miss 
Buckner told Lin she had known he was 
looking at her through the whole of this meal. 
‘The straw-hatted proprietor came and went, 
bearing beefsteak hammered flat to make it 
tender. The girl seemed the one happy person 
among us, for supper was going forward with 
the invariable alkali etiquette, all faces brood- 
ing and feeding amid a disheartening silence 
as of guilt or bereavement that springs from 
I have never been quite sure what—perhaps 
reversion to the native animal absorbed in his 
meat, perhaps a little from every guest’s 
uneasiness lest he drink his coffee wrong or 
stumble in the accepted uses of the fork. 
Indeed, a diffident, uncleansed youth nearest 
Miss Buckner presently wiped his mouth upon 
the cloth, and Mr. McLean, knowing better 
than that, eyed him for this conduct in the 
presence of a lady. The lively strength of 
the butter must, I think, have reached all in 
the room; at any rate, the table-cloth lad, 
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troubled by Mr. McLean’s eye, now relieved 
the general silence by observing, chattily : 

“Say, friends, that butter ain’t in no trance.” 

“Tf it’s too rich for you,” croaked the enraged 
proprietor, ‘‘use axle-dope.” 

The company continued gravely feeding, 
while I struggled to preserve the decorum of 
sadness and Miss Buckner’s face was also 
unsteady. But sternness mantled in the 
countenance of Mr. McLean, until the harm- 
less boy, embarrassed to pieces, offered the 
untasted smelling-dish to Lin, to me, helped 
himself, and finally thrust the plate at the 
girl, saying, in his ‘Texas idiom: 

“Have butter.” 

He spoke in the shell voice of adolescence, 
and on “butter” cracked an octave up into 
the treble. Miss Buckner was speechless, 
and could only shake her head at the plate. 

Mr. McLean, however, thought she was 
offended. ‘“‘She wouldn’t choose for none,” 
he said to the youth, with appalling calm. 
“Thank yu’ most to death.” 

“I guess,” fluted poor Texas, in a dove 
falsetto, “it would go slicker rubbed outside 
than swallered.” 

At this Miss Buckner broke from the table 
and fled out of the house. 

“You don’t seem to know anything,” 
observed Mr. McLean. “What toy-shop did 
you escape from r 
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“Wind him up! Wind him up!” said the 
proprietor, sticking his head in from the 
kitchen. 

“Ah, what’s the matter with this outfit” 
screamed the boy, furiously. “Can’t yu’ 
leave a man eat? Can’t yu’ leave him be? 
You make me sick!” And he flounced out 
with his young boots. 

All the while the company fed on unmoved. 
Presently one remarked. 

“Who's hiring him ?” 

“The C. Y. outfit,” said another. 

“‘Half-circle L.,” a third corrected. 

*T seen one like him onced,” said the first, 
taking his hat from beneath his chair. “Up 
in the Black Hills he was. Eighteen seventy- 
nine. Gosh!” And he wandered out upon 
his business. One by one the others also 
silently dispersed. 

Upon going out, Lin and I found the boy 
pacing up and down, eagerly in talk with Miss 
Buckner. She had made friends with him 
and he was now smoothed down and deeply 
absorbed, being led by her to tell her about 
himself. But on Lin’s approach his face 
clouded, and he made off for the corrals, 
displaying a sullen back, while I was pre- 
senting Mr. McLean to the lady. 

Overtaken by his cow-puncher shyness, Lin 
was greeting her with ungainly ceremony, when 
she began at once, “You'll excuse me, but I 
just had to have my laugh.” 

“That’s all right, m’m,” said he; “don’t 
mention it.” 

“For that boy, you know—” 

“Tl fix him, m’m. He'll not insult yu’ no 
more. I'll speak to him.” 

“Now, please don’t! Why—why—you were 
every bit as bad!” Miss Buckner pealed out, 
joyously. “It was the two of you. Oh, dear!” 

Mr. McLean looked crestfallen. “I had 
no—I didn’t go to—” 

“Why, there was no harm! To see him 
mean so well and you mean so well, and—I 
know I ought to behave better!” 

“No, yu’ oughtn’t!” said Lin, with sudden 
ardor; and then, in a voice of deprecation, 
“You'll think us plumb ignorant.” 

“You know enough to be kind to folks,” 
said she. 

“We'd like to.” 

“It’s the only thing makes the world go 
round!” she declared, with an emotion that I 
had heard in her tone once or twice already. 
But she caught herself up, and said gayly to 
me, “And where’s that house you were going 
to build for a lone girl to sleep in wi 
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“T’m afraid the foundations aren’t laid yet,” 
said I. 

“Now you gentlemen needn’t bother about 
me.” 

“We'll have to, m’m. 
Separ.” 

“Oh, I am no—tenderfoot, don’t you call 
them ?” She whipped out her pistol, and held 
it at the cow-puncher, laughing. 

This would have given no pleasure to me, 
but over Lin’s features went a glow of delight 
and he stood gazing at the pointed weapon 
and the girl behind it. “My!” he said, at 
length, almost in a whisper, “she’s got the 
drop on me!” 

“T reckon I'd be afraid to shoot that one of 
yours,” said Miss Buckner. ‘But this hits a 
target real good and straight at fifteen yards.” 
And she handed it to him for inspection. 

He received it, hugely grinning, and turned 
it over and over. “My!” he murmured again. 
“Why, shucks!” He looked at Miss Buckner 
with stark rapture, caressing the polished 
revolver at the same time with a fond, uncon- 
scious thumb. “You hold it just as steady as 
I could,” he said with pride, and added, 
insinuatingly, “I could learn yu’ the pro- 
fessional drop in a morning. ‘This here is a 
little dandy gun.” 

“You'd not trade, though,” said she, “for all 
your flattery.” 

“Will yu’ trade?” pounced Lin. “Won’t 
yu’?” 

“Now, Mr. McLean, I am afraid you’re 
thoughtless. How could a girl like me ever 
hold that awful .45 Colt steady ?” 

“She knows the brands, too!” cried Lin, in 
ecstacy. “See here,” he remarked to me with 
a manner that smacked of command, ‘“‘we’re 
losing time right now. You go and tell the 
agent to hustle and fix his room up for a lady 
and il bring her along.” 

I found the agent willing, of course, to sleep 
on the floor of the office. The toy station 
was also his home. The front compartment 
held the ticket and telegraph and mail and 
express chattels, and the railing, and room 
for the public to stand; through a door you 
then passed to the sitting, dining and sleeping 
box, and through another to a cooking-stove 
in a pigeon-hole. Here flourished the agent 
and his lungs, and here the company’s strict 
orders bade him sleep in charge; so I helped 
him put his room to rights. But we need not 
have hurried ourselves. Mr. McLean was 
so long in bringing the lady that I went out 
and found him walking and talking with her, 


You ain’t used to 










































to 


all 


eld 


me, 
ght 
on 

at 
the 


n’t 


’ 
| re 
ver 


in 
ith 


the 
dy 


ep 
ion 
ent 
nd 
ym 
ou 
ng 
ve 
ent 
ict 
ed 
10t 
yas 
yut 





while fifty yards away skulked poor Texas, 
alone. This boy’s name was, like himself, 
of the somewhat unexpected order, being 
Manassas Donohoe. 

As I came toward the new friends they did 
nol appear to be joking, and on seeing me Miss 
Buckner said to Lin, “Did he know ?” 

‘in hesitated. 

You did know!” she exclaimed, but lost 
her resentment at once, and continued, very 
quietly and with a friendly tone, “I reckon 
you don’t like to have to tell folks bad news.” 
was I that now hesitated. 

Not to a strange girl, anyway!” said she. 
“\oll, now I have good news to tell you. You 
would not have given me any shock if you had 
sail you knew about poor Nate, for that’s the 


reason— Of course those things can’t be 
secrets!’ Why, he’s only twenty, sir! How 
should he know about this world ? He hadn’t 


learned the first little thing when he left home 
five vears ago. And I am twenty-three—old 
enough to be Nate’s grandmother, he’s that 
young and thoughtless. He couldn’t ever 





realize bad companions when they came 
around. See that!” She showed me a paper, 
taking it out like a precious thing, as indeed it 
was: for it was a pardon signed by Governor 
Barker. “And the Governor has let me carry 
it io Nate myself. He won’t know a thing 
about it till I tell him. The Governor was 
real kind, and we will never forget him. I 
reckon Nate must have a mustache by now ?” 
she said to Lin. 

“Yes,” Lin answered, gruffly, looking away 
from her, “he has got a mustache all right.” 

“He'll be glad to see you,” said I, for some- 
thing to say. 

“Of course he will! How many hours did 
you say we will be ?” she asked Lin, turning 
from me again, for Mr. McLean had not been 
losing time. It was plain that between these 
two had arisen a freemasonry from which I 
was already shut out. Her woman’s heart 
had answered his right impulse to tell her 
about her brother, and I had been found 
wanting! 

So now she listened over again to the hours 
of stage jolting that “we” had before us, and 
that lay between her and Nate. “We” would 
be four—herself, Lin, myself, and the boy 
Billy. Was Billy the one at supper? Oh no; 
just Billy Lusk, of Laramie. “He’s a kid 
in taking up the country,” Lin explained. 
“Ain’t you most tuckered out ?” 

“Oh, me!” she confessed, with a laugh and 
a sigh. 


OWEN. WISTER 





There again! She had put aside my solici- 
tude lightly, but was willing Lin should know 
her fatigue. Yet, fatigue and all, she would 
not sleep in the agent’s room. At sight of it 
and the close quarters she drew back into the 
outer office, so prompted by that inner, unsus- 
pected strictness she had shown me before. 

“Come out!” she cried, laughing. “Indeed, 
I thank you. But I can’t have you sleep on 
this hard floor out here. No politeness, now! 
Thank you ever so much. I’m used to rough- 
ing it pretty near as well as if I was—a cowboy!” 
And she glanced at Lin. “They’re calling 
forty-seven,” she added to the agent. 

“That’s me,” he said, coming out to the 
telegraph instrument. “So you’re one of us?” 

“T didn’t know forty-seven meant Separ,” 
said I. ‘How in the world do you know 
that ?” 

“I didn’t. I heard forty-seven, forty-seven, 
forty-seven, start and go right along, so I 
guessed they wanted him, and he couldn’t 
hear them from his room.” 

“Can yu’ do astronomy and Spanish too ae 
inquired the proud and smiling McLean. 

“Why, it’s nothing! I’ve been day operator 
back home. Why is a deputy coming through 
on a special engine ?” 

“Please don’t say it out loud!” quavered 
the agent, as the machine clicked its news. 

“Yu’ needn’t be scared of a girl,” said Lin. 
“Another sheriff! So they’re not quit bother- 
ing us yet.” 

However, this meddling was not the com- 
pany’s, but the county’s; a sheriff sent to 
arrest, on a charge of murder, a man named 
Trampas, said to be at the Sand Hill Ranch. 
That was near Rawhide, two stations beyond, 
and the engine might not stop at Separ, even 
to water. So here was no molesting of Separ’s 
liberties. 

“All the same,” Lin said, for pistolsnow and 
then still sounded at the corrals, “the boys’ll 
not understand that till it’s explained, and they 
may act wayward first. Id feel easier if you 
slept here,” he urged to the girl. But she 
would not. ‘‘Well, then, we must rustle some 
other private place for you. How’s the 
section-house ?” : 

“Rank,” said the agent, “since those 
Italians used it. The pump engineer has been 
scouring, but he’s scared to bunk there yet 
himself.” 

“Too bad you couldn’t try my plan of a 
freight-car!” said I. 

“An empty ?” she cried. “‘Is there a clean 
one ?” 
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“You've done that?” Lin 
burst out. 

“So you’re scandalized,” said she, punishing 
him instantly. “I reckon it does take a decent 
girl to shock you.” And while she stood 
laughing at him with robust irony, poor Lin 
began to stammer that he meant no offense. 
“Why, to be sure you didn’t!” said she. “But 
I do enjoy you real thoroughly.” 

“Well, m’m,” protested the wincing cow- 
puncher, driven back to addressing her as 
“‘ma’am,” “‘we ain’t used—” 

“Don’t tangle yourself up worse, Mr. 
McLean. No more am I ‘used.’ I have 
never slept in an empty in my life. And why 
is that? Just because I’ve never had to. 
And there’s the difference between you boys 
and us. You do lots of things you don’t like, 
and tell us. And we put up with lots of 
things we don’t like, but we never let you find 
out. I know you meant no offense,” she 
continued, heartily, softening toward her 
crushed protector, “because you’re a gentle- 
man. And lands! I’m not complaining 
about an empty. That will be rich—if I can 
have the door shut.” 

Upon this she went out to view the cars, Mr. 
McLean hovering behind her with a devoted, 
uneasy countenance, and frequently muttering 
“Shucks!” while the agent and I followed with 
alamp, for the dark wascome. With our help 
she mounted into the first car and then into 
the next, taking the lamp. And while she 
scanned the floor and corners and slid the 
door back and forth, Lin whispered in my 
ear, “Her name’s Jessamine. She told me. 
Don’t yu’ like that name?” So I answered 
him, “Yes, very much,” thinking that some 
larger flower—but still a flower—might have 
been more apt. 

“Nobody seems to have slept in these,” 
said she, stepping down; and on learning that 
even the tramp avoided Separ when he could, 
she exclaimed, “What lodging could be handier 
than this! Only it would be so cute if you 
had a Louavull an’ Nashvull car,” said she. 
‘““T’would seem like my old Kentucky home!” 
And laughing rather sweetly at her joke, she 
held the lamp up to read the car’s lettering. 


sure never 





‘D. and R. G.’ Oh, that’s a way-off 
stranger! I reckon they’re all strange.” She 
went along the train with her lamp. “Yes, 


‘B. and M.’ and ‘C. M. and St. P.’? Oh, this 
is rich! Nate will laugh when he hears. I'll 
choose ‘C. B. and Q.’ That’s a little nearer 
my country. What time does the stage start ? 
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Porter, please wake ‘C. B. and Q.’ at six 
sharp,” said she to Lin. 

From this point of the evening on, I thin! 
of our doings—their doings—with a sort « 
unchanging homesickness. Nothing like then 
can ever happen again, I know; for it’s al 
gone—settled, sobered, and gone. And what 
ever wholesomer prose of good-fortune wait 
in our cup, how I thank my luck for thi 
swallow of frontier poetry which I came i 
time for! 

To arrange some sort of bed for her was th« 
next thing, and we made a good shakedown 
clean straw and blankets and a pillow, and th« 
agent would have brought sheets; but thoug! 
she would not have these, she did not resist— 
what do you suppose ?—a looking-glass for 
next morning! And we got a bucket of water 
and her valise. It was all one to her, she said. 
in what car Lin and I put up; and let it be 
next door, by all means, if it pleased him to 
think he could watch over her safety better so; 
and she shut herself in, bidding us good-night. 
We began spreading straw and blankets for 
ourselves, when a whistle sounded far and 
long and its tone rose in pitch as it came. 

“Tl get him to run right to the corrals,” 
said the agent, “‘so the sheriff can tell the boys 
he’s not after them.” 

“That'll convince ’em he is,” said Lin. 
“Stop him here, or let him go through.” 

But we were not to steer the course that 
events took now. The rails of the main line 
beside us brightened in wavering parallels as 
the headlight grew down upon us, and in this 
same moment the shoutings at the corrals 
chorused in a wild, hilarious threat. The 
burden of the coming engine heavily throbbed 
in the air and along the steel, and met and 
mixed with the hard, light beating of hoofs. 
The sounds approached together like a sort 
of charge, and I stepped between the freight- 
cars, where I heard Lin ordering the girl inside 
to lie down flat, and could see the agent running 
about in the dust, flapping his arms to signal 
with as much coherence as a chicken with its 
head off. I had very short space for wonder 
oralarm. The edge of one of my freight-cars 
glowed suddenly with the imminent headlight, 
and galloping shots invaded the place. The 
horsemen flew by, overreaching, and leaning 
back and lugging against theirimpetus. They 
passed in a tangled swirl, and their dust 
coiled up thick from the dark ground and 
luminously unfolded across the glare of the 
sharp-halted locomotive. Then they wheeled, 
and clustered around it where it stood by our 
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She whipped out her pistol and held it at the cow-puncher, laughing. Over Lin’s features went 
a glow of delight. ‘My,’ he sard, almost in a whisper, ‘‘she’s got the drop on me” 


cars, its air-brake pumping deep breaths, and 
the internal steam humming through its bowels 
und I came out in time to see Billy Lusk climb 
its front with callow, enterprising shouts. 
‘That was child’s play; and the universal yell 
now raised by the horsemen was their child’s 
play, too; but the whole thing could so precipi- 
tately reel into the fatal that my thoughts 
stopped. I could only look when I saw that 
they had somehow recognized the man on the 
engine for a sheriff. Two had sprung from 
their horses and were making boisterously 
toward the cab, while Lin McLean, neither 
boisterous nor joking, was going to the cab 
from my side, with his pistol drawn, to keep 
the peace. 

The engineer sat with a neutral hand on 
the lever, the fireman had run along the top 
of the coal in the tender and descended and 


crouched somewhere, and the sheriff, cool, 
and with a good-natured eye upon all parties, 
was just beginning to explain his errand, when 
some rider from the crowd cut him short with 
an invitation to get down and have a drink. 
At the word of ribald endearment by which he 
named the sheriff, a passing fierceness hard- 
ened the officer’s face, and the new yell they 
gave was less playful. Waiting no more 
explanations, they swarmed against the 
locomotive, and McLean pulled himself up on 
the step. The loud talking fell at a stroke to 
let business go on, and in this silence came the 
noise of a sliding-door. At that I looked, and 
they all looked and stood harmless, like 
children surprised, for there on the thresh- 
old of the freight-car, with the interior darkness 
behind her and touched by the headlight’s 
diverging rays, stood Jessamine Buckner. 

































































528 LIN 

“Will you gentlemen do me a favor ?” said 
she. “Strangers, maybe, have no right to 
ask favors, but I reckon you'll let that pass 
this time for I’m real sleepy!” She smiled 
as she brought this out. “I’ve been four days 
and nights on the cars, and to-morrow I’ve 
got to stage to Buffalo. You see I'll not be 
here to spoil your fun to-morrow night, and I 
want boys to be boys just as much as ever they 
can. Won’t you putit off till to-morrow night ?” 

In their amazement they found no spokes- 
man; but I saw Lin busy among them, and 
that some word was passing through their 
groups. After the brief interval of standstill 
they began silently to get on their horses, while 
the looming engine glowed and pumped its 
breath, and the sheriff and engineer remained 
as they were. 

“Good-night, lady,” said a voice among 
the moving horsemen, but the others kept 
their abashed native silence; and thus they 
slowly filed away to the corrals. The figures, 
in their loose shirts and leathern chaps, passed 
from the dimness for a moment through the 
cone of light in front of the locomotive, so 
that the metal about them made here and 
there a faint, vanishing glint; and here and 
there in the departing column a bold, half- 
laughing face turned for a look at the girl in 
the doorway, and then was gone again into 
the dimness. 

The sheriff in the cab took off his hat to Miss 
Buckner, remarking that she should belong to 
the force; and as the bell rang and the engine 
moved, off popped young Billy Lusk from his 
cow-catcher. With an exclamation of horror 
she sprang down, and Mr. McLean appeared, 
and, with all a parent’s fright and rage, held 
the boy by the arm grotesquely as the sheriff 
steamed by. 

“T ain’t a-going to chase it,” 
Billy, struggling. 

“I’ve a mind to cowhide you,” said Lin. 

But Miss Buckner interposed. ‘Oh, well,” 
said she, “next time; if he does it next time. 
It’s so late to-night! You'll not frighten us that 
way again if he lets you off ?” she asked Billy. 

“No,” said Billy, looking at her with 
interest. “Father’d have cowhided me any- 
way, I guess,” he added meditatively. 


said young 
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“Do you call him father ?” 

“Ah, father’s at Laramie,” said Billy, wit 
disgust. “He’d not stop for your asking 
Lin don’t bother me much.” 

“You quit talking and step up there! 
ordered his guardian. “Well, m’m, I gues 
yu’ can sleep good now in there.” 

“If it was only an ‘L. and N.’ I’d not hav: 
a thing against it! Good-night, Mr. McLean 
good-night, young Mr.—” 

“I'm Billy Lusk. I can ride Chalkeye’ 
pinto that bucked Honey Wiggin.” 

“T am sure you can ride finely, Mr. Lusk 
Maybe you and I can take a ride together 
Pleasant dreams!” 

She nodded and smiled to him, and slid he 
door to; and Billy considered it, remarking 
“T like her. What makes her live in a car?” 

But he was drowsing while I told him; an: 
I lifted him up to Lin who took him in his 
own blankets, where he fell immediately 
asleep. One distant whistle showed how fa: 
the late engine had gone from us. We lef! 
our car open, and I lay enjoying the cool air 
Thus was I drifting off when I grew aware 
of a figure in the door. It was Lin, standing 
in his stockings and not much else, with his 
pistol. He listened, and then leaped down, 
light asacat. I heard some repressed talking. 
and lay in expectancy; but back he came, 
noiseless in his stockings, and as he slid into 
bed I asked what the matter was. He had 
found the Texas boy, Manassas Donohoe, 
by the girl’s car, with no worse intention than 
keeping a watch on it. “So I gave him to 
understand,” said Lin, “that I had no objec- 
tion to him amusing himself playing picket- 
line, but that I guessed I was-enough guard, 
and he would find sleep healthier for his 
system.” After that I went to sleep wholly; 
but, waking once in the night, thought I heard 
someone outside, and learned in the morning 
from Lin that the boy had not gone until the 
time came for him to join his outfit at the 
corrals. And I was surprised that Lin, the 
usually good-hearted, should find nothing but 
mirth in the idea of this unknown, unthanked 
young sentinel. “Sleeping’s a heap better 
for them kind till they get their growth,” was 
his single observation. 


XIII 


BROTHER NATE 


UT when Separ had dwindled to toys 
behind us in the journeying stage I told 
Miss Jessamine, and although she laughed 
too, it was with a note that young Texas would 


have liked to hear; and she hoped she might 

see him upon her return, to thank him. 
“Any Jack can walk around all night,” 

said Mr. McLean, disparagingly. 
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‘Well, then, and I know a Jack who didn’t,” 
observed the young lady. 

his speech caused her admirer to be full of 
explanations; so that when she saw how 
lily she could perplex him, and yet how 
‘spable and untiring he was about her com- 
_ helping her out or tucking her in at the 
ms where we had a meal or changed 
es, she enjoyed the hours very much, in 
of their growing awkwardness. 

‘t oh, the sparkling, unbashful Lin! 
‘times he sat himself beside her to be 

and then he would move opposite, the 
r to behold her. 

ver, except once long after (when sorrow 
ully borne had still further refined his 

have I heard Lin’s voice or seen his look 
so -inning. No doubt many a male bird 
nothing what neighbor bird overhears 
his -ring song from the top of the open tree, 


s 


oD id f 


bu! © extremely doubt if his lady-love, even if 
she ca frank, bouncing robin, does not prefer 
to i.en from some thicket, and not upon the 


pub.c lawn. Jessamine grew silent and 
alinost peevish; and from discourse upon man 


an.’ woman she hopped, she skipped, she flew. 
Win Lin looked at his watch and counted 
the liminished hours between her and Buffalo, 
she smiled to herself; but from mention of her 
brother she shrank, glancing swiftly at me 


an my well-assumed slumber. And it was 
indignation and self-pity that I climbed 
in the hot sun at last beside the driver 

| small Billy. 

‘| know this road,” piped Billy, on the box. 

“| camped here with father when mother was 

off that time. Youcan takea left-hand trail by 

those cottonwoods and strike the mountains.” 

So I inquired what game he had then shot. 

Ah, just a sagehen. Lin’s a-going to let 
me shoot a bear, you know. What made Lin 
marry mother when father was around ?” 

The driver gave me a look over Billy’s head, 
and I gave him one; and I instructed Billy 
that people supposed his father was dead. 
I withheld that his mother gave herself out as 
Miss Peck in the days when Lin met her on 
sear Creek. 

The formidable nine-year-old pondered. 
“The geography says they used to have a lot 
of wives at Salt Lake City. Is there a place 
where a woman can have a lot of husbands ?” 

“It don’t especially depend on the place,” 
remarked the driver to me. 

“Because,” Billy went on, “Bert Taylor 
told me in recess that mother’d had a lot, and 
i told him he lied, and the other boys they 
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laughed, and I blacked Bert’s eye on him, and 
I’d have blacked the others too, only Miss 
Wood came out. I wouldn’t tell her what 
Bert said, and Bert wouldn’t, and Sophy 
Armstrong told her. Bert’s father found out, 
and he come round, and I thought he was 
a-going to lick me, and he licked Bert! Say, 
am I Lin’s, honest ?” 

“No, Billy, you’re not,” I said. 

“Wish I was. They couldn’t get me back 
to Laramie then; but, oh, bother! I’d not go 
for ’em! Id like to see ’em try! Lin 
wouldn’t leave me go. . You ain’t married, 
are you? No more is Lin now, I guess. A 
good many are, but I wouldn’t want to. I 
don’t think anything of ’em. I’ve seen 
mother take ’pothecary stuff on the sly. She’s 
whaled me worse than Lin ever does. I guess 
he wouldn’t want to be mother’s husband 
again; and if he does,” said Billy, his voice 
suddenly vindictive, “I'll quit him and skip.” 

“No danger, Bill,” said I. 

“How would the nice lady inside please 
you ?” inquired the driver. 

“Ah, pshaw! she ain’t after Lin!” sang out 
Billy, loud and scornful. “She’s after her 
brother. She’s all right, though,” he added, 
approvingly. 

At this all talk stopped short inside, reviving 
in a casual, scanty manner; while unconscious 
Billy Lusk, tired of one subject, now spoke 
cheerfully of birds’ eggs. 

Who knows the child-soul, young in days, 
yet old as Adam and the hills? That school- 
yard slur about his mother was as dim to his 
understanding as to the offender’s, yet 
mysterious nature had bid him go to instant 
war! How foreseeing in Lin to choke the 
unfounded jest about his relation to Billy Lusk, 
in hopes to save the boy’s ever awakening to 
the facts of his mother’s life! “Though,” 
said the driver, an easygoing cynic, “folks with 
lots of fathers will find heaps of brothers in 
this country!” But presently he let Billy hold 
the reins, and at the next station carefully 
lifted him down and up. “I’ve knowed that 
woman, too,” he whispered to me. “Sidney, 
Nebraska. Lusk was off half the time. We 
laughed when she fooled Lin into marryin’ her. 
Come to think,” he mused, as twilight deep- 
ened around our clanking stage, and small 
Billy slept sound between us, “there’s scarcely 
a thing in life you get a laugh out of that don’t 
make soberness for somebody.” 

Soberness had now visited the pair behind 
us; even Lin’s lively talk had quieted, and his 
tones were low and few. But though Miss 









530 





Jessamine at our next change of horses 
“hoped” I would come inside, I knew she did 
not hope very earnestly, and outside I remained 
until Buffalo. 

Journeying done, her face revealed the 
strain beneath her brave brightness, and the 
haunting care she could no longer keep from 
her eyes. The imminence of the jail and the 
meeting had made her cheeks white and her 
countenance seem actually smaller; and when, 
reminding me that we should meet again soon, 
she gave me her hand, it was ice-cold. I 
think she was afraid Lin might offer to go with 
her. But his heart understood the lonely 
sacredness of her next half-hour, and the 
cow-puncher, standing aside for her to pass, 
lifted his hat wistfully and spoke never a word. 
For a moment he looked after her with somber 
emotion; but the courthouse and prison stood 
near and in sight, and, as plain as if he had 
said so, I saw him suddenly feel she should not 
be stared at going up those steps; it must be 
all alone, the pain and the joy of that reprieve! 
He turned away with me, and after a few 
silent steps said, “Wasted! all wasted!” 

“Let us hope—” I began. 

“You’re not a fool,” he broke in, roughly. 
“You don’t hope anything.” 

“He'll start life elsewhere,”’ said I. 

“Elsewhere! Yes, keep starting till all the 
elsewheres know him like Powder River knows 
him. Butshe! Ihave had to sit and hear her 
tell and tell about him; all about back in 
Kentucky playin’ around the farm, and how 
she raised him after the old folks died. ‘Then 
he got bigger and made her sell their farm, and 
she told how it was right he should turn it into 
money and get his half. 

“T did not dare say a word, for she’d have 
just bit my head off, and—and that would 
sure hurt me now!” Lin brought up with a 
comical chuckle. “‘And she went to work, and 
he .cleared out, and no more seen or heard of 
him. That’s for five years, and she’d given 
up tracing him, when one morning she reads 
in the paper about how her long-lost brother 
is convicted for forgery. 'That’s the way she 
knows he’s not dead, and she takes her savings 
off her railroad salary and starts for him. She 
was that hasty she thought it was Buffalo, New 
York, till she got in the cars and read the 
paper over again. But she had to go as far as 
Cincinnati, either way. She has paid every 
cent of the money he stole.” We had come 
to the bridge, and Lin jerked a stone into the 
quick little river. “‘She’s awful strict in some 
ways. Thought Buffalo must be a wicked 
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place because of the shops bein’ open Sunday ! 
Now if that was all Buffalo’s wickedness! 
And she thinks divorce is mostly sin. But 
her heart is a shield for Nate. Her face is as 
beautiful as her actions,” he added. 

“Well,” said I, “ and would you make such 
a villain your brother-in-law ?” 
He whirled round and took both my 


shoulders. 
“Come walking!” he urged. “I must talk 
some.” So we followed the stream out of 


town toward the mountains. “I came 
awful near asking her in the stage,” said he. 

“Goodness, Lin! give yourself time!” 

“Time can’t increase my feelings.” 

“Hers, man, hers! How many hours have 
you known her ?” 

“Hours and hours! You’re talking foolish- 
ness! What have they got to do with it? And 
she will listen to me. I can tell she will. I 
know I can be so she’ listen, and it will go all 
right, for I'll ask so hard. And everything ’I1 
come out straight. Yu’ see, I’ve not been 
spending to speak of since Billy’s on my hands, 
and now I'll fix up my cabin and finish my 
fencing and my ditch—and she’s going to like 
Box Elder Creek better than Shawhan. She’s 
the first I’ve ever loved.” 

“Then Id like to ask—” I cried out. 

“Ask away!” he exclaimed, inattentively, 
in his enthusiasm. 

“When you—” but I stopped, perceiving it 
impossible. It was, of course, not the many 
transient passions on which he had squandered 
his substance, but the one where faith also had 
seemed to unite. Had le not married once, 
innocent of the woman’s being already a wife ? 
But I stopped, for to trench here was not for 
me or anyone. And my pause strangely 
flashed on him something of that I had in my 
mind. 

“No,” he said, his eyes steady and serious 
upon me, “don’t you ask about the things 
you're meaning.” Then his face grew radiant 
and rather stern. “Do you suppose I don’t 
know she’s too good for me? And that some 
bygones can’t ever be bygones? But if you,” 
he said, “never come to look away up to a 
woman from away down, and mean to win 
her just the same as if you did deserve her, 
why, you'll make a turruble mess of the whole 
business !”” 

When we walked in silence for a long while, 
he lighted again with the blossoming dawn of 
his sentiment. I thought of the coarse yet 
taking vagabond of twenty I had once chanced 
upon, and hunted and camped with since 
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through the years. Decidedly he was not that 
hoy to-day! It is not true that all of us rise 
through adversity, any more than that all 
plents need shadow. Some starve out of the 
shine; and I have seen misery deaden once 

people to everything but self—almost 
saddest sight in the world! But Lin’s 
character had not stood well the ordeal of 
iness, and for him certainly harsh days 
av responsibility had been needed to ripen 
t spirit. Yes, Jessamine Buckner would 
| been much too good for him before that 
hy: iliation of his marriage, and this care of 
V r Billy with which he had loaded himself. 
“1°.” said I, “I will drink your health and 


lita 


—- i oF 


n healthy enough,” said he; and we 
ca): © back to the main street and into the main 


‘ow d’ye, boys ?” said someone, and there 


wa Nate Buckner. “It’s on me to-day,” he 
con nued, shoving whisky along the bar; and 
I he was a little drunk. “I’m setting em 


up. le continued. “Why ? Why, because”— 
he ‘coked around for appreciation— “because 
it’s not every son-of-a-gun in Wyoming gets 
pe: oned by Governor Barker. I’m impor- 
tu: . | want you to understand,” he pursued 
cold bystanders. “They'll have a 
piccure of me in the Cheyenne paper. “The 
Bronco-buster of Powder River!’ They can’t 
do without me! If any son-of-a-gun here 
thinks he knows how to break a colt,” he 
shouted, looking around with the irrelevant 
fierceness of drink—and then his challenge 
ebbed vacantly in laughter as the subject 
blurred in his mind. “You’re not drinking, 
Lin.” said he. 
No,” said McLean, “I’m not.” 

“Sworn off again ? Well, water never did 
agree with me.” 

Yu’ never gave water the chance,” retorted 
the cow-puncher, and we left the place without 
my having drunk his health. 

It was a grim beginning, this brag attempt 
to laugh his reputation down, with the jail 
door scarce closed behind him. “Folks are 
nol going to like that,” said Lin, as we walked 
across the bridge again to the hotel. Yet the 
ter, left alone here after an hour at most of 
her brother’s company, would pretend it was 
a matter of course. Nate was not in, she told 
us at once. He had business to attend to and 
friends to see; he must get back to Riverside 
anil down in that country where colts were 
Waiting for him. He was the only one the 
EK. \. outfit would allow to handle their young 
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stock. Did we know that? And she was 
going to stay with a Mrs. Pierce down there 
for a while, near where Nate would be working. 
All this she told us, but when he did not 
return to dine with her on this first day, I 
think she found it hard to sustain her wilful 
cherriness. Lin offered to take her driving to 
see the military post and dress parade at 
retreat, and Cloud’s Peak, and Buffalo’s 
various sights; but she made excuses and 
retired to her room. Nate, however, was at 
tea, shaven clean, with good clothes, and well 
conducted. His tone and manner to Jessamine 
were confidential and caressing, and offended 
Mr. McLean, so that I observed to him that 
it was scarcely reasonable to be jealous. 

“Oh, no jealousy!” said he. “But he comes 
in and kisses her, and he kisses her good-night, 
and us strangers looking on! It’s such 
oncontrollable affection, yu’ see, after never 
writing for five years. I expect she must have 
some of her savings left.” 

It is true that the sister gave the brother 
money more than once; and as our ways lay 
together, I had chances to see them both, and 
to wonder if her joy at being with him once 
again was going to last. On the road to 
Riverside I certainly heard Jessamine beg 
him to return home with her; and he ridiculed 
such a notion. What proper life for a live 
man was that dead place back East ? he asked 
her. I thought he might have expressed some 
regret that they must dwell so far apart, or 
some intention to visit her now and then; but 
he said nothing of the sort, though he spoke 
volubly of himself and his prospects. I 
suppose this spectacle of brother and sister had 
rubbed Lin the wrong way too much, for he 
held himself and Billy aloof, joining me on 
the road but once, and then merely to give me 
the news that people here wanted no more of 
Nate Buckner; he would be run out of the 
country, and respect for the sister was all that 
meanwhile saved him. But Buckner, like so 
many spared criminals, seemed brazenly 
unaware he was disgraced, and went hailing 
loudly any riders or drivers we. met, while 
beside him his sister sat close and straight, her 
staunch affection and support for the world to 
see. For all she let appear, she might have 
been bringing him back from some gallant 
heroism achieved; and as I rode along the 
travesty seemed more and more pitiful, the 
outcome darker and darker. 

At all times is Riverside beautiful, but most 
beautiful when the sun draws down through 
the openings of the hills. From each one a 
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stream comes flowing clearly out into the plain, 
and fields spread green along the margins. It 
was beneath the long-slanted. radiance of 
evening that we saw Blue Creek and felt its 
coolness rise among the shifting veils of light. 
The red bluff.eastward, the tall natural for- 
tress, lost its stern masonry of shapes and 
loomed a soft towering enchantment of violet 
and amber and saffron in the changing rays. 
The cattle stood quiet about the levels, and 
horses were moving among the restless colts. 
These the brother bade his sister look at, for 
with them was his glory; and I heard him 
boasting of his skill—truthful boasting, to be 
sure. Had he been honest in his dealings, 
the good-will that man’s courage and dashing 
appearance beget in men would have brought 
him more employment than he could have 
undertaken. He told Jessamine his way of 
breaking a horse that few would dare, and she 
listened eagerly. 

“Do you remember when I used to hold the 
pony for you to get on?” she said. “You 
always would scare me, Nate!’ And he 
replied, fluently, Yes, yes; did she see that 
horse there, near the fence? He was a four- 
year-old, an outlaw, and she would find no 
one had tried getting on his back since he had 
been absent. This was the first question he 
asked on reaching the cabin, where various 
neighbors were waiting the mail-rider; and, 
finding he was right, he turned in pride to 
Jessamine. 

“They don’t know how to handle that 
horse,” said he. “I told you so. Give me a 
rope.” 

Did she notice the cold greeting Nate 
received? I think not. Not only was their 
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welcome to her the kinder, but anyone is glad 
to witness bold riding, and this chance made 
a stir which the sister may have taken for 
cordiality. But Lin gave me a look; for it 
was the same here as it had been in the Buffalo 
saloon. ws 

“The trick is easy enough,” said Nate, 
arriving with his outlaw, and liking an 
audience. “You don’t want a bridle, but a 
rope hackamore like this—Spanish style. 
Then let them run as hard as they want, and 
on a sudden reach down your arm and catch 
the hackamore short, close up by the mouth, 
and jerk them around quick and heavy at full 
speed. They quit their fooling after one or 
two doses. Now watch your outlaw!” 

He went into the saddle so swift and secure 
that the animal, amazed, trembled stock-still, 
then sprang headlong. It stopped, vicious 
and knowing, and plunged in a rage, but 
could do nothing with the man, and bolted 
again, and away in a straight blind line over 
the meadow, when the rider leaned forward 
to his trick. The horse veéred in a jagged 
swerve, rolled over and over with its twisted 
impetus, and up on its feet and on without a 
stop, the man still seated and upright in the 
saddle. How we cheered to see it! But the 
figure now tilted strangely, and something 
awful and nameless came over us and chilled 
our noise to silence. The horse, dazed and 
tamed by the fall, brought its burden toward 
us, a wobbling thing, falling by small shakes 
backward, until the head sank on the horse’s 
rump. 

“Come away,” said Lin McLean to Jessa- 
mine; and at his voice she obeyed and went, 
leaning on his arm. 
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By Exizasetu VorE 


The roses grow beside Carlotta’s door, 
g 


The red, red roses of the sunny south; 


Tempting their crimson petals—but not more 


Than the sweet red scarlet of her mouth. 


The wind steals up beside Carlotta’s door 


And murmurs secrets to her listning ear. 


If I should dare 
If I should dare— 


to whisper one 


no more 


I wonder—would she hear ? 
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SfFORY OF THE NEW ROSEVILLE, “ST. LOUIS OF THE WEST,” 
CLEARING HOUSE FOR CALIFORNIA’S COMMERCE WITH 
A CIRCULATING MEDIUM OF LOADED BOX CARS 


By Rurvus STEELE 


Sunday Editor The San Francisco Call 


“™ALIFORNIA’S commerce is to be 

acknowledged presently by the institu- 
\A tion of a freight clearing house which 

s no equal on the sunset side of the Rocky 
mountains. The railroad has paid the state 
the tribute of expending some millions of dol- 
lars in preparing a freight terminal whose 
relation to the traffic may be summed in a 
phrase—to expedite it. Just a few million 
dollars to hustle a crate of oranges out of the 
state and hasten the delivery of a spool of 
thread that has come into it. 

When the Southern Pacific Company opened 
the Bay Shore cutoff in December it cut 
seventeen minutes out of the running time of 
trains bound from San Francisco to San Jose 
or New Orleans. When the bridge at Dum- 
harton Point is finished, trains from the Sierra 
will run into the metropolis without the 
intervention of a ferryboat. Bay Shore cut- 
off and Dumbarton bridge spell the same 
thing—celerity. Roseville is the other mem- 
ber of the triad. Roseville, eighteen miles 
north of Sacramento, is the scene of the new 
clearing house. whose currency is box cars. 


ENGINEER JUDAH’S PROPHECY 


Theodore D. Judah, chief engineer in the 
building of the Central Pacific railroad, rode 
down over the new rails from the summit of 
the Sierra Nevada one day thirty years ago 
and stopped his car when he had reached the 
level floor of the Sacramento valley. “Here,” 
aid the engineer, “will be built the principal 
‘reight terminal in California,” The millions 


which have just been spent at Roseville may be 
said to have gone for a monument of the kind 
he liked best to commemorate Mr. Judah’s 
greatness as a prophet. To-day fifty miles 
of track are embraced in a yard four miles 
long. Roundhouses, machine shops, storage 
and warehouses, office buildings and reservoirs 
stand here and there among tall chimneys. 
Presently a button will be touched and three 
hundred men will file into the roundhouses, 
one hundred into the shops, fifty into the 
powerhouse, one hundred into the store 
department, two hundred into the car repair 
building, one hundred into the icing plant, 
one hundred and fifty will man the switch 
engines and the switches, and a thousand 
trainmen will end their runs here and call this 
place home. ‘The wives and children of two 
thousand railroaders will be followed by the 
baker and the candlestick-maker, and a little 
city will begin in a day. Months ago the 
gentlemen who sell the earth paved the fields 
round about and sold off city lots.” Related 
industries and then factories will gather here. 
“The St. Louis of the West,” a wag said 

maybe he was not wagging when he said it. 


SUPPLY SPEEDING THE DEMAND 


A freight train crossing the continent is a 
wholesome sight. It is supply speeding to 
demand. It is the finest example of the 
comity of states. As it crosses the Nevada 
desert the train of fifty cars wears an air of 
completeness which belies the fact that the 
orderly procession between locomotive and 
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OF THE MACHINE SHOPS AND THE GIANT TURNTABLE AT ROSEVILLE 
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caboose is composed of fifty integers which 
were first gathered together from scattered 
starting points which soon must separate to 
seek their various destinations and which bear 
no relation to each other except in that for a 
space they are proceeding in the same general 
direction. The long haul between the Sierra 
and the Rockies is the simplest phasé of a 
three-part problem. Long ago the Southern 
‘ucifie adjusted that phase satisfactorily. 
tecently it has concerned itself with the 
iestion of how quickest to gather loaded 
s together for the dispatching of trains out 
‘ California and the inverse matter of how 
juickest to distribute the cars of freight trains 
Roseville is the answer to the 


arriving here. 
question. 
sacramento has been an important freight 
terminal. On account of its geographical 
position it developed into a great center for 
the making up and receiving of transconti- 


nev ial freight trains, though the yard area has 
becn sorely taxed at times. Oakland is a very 
busy terminal. Los Angeles has served 
southern California. Stockton is an active 


, 


mbly point. The yards at San Francisco, 
of course, have been chiefly concerned with 
the freight bound over the Sunset Route. 
These freight yards are no longer able to 
handle the traffic with expedition. In the 
seven years of the century the commerce of 
California has inereased so rapidly that 
statisticians have been forced to revise their 
tables every six months. Roseville has been 
built to expedite the handling of the present 
volume of transcontinental freight, and 
its capacity was made ample to fit the 
future years. 

DISTRIBUTING THE CARS 


Roseville is a natural distributing point 
for freight in transit for two reasons. First, 
the grade between Sacramento and Roseville 
is slight and the track is straight, while from 
Roseville eastward across the Sierra the grades 
are heavy, with many curves; consequently 
long trains can be run to this point econom- 
ically to be broken up into smaller trains. 
Second, Roseville is the junction of the Ogden 
and Shasta routes and freight cars for both 
routes can come here in the same train. A 
car of oranges for Seattle and a car of celery 
for Chicago will come from Los Angeles in 
company and part as they roll down the hump 
in Roseville yard. Each will reach its des- 
lination more quickly than under the old 
system of making up and forwarding trains, 
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and quickness is not a mere matter of the 
shipper’s impatience for his returns—it is a 
vital element in the sale. Upon most of the 
vars that carry California merchandise to the 
markets of New York and Chicago and 
Keokuk is tacked a cloth sign which fairly 
shrieks the warning, ‘Perishable!’ Last 
year California grew seventy-three million 
pounds of grapes, sixty-six million pounds 
of pears, twenty-three million pounds of 
asparagus, twenty million boxes of citrus 
fruits. Much of it was marketed in the East. 
What expedition in reaching market means 
to the producer is patent. ‘The men who run 
the seventy-five thousand farms of California 
will like Roseville. 

Work commenced in June, 1906, at Rose- 
ville. «Hundreds of workmen have been busy 
through the two years and the completion of 
these great yards is now at hand. In preparinga 
freight terminal of such importance naturally 
other things come into existence besides miles 
and miles of yard tracks and a flock of switch 
engines to shunt cars. ‘There have come also 
those industries and institutions -which are 
essential where transcontinental freight trains 
are to be made and unmade, where the wear 
of the road must be repaired and where 
hundreds of trainmen end their runs. Inside 
a nine-foot palisade more than a mile in cir- 
cumference is a group of low, broad buildings 
which constitute “the plant.” 


TWO HUGE ROUNDHOUSES 


Two huge roundhouses challenge attention. 
They are exactly alike in construction. Each 
has_ thirty-two stalls. The walls are of 
expanded metal lath covered inside and out- 
side with plaster. In the construction the 
use of metal has been avoided wherever 
possible on account of corrosive gases. ‘The 
roundhouse is divided into four compartments 
of eight stalls each by brick firewalls having 
iron doors held open by alloy fastenings. In 
case of a fire in one of the compartments, 
even were the place deserted at the time, the 
high temperature would quickly melt the 
alloy and the fireproof doors would close, thus 
confining the blaze. The floors are 
stantial. Blocks of creosoted wood were set, 
having joints which allow for expansion with 
moisture. The space between the blocks 
was filled with sand and the floor was given a 
heavy overlay with tar. The pits over which 
the locomotives rest are sixty-six feet long, have 
a uniform slope and are three feet rine inches 
deep at the low end. 


sub- 


These pits are connected 
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IN THE YARDS, SHOWING WATER RESERVOIR AND INTERIOR OF ROUNDHOUSE 
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with a sewer and water is supplied through a 
pressure pump. Each roundhouse has a 
cavernous drop-pit, where a locomotive rests 
upon its pony trucks while the drivers are 
released upon a rising carriage which shifts 
and lifts them up to another track to be taken 
to the shops for repair. If it is the pony which 
requires attention another pit serves a similar 
purpose. It amazes a layman to watch the 
very simple operation by which a great loco- 
motive is quickly and easily divested of its 
drive wheels weighing many tons. Jacks 
and cranes and pulleys have all gone with the 
age of the primitive. If it is desired to get 
uncer one side of an engine, jacking rails are 
ready to hoist that side on the instant. 


FOR VALLEYS AND MOUNTAINS 

\When empty the roundhouses are as like 
as ivo peas, yet there will never be any con- 
fusimg of the one with the other, for one is to 
stable the valley engines while the other is for 
the grooming of the monster consolidations 
which carry loads across the mountains. 
They are the black mares of the level tracks 
and the deep-chested stallions that race uphill. 


The valley locomotives are the substantial 
exemplars of a careful breed. ‘They are quick 
to obey the hand of the driver and they are 
fast. They make a good deal of noise about 


it, for they buckle in and keep the traffic that 
flaws up and down the state moving easily 
and with precision, but it is the big fellows 
that inspire you with their mightiness every 
time they catch their breath or blow a ring of 
petroleum smoke. 
CONSOLIDATIONS AT THEIR TASK 

Go up to Cisco and spend a day in the 
snowsheds watching the big ones go by with 
their burden and you will never forget how 
you saw courage vivified in steel and steam 
that day. In the consolidations engine and 
tender are one; the compact aspect is that of a 
wrestler who has cinched his belt for a bout. 
There is not a speck of humor in a consolida- 
tion and not an ounce of superfluous flesh in 
iis one hundred tons of avoirdupois. Two 
locomotives are hitched to the freight—maybe 
a third is hitched in near the middle if there 
are a great many cars—it is a matter of 
indifference to the consolidation for the big 
one singles out his own especial million pounds 
and starts with it with never a thought in his 
imental apparatus under the abbreviated stack 
save one—the summit! The eight-foot drive 
wheels are set with invisible fingers that reach 
ahead and snatch at the rails and fairly yank 
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the load up the two per cent grade. If the 
engineer’s eyes and hands and brain were not 
busy every second the very superhuman-ness 
of the struggle by which his engine gains every 
yard of the way would give him nervous 
prostration before he had been on the run long 
enough to know the twists in the sheds. And 
if the consolidation—a mechanical classic it 
is—never fails, never flags, never refuses, it is 
because of its excellent grooming and rubbing 
and humoring in the stable at Roseville. The 
hardest words which pass between men are 
the things the man who drives the engine says 
to the man who grooms it when he thinks the 
stableman has slighted his work. 

The machine shops are built of brick and 
steel. ‘They contain three engine pits, a drop- 
pit and all sorts of machinery for making 
running repairs. ‘The lathes and devices for 
renewing parts are something like a jeweler’s 
kit seen through a magnifying glass. The 
powerhouse, containing great engines, is of 
brick. From a concrete foundation the stack 
towers ninety-six feet in air. The motive 
power for the machine shops and the two long 
turntables is electricity. A cozy building is 
headquarters for the engineers when they 
come in from their runs. Private lockers 
contain the clothing to which they change. 
Desks and stationery are at hand for the 
making out of reports. 


SAND AND ICE 


Two sandhouses will supply the engines 
with sand. Near by are the car repair shops 
and the lumber shed containing the parts of 
cars kept in stock. The icing plant is large 
enough to accommodate twenty cars at a time. 
An executive building two stories in height 
will contain the trainmaster, other officials 
and manifest clerks. A new depot for the 
town was one of the first buildings to be 
erected. Near it is a large new freight house, 
for Roseville freight will presently be a matter 
of importance. There are several rest corrals 
for stock in transit, each of which is four 
hundred feet long and two hundred feet wide. 
A modern emergency hospital centrally 
located will contain a staff of trained nurses 
who will assist the doctors. 

An interesting feature of this new railroad 
center is a pretentious two-story clubhouse. 
lt is for the pleasure and recreation of all the 
men in the employ of the railroad. The 
lower floor contains a reading room and library 
lecture room, billiard room, smoking room, 
and nine bathrooms. The upper floor is 
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divided into a dozen sleeping rooms. At the 
west end of the yard a subway has been built 
so that travel by the wagon road will not be 
in danger from the numerous tracks. 


OIL AND WATER 


Water is supplied to the works and the yard 
through three miles of eight-inch pipe con- 
necting with a three hundred and fifty thou- 
sand gallon tank. ‘The tank is supplied from a 
even million gallon reservoir in the hills above 
‘ocklin, water being pumped out of the Bear 

ver at Towle. The main oil storage tank 

s a capacity of fifty-five thousand barrels, 

d an auxiliary tank holds sixty-five thousand 

illons. ‘The oil mains are buried in a red- 
‘ood box which contains also a steam main. 
ihe heat from live steam which is to be kept in 

- main all the year will make the oil flow 

‘ely. There are six oil columns about the 
yards and beside each oil column stands a water 
‘olumn fed by a twelve-inch main. Thus the 

ngines replenish with oil and water at the same 
time. Anadditional water column stands near 
ile depot for the convenience of passing passen- 
ver trains. The entire yard is equipped with 

.air line and air cocks occur at short intervals 
0 that trains can be tested wherever they 
uppen to be standing. The engines are 
charged before leaving the roundhouse. Six 
thousand feet of twelve-inch sewer and one- 
ihird as much of eight-inch sewer serve the 
roundhouses and various buildings. Surface 
drainage is otherwise provided for. The 
sewage goes into large traps where the oil 
is skimmed off, so that no oil is allowed to 
run into streams of the vicinity. 

In the four-mile long yard at Roseville are 
fifty miles of track. The receiving, departure 
and classification tracks where the greatest 
volume of work will be done comprise twenty- 
seven miles, the repair tracks three miles, and 
ihe remainder are warehouse and_ storage 
tracks and industry spurs. ‘There are two 
inain receiving and departure yards, an 
east-bound and a west-bound, three thousand 
feet in length. Into the receiving yard freight 
trains will be run as they come in, the road 
engine uncouples and goes to the roundhouse, 
the switch engine couples on, and then for 
the hump! 

THE GRAVITY HUMP 

The gravity hump is one of the most 
interesting features of a modern freight yard. 
It is perhaps the only instance in which a hill 
isan aid rather than a hindrance to railroading. 
Nature lends a hand to save the switch engine 
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miles and miles of switching in the distribution 
of cars. At its apex the hump is about ten 
feet above the level. The grade leading up 
it is long and easy, the grade down is short and 
steep, to give impetus to cars. The switch 
engine pushes its long line of cars bound for 
many destinations up the hump. As each 
car reaches the little summit it passes over a 
car scale which weighs it and automatically. 
registers the weight. A brakeman uncouples 
the first car and it goes spinning down the 
hump by gravity toward the classification 
tracks or spurs. At the switches of the 
classification spurs are switchmen with lists 
of the cars. Here come the cars spinning one 
after another in rapid succession. As a car 
bound for Chicago reaches the Chicago spur, 
the switchman opens that spur and takes it in. 
The next car may bear a Portland placard, 
and into the Portland spur it goes. Presently 
the long train which the switch engine pushed 
up the hump has disappeared, the various 
spurs are full of cars nicely assorted. A clerk 
comes to the scale office and carries away the 
accurate list of weights. Presently a switch 
engine draws out from the spurs cars bound in 
the same general direction, they are coupled 
together on a track in the departure yard, a 
road engine comes from the roundhouse and 
hooks on, a conductor waves his hand and 
away goes the train. This proceeding will 
continue day and night. Of course the switch 
engines will halt occasionally. They will 
halt to change crews and at intervals this one 
or that one will get a respite in the roundhouse 
while it is being tinkered and scrubbed and 
polished. : 
WHEAT FIELDS BECOME A CITY 


Thus at Roseville, in the lower end of the 
Sacramento valley where the track divides 
and one railroad runs north and another 
railroad goes east, have wheat fields been 
converted into a great freight terminal whose 
operation will mean more gain to California in 
a single year than the crops of many wheat 
fields could mean in a lifetime. Thirty years 
ago Engineer Judah foresaw the thing in his 
dream of the future, and to-day it becomes a 
reality in answer to a business demand. Los 
Angeles oranges, Fresno grapes, San Jose 
prunes, San Francisco wares, Sacramento hops 
Vacaville cherries, Red Bluff wheat, Redding 
ores—all will feel the effect and soon they will 
acknowledge their debt to Roseville. Sacra- 
mento will retain its great railroad shops, 
while its overcrowded yards will feel a lessening 
of the strain. San Francisco has already felt 
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MAP SHOWING THE CENTRAL LOCATION OF ROSEVILLE, 


CALIFORNIA, AND THE ADVANTAGEOUS PLACE IT 
HOLDS AS A CLEARING HOUSE FOR OVERLAND FREIGHT 
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the beneficent effect of the new freight terminal 
at Visitacion on the Bay Shore cutoff. 

With freight coming into California over 
the Ogden Route the effect will be as impor- 
tant and far-reaching as with freight going 
out. From Summit, seven thousand feet 
above the sea, trains will slide down to the 
level and stop in the Roseville yards, there 
to be broken up and the cars dispatched to 
their widely different destinations. The loca- 
tion is geographically perfect and the facilities 
are ainple—the improvement should attain 
the ideal. 

Roseville is bound to be a little city. The 
railroaders whose duties will bring them and 
keep them here will at once number two 
thousand. Their families and the merchant 
and his wife should bring the population close 
to ten thousand. Activity breeds activity. 
Factories and industries will find the level 
ground, the climate and the transportation 
possibilities substantial reasons why _ they 
shoul! locate here. Keen real estate men 
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saw all this the day Assistant District Engineer 
Norman Collyer arrived from the office of 
Chief Engineer William Hood to start the two 
years’ work upon the buildings and the yards. 
Tracts of land were purchased from the 
farmer and scrapers instead of seeders followed 
the plow. Before the first of the railroad 
buildings was ready for its doors the visitor 
could walk out to the shade of the fine old 
oaks in the adjacent fields without stepping 
from a cement sidewalk. Substantial homes 
began to goup. ‘The village took on city airs. 
There seemed nothing unusual about it when 
a fine hotel went up on a country lane half a 
mile out in the pasture. So began the “St. 
Louis of the West.” 

The Bay Shore cutoff is in operation, and 
soon Roseville will be. Next comes Dum- 
barton bridge across the southern end of San 
Francisco bay—a trinity of railroad improve- 
ments of which the state well may be proud, 
for the reason and end of all three—never 
mind the cost—is to expedite the traffic. 





SHIPS OF DREAM 


By IsaBeL OrMIsTON 


Our ships of dream on a silver sea 
We launch in the morning of the world, 
And we laugh as we leave the land on our lee— 
With the golden sails of our youth unfurled 
We laugh in the morning of the world! 


For we go to where dwells at the rainbow’s end 
The star-crowned Queen of the flame-bright hair, 
But the wind-driven seas our frail ships rend, 
And ere long how many remember the fair 
Of the star-crowned Queen of the flame-bright hair ? 


And they who wander and seek forever 
Have they no joy but the bitter pain 
Of loving one who shall love them never ? 
Though their love be a rainbow seen thro’ the rain— 


Have they no joy but the bitter pain 
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WHEN JUSTICE LAUGHS 


By Cuartes Durr STuart 


EAR after year his cattle had been 

stolen, sometimes every hoof of 

the sleek herd, sometimes only a 
part, and justice laughed in frontier derision 
whenever the devout breeder had made 
complaint. Rather than protect his stock 
by violence, rather than question the teaching 
of his Saviour, he had meekly submitted to 
the larcenies, and had earned his neighbor’s 
contempt for what they regarded as weak- 
kneed inaction, instead of what he considered 
Christian forbearance. 

The herder was a faded-out man, lean and 
alert, however, with the alertness of appre- 
hension. His shoulders had sagged under 
life’s endeavor, and his cheeks showed 
haggard through a colorless straggle of beard. 
His visage was still marked by the candor 
of youth, his drooping lips expressed infinite 
patience, as if adversity had not yet battered 
out hope, and his wistful mild yet 
penetrating, glowed with fanatic zeal. 

This autumn he had driven the _half- 
hundred steers that represented a year’s 
industry, up the Humboldt range, and was 
camping with them in a secluded Nevada 
meadow, where, centuries ago, a mountain 
pool had mirrored heaven. For twelve 
months past the cattle had been herded far 
and wide off the beaten track, on nutritious 
pastures he knew better than anyone where 
to find, and not for even an hour had they 
been left unguarded. Their rounded hips 
and low-hanging briskets displayed the skill 
and care of their herder, but only the expe- 
rienced could understand his strain of watchful 
days and restless nights, of sunshine and frost, 
of wind and rain, of loneliness and privation, 
almost rebellion. 


eyes, 


An even thousand dollars was the value 
of those sleek-coated beeves if they could 
be held a few weeks longer, and this meadow 
offspring of the hills, among scarred and 
time-worn precipices, had been kept for te 
last feeding ground because of its isolaticn. 
From the amber-colored basin the land rose 
steep and bristled with undergrowth, except 
a short strip to the west overlooking the 
river, which, like a twisted silver wire, reached 
far below. On that side a rude fence closed 
with three clumsy bars, shut in a natural 
pasture of matured grasses which lay like a 
cup of honey, a measure of oil, in the desolation 
of sunburned boulder and_ twisted shrub. 
Here where man rarely came the wide-bellicd 
steers were now grazing knee-deep, and soon 
would be finished for the shambles. 

Across the rises of the feeding ground 
the herder never forgot to move stealthily, 
always hugging the brush as if afraid to 
be seen. In a near-by thicket his camp 
outfit, including saddle and rifle, was thrown 
down familiarly with crawling and burrowing 
things. His riding horse was dejectedly 
feeding among the cattle. 

A Bible had all these months made solitude 
bearable. Its pages yielded strength to |iis 
spirit and held in check his slowly-growing 
resentment. He was reading this morning 
in his favorite book, Job, the verse, ““Then 
will I confess unto thee that thine own right 
hand can save thee——” when approaching 
hoof-beats of a horse ridden deliberately put a 
sudden tremor in his thin nostrils, and the 
instinct of the waiting panther sent him to 
cover. 

At an easy jog a horseman came up the 
trail past the opening, and glanced carelessly 
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across the fence at the grazing cattle 
which, still chewing their bite of herbage, 
raised indifferent heads to look at him. 
His smooth-shaven face was sharp and 
bronzed and his lips closed tight over perfect 
teeth. His alertness was hawklike, but he 
swung familiarly in his seat, as if this were 
the hundredth time he had passed instead of 
the first. 

\s soon as the rider was gone the man in 
the brush cautiously emerged and_ listened 
to the hoof-beats die away. Then he sought 
cover again, back to his camping place, the 
Bible still in his hand, a finger still inserted 
where he had been reading. For the present 
he was finished with the Book, and he care- 
fully put it under the edge of his bedding. 

Mhine own right hand shall save thee,” 
kept drumming in his memory. He caught 
up the rifle and trained a practiced eye on 
barrel, lock and stock, which he handled 
as it human, walked over to a frequented 
and well-covered vantage spot, squatted 
and laid the gun across his knees. 

The horseman on the trail soon rode 
back, this time cautiously, notwithstanding his 
weapons. He gazed long enough at the cattle 
to count them, to note the brand they bore, 
the saddle-horse with them, and his lips 
curved in contempt. When he had moved 
on to a point overlooking the rink, he, too, 
waited without dismounting, in the cover of 
trees, and as watchful as a beast stalking 
prey. 

‘he man in the brush steadfastly eyed 
the man in the timber, the droop of his 
mouth straightening grimly, and the glow 
in his eyes leaping to a blaze, yet his fingers 
curved laxly about the barrel and stock still 
across his knees. 

Kor a long time the two men continued 
thus, the stillness quivering unbroken. The 
sun burned straight overhead, and one by one 
the steers lumbered across to a spring near 
the fence under the shade of pines. The 
The grazing saddle-horse, left by himself, 
gazed up at the other horse, bolted the 
mouthful he was crunching and whinnied. 
The man in the brush lifted the uncocked 
rifle to his shoulder and covered the other 
man’s heart, a finger pressed on the trigger 
to test the steadiness of his aim, but he only 
shook his head and returned the gun to his 
knees, while the man in the saddle rested 
unsuspecting hands on its pommel. 

Another half-hour passed and the horseman, 
secure in the unbroken solitude, rode con- 
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fidently back out of cover, dismounted at the 
bars and laboriously put down the heavy 
sticks. The lone horse in the pasture ran 
nickering to the other horse and tried ‘to pass 
out through the opening just made in the 
enclosure, but the man drove him back and 
led his own beast to water. A rifle swinging 
to the stranger’s sadlde thumped against 
the cantle and made the loose horse snort, and 
a pair of revolvers at the pommel rattled 
in the holsters. 

The man dragged his mount away from 
the spring, after the thirst of both had been 
quenched and came up behind the steers, 
his eyes never ceasing to glance furtively 
on the surroundings. The fattened animals 
were heavy and stupid and had to be urged 
through the opening, and as he drove them 
before him he stopped now and again to listen, 
intuition holding him tense to danger. 

As the robber was about to mount and 
follow the cattle through the bars, the herder 
loomed suddenly in front of him, a phantom 
out of the solitude; one man just beyond 
reach of his weapons, the other gripping a 
cocked rifle; one with staring eyes and relaxed 
jaw, the other with blazing orbs and an 
ineffable smile; one with a fluttering stop 
of heartbeats, the other with wildly bound- 
ing pulse. 

Only an instant, however, did the horseman 
flinch; Death, his familiar challenger, was 
facing him again with an aspect not wholly 
terrible. Some day he must yield, but to-day 
the blaze in his antagonist’s eyes only stirred 
his own soul to fury and tightened his muscles 
for action. 

The herder’s body stiffened also as he 
watchfully kept the horseman covered, and 
he said very deliberately : 

“At last, you hound of hell!” 

The accused grinned; he was_ reserving 
his speech for a more golden opportunity, 
and confidently waited, his right thumb 
inside the belt about his waist, the fingers 


stealthily reaching for his bowie knife, 
his other hand grasping the bridle reins 


still thrown over the head of his mount. 
Life and death might be in the issue, and 
much as he despised his antagonist, instinct 
told him that the other man just now was 
a match for him. 

“Your time has come,” declared the 
herder after another pause, as if this scene 
had many times passed through his fancy 
and he had learned the speech by rote. 
“You have plundered our herds,” he 






















































































544 WHEN JUSTICE LAUGHS 


continued, in the same monotone and uncon- 
sciously using the language of the Book; 
“you have waxed fat on our steers; now 
your trail has ended—right here!” 

“Hire a church, you psalm-singing fraud,” 
retorted the other, with unspeakable contempt 
for this mixture of Bible phrase with herder’s 
vernacular. The meeting seemed a cheap 
joke, a turn at child’s play. If he could 
anger this bigot, this byword of the mountains, 
it would be easier to disarm him, and he 
twisted himself toward the pistols just out 
of reach on his saddle. 

“If you move a finger,” cautioned the 
herder with tense breath, “Ill drop you.” 
He drew the rifle snugger to his shoulder 
and moistened his dry lips: “Vengeance 
is mine, saith the Lord. I amhis executioner! 
Every day you break the commandment 
against covetousness.”” 

“You must be crazy!’ exclaimed the 
unarmed man. He was losing self-control 
in the rage of imminent danger and his 
own helplessness, but he must act quickly, 
for this fanatic who had carried meekness 
to the groveling point was insane from too 
long solitude, a malady not infrequent 
among his kind. The nostrils of the intruder 
were playing like those of an animal close run, 
and his fingers unconsciously had closed over 
the hilt of his knife. 

“I’ve had visions,” responded the herder, 
his face aglow; “I’ve dreamed dreams. 
The spirit of the Lord has come to me in the 
hills, and has commanded me to end this 
iniquity of cattle-stealing.” With a quick 
motion he flung off his hat, but never swerved 
the muzzle of his rifle: “Your Maker is 
calling; are you ready ?” 

“No,” lightly responded the thief, a way 
occuring to him that would at least gain time. 
Ife breathed steadily once more and a 
humorous smile lighted his face; “I’m not 
ready yet.” 





The herder’s eyes lowered a moment to 
his hat on the earth, and then lifted 
suspiciously, 

The other man furtively measured the 
distance of his antagonist and back to his 
own horse now nosing his elbow, the weapons 
on the saddle so very near, the bowie knife 
at his belt firmly clasped by his fingers 
Only his steely eyes bespoke anxiety as h¢ 
insolently demanded: 

“Name your price; you hold the call!’ 
and he looked with grim repose into the 
muzzle of the rifle he could almost touch, 
not for a moment doubting that gold would 
efface this transgression, as it had many 
before. 

“My price,” somberly droned the herder 
“is your black soul, your lost soul.’ Divine 
rhapsody illumined his weak visage and 
renewed the innocent lines of boyhood. His 
own right hand should save him; he had 
read it an hour ago. The Holy Spirit was 
commanding him. “Come,” he softly urged, 
“Your Maker waits to cleanse.” Distracted 
again by the robber clenching the hand at 
his belt and stiffening for action, he pressed 
his cheek closer to the rifle barrel and con- 
tinued: 

“Are you “” 

Like a plunging horse the cattle thief 
hurled himself forward, with upward flashing 
knife, and the rifle crack reverberated in the 
hollows. The sun cast a clearcut shadow, 
the air was unruffled by bird songs, the 
heavens were pale and distant, even the 
squirrels were too indolent to chatter. 

The herder leaned on his weapon and 
solemnly looked down at the thing near 
his feet. Then his worn right hand he 
reached heavenward, triumphant peace shining 
in his upturned face. While his eyes were 
devoutly lifted, a buzzard, with wings held 
wide, swept into the sun. 
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{ IS said that if one stays long on the 

California seaboard, sooner or later one’s 

past will be incarnated in the person of some 
chance acquaintance whose casual question 
will discover a point of common contact, but 
there are wide desert places in the south and 
remote valleys in the northern mountains 
where the course of empire has yet to find its 
way, and where one may, perchance, avoid— 
or cvade—the casual question. 

Cherefore, it was to the hills that Dick Howe 
took his malaria-laden body when he had 
returned with his regiment from the Philip- 
pines and received his discharge in San 
Before he had courted a soldier’s 
death he had spent a year in the Klondike, 
where the luck that sometimes taunts the 
outcast had poured a goodly quantity of gold 
into his indifferent hands. He invested a 
portion of this in a small chicken ranch near a 
straggling settlement known as Allison, in the 
foothills of Placer county, and took up his 
solitary residence in a sunny bungalow on the 
hillside. 

Irom here he could see the double engines 
crawl up the grade, dragging the red-brown 
freight trains, and the Limited daily hurled 
itself eastward with his glance following it 
until it passed out of sight behind the hills. 
No train, however, ever stopped at Allison 
unless it was flagged, and during the winter, 
when the state swarms with travelers from 
tlle East, no stranger ever alighted at the little 
log station. In the summer a fringe of tents 
appeared around several of the ranch houses 
in the valley and a few weary school-teachers 
and tired stenographers came up from the 
cities on the bay shore to fill their lungs with 
mountain air and to drink thirstily of the cold 
mountain water. There came, too, anxious 
inothers, seeking inexpensive country living 
for their nervous broods; but there was little 
intercourse between the boarders and_ the 


valley folk. 


Franciseo. 


Indeed, there was among these hill people 
a strange lack of the gregarious spirit that is 
evident to some extent in most isolated com- 
munities. Each family seemed sufficient unto 
itself, and there was practically no exchange 
of social amenities among them. When the 
men met on the road they accorded one 
another a curt nod of greeting, conforming to 
the unwritten code of rural etiquette; and 
occasionally, while waiting at “the store” 
which was also postoffice and_ telephone 
station—for a belated mail train, they exchange 
slow comment on the condition of the crops 
and the changes in freight rates. Curiosity 
seemed dead among them, and Dick rode to 
and fro unquestioned and almost unheeded. 

His ranch was three miles from the store, 
and his nearest neighbor was half that distance 
away. From the bungalow he looked out 
upon hills wearing their virgin robes of oak, 
pine and manzanita, and his only companions 
were dumb. His choice of a chicken ranch, 
in preference to an orchard or a grain field, 
was significant. Chickens make little friendly 
Whenever he entered the yard they 
ran toward him with joyful clucking, and he 
knew them all by name. He had also a dog 
that slept at the foot of his bed and a horse 
that followed him wherever there was no 
impediment. 

Sometimes at night, when his work was 
done, he saddled Gringo, and the drowsy 
hillfolk heard him galloping home at dawn, 
and sometimes he sat out on the hillside until 
the night express, hurrying eastward, had 
climbed almost to the summit, for Dick, 
although an exile and a recluse, was only 
twenty-three, and home lay far toward the 
rising sun. 

Ordinarily in the summer he avoided the 
store at train time when the ranchers and their 
guests were gathered there, but there came a 
day when the conduct of certain business 
depended upon the contents of his letters and 
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546 THE INCARNATION OF HIS PAST 


he could afford to lose no time in getting them. 
As he climbed the steps he heard the light 
laughter of a group of girls, boarders at 
Allison’s ranch, who stood on the porch above, 
and involuntarily the youth within him 
responded in a quick, bright glance. It was 
long since he had spoken to a woman or 
listened to the laughter of young people. In 
the next instant the radiance died out of his 
eyes, leaving them somber; his jaw hardened 
under the heavy beard, and looking neither 
to right nor left, he strode down the long porch 
and into the store. 

Miss Briggs, a wiry, brown little woman of 
fifty-five who had traveled widely and met all 
manner of men, observed him with interest. 

“Who’s that ?” she asked Mr. Allison who 
was one of the only two men in the settlement 
retaining any of the inquisitive character- 
istics of the outside world. The other man 
was Al Pearson, storekeeper and postmaster. 

“B’lieve his name’s Howe,” was the slow 
reply. “Richard Howe, his letters come 
addressed. He runs a chicken ranch over on 
the mountain road, and lives there all by 
himself.” 

“H’m,” commented Miss Briggs. ‘“He’s 
lonely. Why don’t you have him over to 
amuse those girls? They’d welcome any sort 
of diversion, especially if it were masculine, 
and he looks to be a presentable youth. 
Where did he come from ?” 

“Don’t know,” said the old man. “He 
ain’t very talkative. Guess he’s jes’ a rancher, 
like the rest of us.” 

Miss Briggs pursed up her lips. “Not with 
those shoulders,” she objected. ‘“‘He’s had 
athletic or military training—or both.” 

All of which was perfectly audible to Dick 
who waited within the building for the dis- 
tribution of the mail. The sound of the 
girlish voices, rippling with laughter, had 
stimulated old memories and longings, and 
his eyes were stormy with the pain of inner 
conflict. He frowned heavily, staring out 
through an open doorway at the crisp brown 
hillside behind the store, while through the 
opposite entrance came the steady stream of 
Miss Briggs’s utterance. Suddenly his face 
went gray and he tilted his head slightly, in 
the attitude of one who listens breathless, 
every nerve and muscle tense. 

oi in Bridgefield, Connecticut,” Miss 
Briggs was saying. “I have relatives there 
who wanted me to stay, but the winter was 
pretty severe and I thought best not to risk 
the spring.” 





Dick gasped once, thrust his fingers under 
the loose collar of his flannel shirt, pulling 1! 
away from his throat, and made his way ou 
through the back door to the open air anc 
Gringo. 

Three hours later, when he returned to th 
deserted office for his mail, his face looked 
pinched, old lines had reappeared and shad 
ows lay beneath his eyes. Gringo’s reeking 
sides were flecked with white and foam drippec 
from his bit. 

“Who are the people at Allison?” Dick 
asked Al Pearson. His voice was dry and th 
syllables crackled like leaves that have long 
been dead. 

“Which people? There’s the Allens, an 
the Kings, an’ Mis’ Butler—an’ the Farnum: 
an’ the little old Miss Briggs. Guess that’: 
all, ain’t it ?” 

Dick looked across the valley at the snow 
capped Sierra. “The elderly eastern woman 

the one who talked to Mr. Allison,” he said 

“Oh, that’s Miss Briggs. She’s a cousin 
o’ the Farnumses an’ came up with ’em 
Reg’lar globe trotter, that woman is! B’n 
everywhere in creation ‘cept to the north pole, 
an’ says she’s goin’ there ’s soon’s they git a 
flyin’ machine that'll work. She’s a clipper!” 

“Where does she—live ?” 

“Don’t live nowheres, ’s near’s I c’n make 
out. Jes’ keeps a-trottin’. Say,” he added 
kindly, “you look done up. You’ve b’n 
ridin’ too fast in the heat. Better have a 
drink.” He proffered a flask, which Dick 
waved aside. 

“Thanks,” said he, gathering up his mail: 
“T never drink.” 

“I shouldn’t wonder ’f they’d be glad to 
see you over at Allison’s, ’f you sh’d happen 
round that way,” slyly suggested Pearson, 
acting on a hint from Miss Briggs.  ‘““Th 
ain’t any too many young fellers hereabouts, 
an’ the’s a passel o’ nice girls over there.” 

“Thanks,” again said Dick, turning away. 

That night and for three nights thereafter 
he rode slowly past the Allison ranch house 
when all the lights had been quenched. On 
the fourth day Mr. Allison saw him coming 
down the road while yet the setting sun shone 
on the hills, and impelled by the energetic 
promptings of the elderly spinster, sauntered 
down to the gate to intercept him. 

“Evenin’, Mr. Howe,” he genially called. 
“Won’t you ‘light an’ come in des 

Dick uncovered in deference to Mr. Alli- 
son’s white hair, and Miss Briggs, critically 
watching from the veranda, found in the 


























































young man’s manner confirmation of certain 
of her theories concerning him, and nodded 
contentedly to herself. 

‘Thank you,” he said: “TI can’t come in.” 

“Oh, pshaw!” protested the other, laying 
a detaining hand on Gringo’s bridle. “*”’Tain’t 
likely your chickens’ll cry for you, an’ mine,’ 
whimsically, “are all out on the porch lookin’ 
for worms. Come in!” 

Dick glanced toward the veranda and saw 
Miss Briggs, sitting in the midst of an interested 
group, steadily talking. She might at that 
moment be speaking of people for news of 
whom his heart was parched. 

“Come in!” again urged Mr. Allison. Miss 
Briggs looked out at them and smiled. 

‘Thank you,” said Dick, dismounting. 

\fter that he often rode over in the late 
afternoon or in the evening, and sat on the 
step chatting with the family, but he could not 
be persuaded to accept a chair in the group or 
to enter the house, nor would he permit him- 
self to be drawn into conversation with any 
of the girls who were first amused and then 
piqued by his apparent indifference to them. 
When they made it especially hard for him to 
resist their roguish advances he disappeared 
for days, and no attempts to find him were 
successful. Eventually it became evident that 
he came to see Miss Briggs, and when they 
talked the others listened. She told of Egypt 
and Constantinople and Cape Town and 
Simla, and he matched her tales with stories 
of the Klondike and the Philippines with one 
marked difference: in his narrative there was 
no suggestion of the personal element. 

\t first alertly on guard, he still bided his 
time, asking no questions, and she was not 
soon again reminded of Bridgefield. Gradu- 
ally, therefore, he ceased to brace himself 
against the sudden introduction in her 
rambling chat of names that were dear to him, 
and under the influence of cheerful intercourse 
his eyes grew softer and the lines were fading 
from his f&ce. Occasionally he startled the 
chickens into flight by breaking forth in song, 
and night after night Gringo slept undisturbed 
in his stall. 

Thus life was flowing more smoothly for 
him, when he overheard Miss Briggs say to 
a new boarder; “‘Yes, I met her last winter in 
Bridgefield.” He was sitting, as usual, on 
the upper step, and his knuckles whitened as 
his hand closed over its edge. 

“I beg pardon,” he managed to say, “‘you 
mentioned—Bridgefield rr? 
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“Yes; Bridgefield, Connecticut. Ever been 
there ?” brightly queried Miss Briggs in turn. 
“Nice little place. I spent last winter there 
with my cousins, the Ebbettses. Charming 
people! But then, everybody’s charming in 
Bridgefield. Do you know the town, Mr. 
Howe ?” 

“I—I've passed through there,” said Dick, 
rising. ‘“‘Good-night.” Now that the oppor- 
tunity had come, he felt that he could not 
meet it. Miss Briggs, however, was not to be 
easily diverted. 

“Where did you stay ?” she asked. “Bridge- 
field’s one of my enthusiasms, you know. I 
hope you stayed at The Miller. Delightful 
hotel! Everything so dainty! But then, of 
course, in Bridgefield—! You did stay at 
The Miller, didn’t you? It’s just across from 
the Houghton block, you know.” 

Dick sat down again suddenly, but he had 
moved to the lower step and he kept his face 
steadily averted. 

‘“‘Yes—I remember—I think,” he said. 
“The—that building—was—unfinished, when 

when I was there.” 

“The Houghton block ? Beautiful building! 
Ever hear about the Houghton tragedy ? 
Dreadful thing!” 

“What was it, Miss Briggs ?”? someone 
asked. 

Dick checked an impulse to flight and sat 
perfectly motionless, his nails digging into 
the wood of the step. The moonlight filtered 
through the vines, making little points of light 
on the women’s shadowy gowns, and fell in 
full radiance on Dick’s bared head. 

“Tt was Judge Houghton’s son,” began Miss 
Briggs, in the tone of the story-teller, and the 
boarders cosily settled themselves to listen. 
“The Houghtons are wealthy, you know, and 
charming people—really charming! They had 
two children—Robert, the elder, a hot-headed, 
impulsive fellow whom everybody seems to 
have loved, and a daughter named Bess, one 
of the most attractive girls I ever saw. Of 
course the Judge loved both of his children, 





but Robert—or Bob, as they all call him—was 
the apple of hiseye. I didn’t know them then, 
but people who did tell me that it was a beauti- 
ful thing to see those two together. ‘The 
Judge hadn’t a ‘thought or a hope or an 
ambition, they say, that wasn’t for Bob. 
Poor man!” 

Dick’s hand slipped off the step and closed 
with a snap that sent the nails deep into the 


flesh. 
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“Bob was at college,” went on the narrator, 
“and one night about four years ago he and 
some other fellows, among them a boy from 
Bridgefield named Clark Dyer, whom he had 
never liked—nobody else liked him, either, 
for that matter—well, they were all out cele- 
brating some college victory, and—I suppose 
they drank too much—I’m afraid they did— 
and then they went up to Bob’s room. They 
weren't really drunk, you know—Bob Hough- 
ton never was that sort—but they were excited 
and feverish and hadn’t themselves very well 
under control, which was the more unfortunate 
because all the evening Clark Dyer had been 
trying to pick a quarrel with young Houghton. 
Now, Bob had a dog that he especially loved, 
and while he was out of the room for a moment, 
Dyer, who had been drinking more than the 
rest, and who was more or less a brute anyway, 
deliberately started in to torture the animal. 
The other boys hadn’t noticed what he was 
doing until the dog yelped sharply, and before 
they could interfere, Bob ran in. They say 
he stood in the doorway for just one instant, 
the personification of livid wrath, looking from 
Dyer to the cowering, whimpering dog, and 
then he seemed to go mad. With a sort of 
growl he leaped across the room, picked Clark 
Dyer up as if he’d been a child and simply 
hurled him. The boys all say they don’t 
think Bob knew—or cared_particularly— 
where Dyer landed. He was simply beside 
himself with rage. They say they don’t 
believe he remembered—or saw—the window, 
but it happened that there was one there and 
he heaved Clark Dyer through it.” 

There were one or two sharp exclamations 
from the group on the porch as Miss Briggs 
paused, and chairs were drawn closer. When 
silence had again fallen, she continued: 

“Bob’s room was on the third floor, and 
when they saw Dyer strike the ground on his 
head, of course they all knew he’d been killed. 
They ran down to pick him up—and they say 
Bob Houghton reached him first—they all 
agree about that, but a little later, when they 
came to look for him—Bob, I mean—he wasn’t 
to be found. He had simply disappeared, and 
from that day to this no one who knew Bob 
Houghton has ever seen him. Of course 
every effort was made to find him. They 
know he came west—in fact, they traced him 
to San Francisco”—Dick’s working hands 
were instantly motionless, clenched—‘“‘but 
there they lost all track of him, and nobody 
knows whether he’s alive or dead. By the 
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OF HIS PAST 


way, I suppose you never happened to meet 


him in any of your wanderings, Mr. Howe ?” 


“No,” said Dick, between shut teeth, ‘‘! 
never—met him.” 


“Oh, well, little wonder! ‘The West’ is an 


expansive term, isn’t it? Of course there ar: 


people who say it was cowardly for him to ru: 
away as soon as he realized what he had done 

and that he should have stayed to take his 
punishment, but somehow I think he’s prob 
ably getting punishment enough, wherever h: 
is, and nobody will ever convince me tha 

cowardice moved him. His motives ha 

always been good and a man doesn’t chang: 
in a moment like that. I say—and there ar 
plenty who agree with me—that he yielded to : 
furious impulse, and then, when it was to 
late, remembered his people. He was very 
young—only a boy—and he probably thought 
that the best thing he could do for his family 
would be to die at once, but he wasn’t cowar 

enough to kill himself, so he did the nex: 
thing to it, he disappeared. Anyway that’: 
the way it seems to the people who knew hin 
best. None of them believe that he was afraid 
for himself. He never had been that sort.” 

For some time the dogs had been snarling 
down by the gate and now they broke into 
an uproar. Dick unsteadily arose, stood for 
an instant, slightly swaying, and then, without 
a word or a glance toward the veranda, h« 
strode down the walk and disappeared. Miss 
Briggs looked somewhat anxiously after him 

“I’m afraid that boy’s not well,” she said. 
Then she continued her story. 

The next day and the next the Allison house- 
hold looked for him in vain, and a pucker grew 
between Miss Briggs’s eyes. Finally she 
borrowed the old farm horse and drove over 
to the chicken ranch. 

Dick met her at the door of the bungalow. 
His face was haggard and his eyes had retreated 
into his head. The bitter lines and shadows 
had reappeared, strengthened, and his shoul 
ders stooped, like those of an old man. He 
stared resentfully at her for a moment: he had 
never invited guests to the bungalow, but his 
heritage of good breeding asserted itself, and 
he courteously offered her a chair on the 
veranda. He would not, however, permit 
her to enter his house, making its alleged 
roughness and disorder an excuse for the 
apparent inhospitality. 

““You’ve been ill,” said Miss Briggs, keenly 
eying him. “I was certain of it when you 
didn’t come last night. I told Mr. Allison | 





FEE ET I TIN FEE 





ne 


»b 


ire 


might stay here and nurse you, and I think I 
shall. You need mothering.” 

Dick turned sharply away. “You’re very 
good,” he replied curtly, “‘but—I’m all right.” 

“H’m! Are you!” she exclaimed pursing 
up her lips. “Living all alone here, with 
nothing but chickens for company. It’s 
enough to drive you mad!” 

“Oh, chickens are quite intelligent,” wearily 
protested Dick. He called some of his pets, 
made them show off their little tricks, and told 

oluble stories of their accomplishments. 

Miss Briggs said that the new boarder made 
her think of a hen, and added; “‘Isn’t it strange 
that she knows the Folgers of Bridgefield ? 
But then, I don’t know that it is, either. Every- 
ody in California knows somebody that 
everybody else knows—except you,” she con- 
cluded, laughing. Dick’s teeth shut together 
under his compressed lips, and again he 
turned away. 

“By the by,” continued the indefatigable 
spinster, “I brought over a little book of 
photographs that I took in Bridgefield last 
vinter. I thought you might like to look at 
them.” She was fumbling for the volume, 
which had slipped out of her lap into her 
chair, and did not notice his increasing pallor. 
When she offered him one side of the book to 
hold he put his shaking hands behind him and 
stepped back to look over her shoulder. 

“That’s The Miller—where you stayed, 
you know. Delightful hotel, isn’t it? Didn’t 
you like it ?” 

“Yes, I—liked it.” 

“And that’s the Houghton block—Judge 
Houghton’s you know: poor man!— And 
oh, here’s a picture of Bess! I'd forgotten I 
had that! I took it one day when she was 
going skating with Belle Ebbetts. Isn’t she 
pretty . 

Dick gripped the back of the chair and 
stared at the photograph. “Just a moment!” 
he huskily begged, as she was about to turn 
the page. “There goes the Overland,” he 
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train sweep across the opposite hillside, and 
he, reaching over her shoulder, took the book 
from her relaxed fingers, and laid his face 
against the pictured face of Bess Houghton. 

“Have you,” he asked, unsteadily, “have 
you—anywhere here—a—a picture of—of her 
—mother ?” 

“No, I think not, but I must have the Judge. 
Let me see.” 

She took the book from him and was rapidly 
turning the leaves, when she was arrested by a 
grip on her shoulder that made her wince, and 
a raucous voice behind her cried; 

“God!” 

She turned, astounded, and Dick, ashen of 
face, his eyes ablaze, bent over her. Drops of 
sweat stood on his brow and he breathed 
heavily. 

“Who—” he demanded, pointing a quiver- 
ing finger at a face in a group on the page, 
‘“who—is that ?” 

“That? Why—why, that’s Clark Dyer, the 
man Bob Houghton threw out the window,” 
faltered Miss Briggs. 

“Dyer! Dyer!” 








“Why, yes! Yes, he——” 

“Dyer’ s dead! I—I saw him after—” 
“You ?” 

“Yes!” That night! I—oh, for God’s 


sake, tell me!” 

“That night! And you never heard? Why, 
he didn’t die! He isn’t dead. He was badly 
hurt, but—he’s all right now.” 

“OQ God! God! God!” Slowly Dick 
raised his shaking hand and took off his hat. 
The sweet breeze lifted the hair from his 
damp forehead and a transfiguring light of 
exaltation shone in his countenance. 

*“But—but why ? You’re not ?—you can’t 
be -!? 

“IT am—Robert Houghton.” 

For a moment he stood thus, in motionless 
silence, then the lines of his face wavered and 
broke: he leaned against the house, hiding his 
head in his arms. Miss Briggs laid the book 
of photographs on a table near him and quietly 











added, as a distant whistle saluted Allison 
station. She looked up, waiting to see the — stole away. 
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t California at. a8 a long way from the 
Poet’s Workshop proverbial attic of the poet to 
the artistic studio of Charles 

eeler, writer and poet, situated out on the Clare- 
mont hills and enriched with art treasures from all 
er the world. The studio is not far from the 
(laremont hotel—a sudden turn in the road, a dip 
down a hill covered with laurel and oak, across a 
e stream on stepping stones, and then up again 
a rounded hilltop, and you are there. This 
dio is literally a house builded on a rock, a giant 
ck that outcrops there being wrought right into it, 
ming part of the chimney and _ fireplace, 
the front and the porch. The rest of it is of 
nent which harmonizes admirably with the rock. 
Chere is but one 
om, that a large 
one, sixteen by 
forty feet and hav- 
ig two alcoves. 
‘here are casement 
windows with 
leaded panes, a 
large quaint fire- 
place blasted out of 
the foundation 
rock; a beamed 
ceiling, the timbers 
and their supports 
being of oak fin- 
ished by fuming. 
‘The walls are of the 
cement, a yellow 
stain, worked di- 
rectly in, making 
them a dull soft 
shade that forms 
an ideal back- 
yround. The floors 
are bare, over- 
spread with rugs 
and sleeping mats 
from the South Sea 
Islands. ‘There are 
long, low. shelves 
well filled with 
books, a grand 
piano, and in the 
nook of the fire- 
place is a substan- 
tially built seat AN ELF FROM MR. KEELER’S 





of the alcoves, while in the other is a table and 
the conveniences for preparing and serving an in- 





ALLEGORY, “‘WILL 0” THE WIsP” 





piled high with cushions. The fireplace is in one 


formal luncheon or tea. 

The studio is full of rare and curious things from 
everywhere—brasses, baskets, pottery, tapas, Bud- 
dhist candlesticks, a Chinese teakwood chair, 
wonderfully carved and by it another chair also 
elaborately carved, from Italy, rare books and 
autograph copies, pictures, etc. Last, but surely 
to a poet not the least, is the beautiful view through 
the leaded windows or from the stone porch. A hill 
shuts off the wonderful blue glimpses of the bay and 
the great cities crowding to its shore, a view that has 
greeted you at every turn in ascending to the studio, 
but there is the 
tender sweep of low 
hills that curve 
close about; the 
steep sides of the 
stream, covered 
with wide-spread- 
ing oak and glossy- 
leafed laurel, and, 
through a break in 
the hills, a hazy 
valley vista. The 
studio was not only 
planned by Mr. 
Keeler, but was 
built largely with 
his own hands, his 
only helpers being 
Italian laborers. 
Mira A. Mactiay. 

* 

**WILL-O’-THE- 
Wisp,”’ a one-act 
allegory, is a 
charming example 
of Mr.  Keeler’s 
facility in the ar- 
rangement of short, 
symbolical dramas. 
The little play is 
filled with the mys- 
tery of a fairy- 
haunted forest, 
with elfin dances 
and hidden songs 
among the leaves. 
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It has had two presentations during recent months 

by the Studio Club of Berkeley, with incidental music 

composed and orchestrated by Mrs. Ray Simonds, 
* 

Mrs. Austin’s Santa Lucia, the latest book 

Tale of a Cali- by Mary Austin (Harpers 

fornia Campus is a combination of curious 
contradictions, of strength and flatness, color 
and grayness, power and immaturity. As 
there are pages of wearisome detail to be passed 
before reaching chapters of really dramatic incident 
which prove a literary skill and a developing insight 
into the fundamental passions of men and women, 
so one finds colloquialisms and hasty phrases be- 
tween sentences of beauty and strength. 

This very ruggedness, or is it carelessness? is 
prophetic to Mrs. Austin’s admirers of her ultimate 
strong position in the society of letters. It is easier 
to chisel into a smooth pillar a piece of rough granite 
than harden one from smooth wax. And it must 
be admitted that even the barren pages of Santa 
Lucia are not the barrenness of unfruitfulness, but 
of over-conscientiousness and _ self-consciousness. 
In the attempt to be accurate and convincing, the 
descriptions are allowed to grow tedious, but in 
spite of the flatness of what the writer herself with 
certain skill calls “a common story,” there runs 
the Mary Austin stream of deep human sympathy, 
and a growing ability to portray highly specialized 
temperaments. It is that which illuminates the very 
ordinary life of Serana, “untouched by color of 
romance,” whose experience touches that of many 
women, who find a door open into matrimony before 
they are ripe for it or wise enough to know that 
they are fleeing from what they dread to dangers 
they know not of; that lights the lives of William 
“upon whom happiness descended from the skies,” 
of Julia, “flaming with tormenting passions as she 
drifted to disaster,” and of Evan Lindley, modern 
and corruptible, corruptible through his very 
modernity, and, perhaps, the best portrait in the 
book. Stairs, the biologist, is “so lean of soul that 
not even his sorrows could have nourished him.” 
The ability to put a personality into a phrase, as 
in the foregoing sentence, is growing to be a power of 
the author, and all through this book, though not 
her best, one finds sentences and descriptions which 
though far from being servile imitations, remind one 
that Mary Austin is still studying, and that Dickens 
and Stevenson and George Eliot are helping her 
to get the effects she craves. To her gift of calm, 
steady sympathy, she is adding a broader vision 
and a study of her tools. Only persistence is 
necessary to make out of this combination a best 
seller of the Ramona type. 

But the airiest veiling conceals the identity of 
The Bodelys, with 
their frank family egotism, the display of the family 
affection, pride and grief in the atrocious fountain, 
the whispered deprecation of the faculty, all of this 
is recent California history, and it is good portrait- 
ure. ‘The story is the “common story” of unmated 
matches and of the way that four different people 
work out the ordinary tragedy of prosaic lives. 


Santa Lucia, the college town. 


‘ 
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The American The titles of Mr. O. Henry’s 

De Maupassant _ stories are invariably felicitous, 
Maintains His Title }yt perhaps the happiest one of 
his selection is that which gives the name to his 
latest collection of short stories, ‘““The Voice of the 
City.” This sketch is not suspected of its prologue 
mission until several of the entertaining stories have 
been read. These, in O. Henry’s best manner, 
move lightly from Kid McGarry, welter-weight, 
who hunts for a peach in early spring as earlier 
knights have served for greater adventure, to Big 
Jim Dougherty, sport, and Masie, the shop-girl, 
who has a wonderful chance and never knows it— 
(who but Henry could have conceived his heroine 
as listening to a Claude Melnotte description of a 
foreign tour honeymoon, and despising the hero for 
offering her Coney Island); then Alicia, the aristo- 
crat, Gillian the quixotic devil-may-care, and before 
one finishes the impressionistic portraits, a vibrant 
note is set stirring, the Voice the author made 
fantastic search for in his initial story, the thrilling, 
composite voice of the big city. Slangy, witty, 
tender and gay, it is the voice of the City as it 
sounds to those who listen with the ear of an 
O. Henry. 

* 


“A Cowboy Cavalier,” by Har- 
riet C. Morse (C. M. Clark 
Publishing Company, Boston), 
is a novel of Texas life, where “‘the life of the ranch- 
owner is almost as luxurious and autocratic as that 
of an oriental sovereign,” according to this author. 
Marian Luce, seated on a veranda of a ranch house 
in the low hills near the Colorado river, muses: “I 
wonder if this has ever been the scene of a desperate 
deed such as often took place in the early frontier life. 
I could almost wish it were not quite so tame now.” 
The story gives the answer to this desire for excite- 
ment. Marian is provided with entertainment, 
including a jack-rabbit hunt, cattle thievery, a 
lynching-bee, capturing of outlaws, and the killing 
of her cousin Bess. Through all this excitement 
Tom Mayberry, a Texas rancher, performs the part 
of the hero and supplies the love element which 
proves after all more desirable than “the desperate 
deeds of frontier life.” Marian’s life is hardly tame. 
“Before she could say a word Gus pointed his 
revolver at Bill, roaring, ‘Put up that knife, you low- 
lived cur! Are you too drunk to see a lady is 
present?” Bill dropped back with a maudlin apol- 
ogy, but Gus still kept him under cover, and Marian’s 
mind was in no calm state.’ Tom Mayberry 
proves a great comfort throughout these experiences. 
“* ‘How strong he is,’ she thought, ‘the love of a man 
like this is well worth while having.’ ” ‘This sort of 
thing is undoubtedly welcome in many vacation 
hammocks. 


Love’s Course 


in Texas 


* 


Mrs. Ruth Everett’s novel, 


Wall Street Again 
to Blame 


“That Man From Wall Street, 
a Story of the Studios” (George 
Thiell Long, New York), “presents a great psycho- 


logical mystery,” so the author says in her preface. 
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S Just why the publisher’s note, which is made Classroom Addresses Dr. William H. Taylor, 
P a part of the volume, should state that on Science and of the Medical College 
2 ki one of the leading characters is “the the Soul of Virginia, has gath- 
% 3 most captivating Don Juan in the ered together, under the title of “De 
. : world of fact or fiction” is indeed a Quibus,” a number of the discourses 
5 niystery. delivered by him to his classes. 
e * Certain of these addresses deal 
, “Prince Toggery’? Down in pic- with the conflict between science 
» ‘A One-Man turesque Mont- and ecclesiasticism. In this con- 
° Power Vehicle erey there is an flict the author maintains the scien- 
> artist colony which includes each tific side, affirming that it is a 
° notable western painters as Charles fallacy to consider that religion 
‘ Rolo Peters, C. J. Dickman, Isabel itself is summed up in any current 
livnter and Harry Stuart Fonda. religious belief, and that science and 
‘ese are all versatile people, yet Mr. religion in the broad sense are per- 
l'onda has lately outstripped his fellow- fectly compatible. One of the most in- 
clonists by producing an operetta, of teresting of these lectures deals, under 
which the libretto, lyrics, music and the heading, “The Burial of Ophelia,” 
stave effects are of his own creation. Harry stuart Fonps, with the attitude of the Christian 
| “Prinee Toggery” has already had three eee cine church toward suicide. (Published by the 
| : piivate performances, the initial one Bell Book and Stationery Company, 
being at the Work Theatre in Monterey, andthe Richmond, Virginia.) 
music and amusing plot situations have been warmly a 
commended “THE VERMILION PeNcIL,” an adventure novel 
ey (McClure’s) with the adventures laid in China, is 
the story of the unlawful love of the wife of Tai Lin 
: “The Traveler and the Grapes,’* for a priest. General Homer Lea, the author, tells 
Grape Juice and 5 : Pes, he. story ind ‘sterious way, sluggish vet lurid 
Sietuoe Jilly by John C. Baird (Broadway the story m a aye erious way, sluggish yet urid. 
Publishing Company, New The Vermilion Pencil” is written with one of its 
\ ork), is an allegorical story that includes a little | own hue, but it is one not oversharp. 
gic to advance the plot. The “Traveler” has a oa 
e bit of losing his way, which brings him various A Study of Near- The spectacle of a British 
¢ resting adventures, the chief of which places him sightedness asa subject, for twenty years 
: i the position of king over a large country that he — Factor in Literature resident in the United States 


les to the best of his ability but which he loses 
rough accepting a gift of quince jelly from a 
imble peasant maid. The narrative and, in some 
aces, the grammar are a little confused, not incon- 
tent, perhaps, with the title of the story. 





i * 


RecENTLY placards have been posted in the 
reet-cars of San Francisco through the medium 
of the California Club requesting unanimity in 
the pronunciation of the names of two important 
treets, Kearny (Karny) and Sutter (Sooter). Now 
comes Charles F. Lummis pleading for justice for 
the name “Los Angeles,” long mutilated even at 
the hands of its friends. He protests against the 
ft g and the sounding of s like z; he begs for the 
weservation of the long Spanish o. 


H The Lady would remind you, please, 
Her name is not 

i Loss Angie Lees, 

: Nor Angie anything whatever. 

She hopes her friends will be so clever 

& To share her fit historic pride 

The G shall not be jellified. 

O long, G hard, and rhyme with “yes” 

And all about 

Loce Ang-el-ess. 











and later resident in Japan and _ registered 
there as a Japanese citizen in order that he 
might register properly his son by a Japanese wife, 
and the author of authoritative and beautiful 
literature in English upon Japan from the inside, 
though he could not speak its language, is surely 
not an ordinary one. Moreover, Japan seems 
near, these days. Therefore, although considerable 
space was given in the August number of 
Sunser MaGazine to a review of Lafcadio Hearn’s 
‘Japan,” comes now, in direct line with that 
interest, Dr. George M. Gould’s “Concerning 
Lafcadio Hearn” (George W. Jacobs & Company, 
Philadelphia). 

We have had the book; here we have the man, 
if this be not false witness. Certainly the author 
of “Japan” is made to live in these two hundred 
fascinating pages. Dr. Gould knew Hearn intimately 
through residence and correspondence with him; 
here are the results of his impartial study of his 
friend, a strange, contradictory, remarkable per- 
sonage, frankly analyzed by one who nothing 
extenuates nor sets down aught in malice. It is an 
analysis which leaves but little hidden or unsaid, 
a revelation made with the non-westhetic sincerity 
of the dissecting-room. ‘The book is not intended 
as a biography. Dr. Gould says in preface: 

Of Lafcadio Hearn there has been, and there will 
be, no excuse for any biography whatever. A properly 

























































































































—— 





BOOK 


edited volume of his letters, and, perhaps, a critical 
estimate of the methods and development of his 
imaginative power and literary character are, and still 
remain, most desirable. To furnish material and 
help toward this end is my object in collecting the 
following pages. The life of a literary man interests 
and is of value to the world because of the literature 
he has created. To correct many untrue and mis- 
leading statements and inferences of a serious nature 
that have been published concerning him and his life, 
should it ever be undertaken, will prove a labor so 
difficult and thankless that it will scarcely be entered 
upon by one who will do it rightly. That it will not 
be hazarded comes from the fact that it will 
not be needed, because neither Hearn himself, nor 
his real friends, nor again, a discriminating literary 
sense, have been, or can be, under any illusion as 
to his “greatness.” He has been spoken of as a 
great man which, of course, he was not. Two talents 
he had, but these were far from constituting personal 
greatness. Deprived by nature, by the necessities 
of his life, or by conscious intention, of religion, 
morality, scholarship, magnanimity, loyalty, character, 
benevolence, and other constituents of personal great- 
ness, it is more than folly to endeavor to place 
him thus wrongly before the world. 

The great, the distinctive, the dominating force 
which controlled and created Hearn’s literary mak- 
ings, his morbid vision, was not “environment,” as 
the critics and scientists mean by the term. These 
have not yet learned that Art and Life hang upon 
the perfecion and peculiarities of the senses of the 
artist and of the one who lives and that intellect and 
especially xsthetics are almost wholly the product of 
vision. Conversely, the morbidities and individualisms 
of Art and Life often depend pre-eminently upon 
the morbidities of vision. Character, lastly, is the 
action or reaction of personality against circumstance, 


not under and dominated by circumstance. To have 
character is to control circumstance; Hearn was 
always its slave. Except in one particular, the 
pursuit of literary excellence, Hearn had no charac- 
ter whatever. His was the most unresisting, most 
echolike mind I have ever known. He was a perfect 
chameleon; he took for the time the color of his 
surroundings. He was always the mirror of the 
friend of the instant, or, if no friend was there, 
of the dream of that instant. The next minute he 


was another being, acted upon by the new circum- 
stance, reflecting the new friend, or re-dreaming the 
old and new found dream, They who blame him 
too sharply for his disloyalty and ingratitude to 
old friends do not understand him psychologically. 
He had no mind or character to be possessed of 
loyalty or disloyalty. For the most part he simply 
dropped his friends, and rarely spoke ill of them or 
of his enemies. One does not ask originality or 
even great consistency of an echc, and of all men 
that ever lived, Hearn, mentally and spiritually, was 
most perfectly an echo, The sole quality, the only 
originality he brought to the fact, or to the echo, 
was color—a peculiar derivation of a maimed sense. 
He created or invented nothing; his merit and his 
unique skill lay in the strange faculty of coloring 
the echo with the hues and tints of heavenly rain- 
bows and unearthly sunsets, all gleaming with a 
ghostly light that never was on sea or shore. So 
that, fused as he was with his work, he _ himself 
became that impossible thing, a chromatic voice, a 
multicolored echo. 

We must, therefore, accept the facts as we find 
them, the young man as we find him, uneducated, 
friendless, without formed character, with a lot of 
heathenish and unrestrained appetites, crippled as to 
the most important of the senses, poverty-striken, 
improvident, of peculiar and unprepossessing appear- 
ance and manners, flung into an alien world in many 
ways more morbid than himself. That he lived at 
all is almost astonishing and that he writhed out, 
how he did it, and the means whereby he finally 
presented to the best artistic and literary intellects of 
the world prized values and enjoyments, is indeed 
worthy of some attention and study. 


Here is a preface to meet the eye seeking notes 
on a favorite author! It has alres ady brought 
blood into many such eyes, yet Dr. Gould’s 
attention and study, undertaken in the attitude 
set forth, results in an essay of keen interest to the 
student of the psychology of authorship, however 
much it may jar the lovers of Hearn under the spell 
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of his artistry. Perhaps no one is in reality more 
sensible of that spell than this critic of his life and 
writings; knowledge of the man behind the wand 
deepens his wonder at the magic wrought. 

Dr. Gould’s comment follows Hearn. through 
the several clearly marked periods of his work. 
There is the period of the gruesome, dating from 
the report of the “tan-yard murder case” for the 
Cincinnati Enquirer, November, 1874—this was the 
beginning of Hearn’s literary career. He gained 
sudden and remunerative fame for a vocabulary 
of horrors. Perhaps it is upon this period that 
Edmund Clarence Stedman based his prophecy: 
“Hearn will in time be as much of a romantic 
personality and tradition as Poe now is;”’ Col. 
Cockerill, the editor who gave Hearn that first 
detail, writes of him: “He was poetic and his 
whole nature seemed attuned to the beautiful and 
he wrote beautifully of things which were neither 
wholesome nor inspiring.” Perhaps, also, this 
critique will serve to strengthen this parallel between 
the author of the House of Usher and the writer 

“In Ghostly Japan,” for such data as this: 
“Hearn’s views and practices as regards love 
and the feminine are not of sympathetic interest 
to those who think that monogamy is good and 
advisable,” if accepted by the opposition which 
now denies Poe a place in the Hall of Fame along 
the Hudson, will not help to set Hearn there ahead 
of that milder sinner. A man who*began by 
aspiring to marry a negress in the hostile atmosphere 
of Cincinnati and ended by wedding a Japanese 
and “half-suspecting the Oriental husband to be 
right in loving his wife least of all others related 
to or dependent upon him”—there is no rose- 
strewn path for him to the niche of glory in the 
country he left. “How often” comments Dr. 
Gould, “is the pathos of life sadly exaggerated by 
the giving away to foolish, needless, and degrading 
inherited instincts at the expense of the higher 
life and usefulness.” 

It is his opinion that it will finally come to 
recognition that, next to his best Japanese studies, 
Hearn’s greatest service to literature is his mag- 
nificent series of translations during the New 
Orleans years succeeding his work in Cincinnati. 

Hearn gained strength and power as regards both 
truth and art, in so far as he was true to the better 
in himself; all his trouble and his weakness were 
born out of the lower self he would not, or could 
not, sacrifice. His next step in development was 
the cultivation of the artistic pornography of the sen- 
sualistic French writers. He was tiring of the 
worst brutality and coarseness of Occidentalism and 
seeking a way to the true home of his mind. The 


ghastly must become the ghostly. he Frenchman’s 
art was to become his half-way house. 


Then came the fourteen years in Japan, the 
final period. “Dominated by his developing art 
and also by the need to sell his writings, he thus 
rose, partly by the command of his readers, to the 
choice of less and less repulsive themes and methods, 
and, awed by the Japanese spirit of gentleness and 
beauty, he finally endowed their national soul-life 
with a prismatic glory which they themselves had 
hardly suspected.” 



























RET PTET Rey 











In contrast to the love of the gruesome and 
seusual that seemed to cling to him to the last, 
is Hearn’s keen sensitiveness to the rich child-lore 
and fairy tales of Japan, edited by him in a style 
beautiful and dainty beyond superlatives. “No 
man,” he writes concerning his eldest son, “can 
possibly know what life means until he has a child 
and loves it. And then the whole Universe changes, 

ind nothing will ever again seem exactly as it 

med before.” 

Wr. Gould’s analysis of Hearn, the nearsighted, 
as “the poet of myopia,” the maker of literature 
ccrived from a quality of mental vision that gained 
i: clearness through the defect of physical vision, 

in itself a sufficient thesis upon which to base 
. book. The analysis may not be true. There 
1:8 been a chorus of voices since the recent pub- 

ition of this essay, crying aloud that it is not 

y false but, worse than that, in bad taste. Some- 

at the same outcry followed the recent memorial 

lress of a presidential candidate at the tomb of 
president. Whether such protest is warranted 
this case or not, one lays down this 
ok with the feeling that he has conversed with 
intelligent man about another and most pictur- 
jue man, and that what hasbeen said, although 

‘re may be gossip and grudge hidden under it, 

s the ring of human analysis. 

The essay is supplemented by an adequate and 

reful bibliography by Laura Stedman which 

issed under the approving eye of her grandfather, 
ie late critic, poet and banker, who early 
varded Hearn the tribute of his appreciation. 


* 
ANIMALS TRAPPED IN PLASTER 


[The cover-design of this number of SUNSET 
MAGAZINE, a restoration of the head of an 
ancient sabre-tooth tiger, from a skull recently 
discovered in California asphalt, is by Arthur 
Putnam, Thus the following appreciative ar- 
ticle upon this California sculptor is of special 
interest.]} 


ScuLPTuRE is an art understood by few. To the 
average person, more or less interested in the super- 
ficialities of art, the 
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field of labor; none other yields so pure a creative 
joy, fulfills the inspiration of a vital conception, 
or repays the strenuous ardor of a modeling power 
which unveils Life in its most naked, unabashed 
forms while yet glowing with reticence and mystery. 

The sculptor is primarily a modeler. On this 
basis must the higher reaches of his skill and imagina- 
tion rest. Auguste Rodin is known as a prodig- 
ious modeler—one of the greatest that ever lived, 
according to Kenyon Cox, and it is this indispensable 
faculty which has placed him well on the road to 
eternal fame. 

Of San Francisco’s half-dozen sculptors Arthur 
Putnam is becoming known for just this particular 
faculty which has been recognized in Paris and in 
Rome as evidence of a talent at once singular and 
forceful, primal in its conception and powerful 
in execution. Exhibiting in the Paris and Roman 
salons of 1906 and 1907, his modeling of two pumas 
rubbing sides attracted immediate attention, and 
was recognized as some of the most virile and 
powerful work in the salon. 

It is obvious that work of this character must 
have been made possible either by force of long and 
arduous training or by force of natural creative 
power. Both are true of Putnam. Self-taught 
from the start, and aided by suggestions and criti- 
cisms, he has attained a breadth of vision, a grasp 
of essentials and a daring of elimination which has 
brought him near, as has been said of Michelan- 
gelo, to “that treatment of form which renders its 
solidity, its structure and its movement more instan- 
taneously perceptible than they are in nature itself.” 
Deeply interested in the study of wild animals in 
their natural poses, Putnam has observed every 
vein, cord and muscle with the keenness of an 
anatomist, and his ability: as a draughtsman is 
brilliantly evidenced by those wonderful drawings 
of the human figure of which Sargent said, “It is 
incredible that such astonishing work should be 
produced in the twentieth century.” 

Putnam never copies the model, but refers to it 
when the group is complete in pose. When a boy, 

he devised the plan 





word sculptor con- 
veys the idea of a 
mere carver of 
stone. Such names 
as Phidias, Michel- 
angelo, Barye, 
todin, Ernest Bar- 
rias and a dozen 
others float in his 
brain as vague 
memories, for what 
they are and what 
they have done is 
beyond his knowl- 
edge or recognition. 
Perhaps no other 
branch of art 
offers so fascinat- 
ing and vigorous a 








PUMA AND RATTLESNAKES—A DRAMATIC GROUPING 
BY ARTHUR PUTNAM 


by which he now 
secures his tremen- 
dous effects. 
“Whenever I saw 
an animal in ac- 
tion,” he says, “a 
horse galloping for 
instance, I would 
look with all my 
eyes, and _ then, 
shutting them 
quickly, try to 
photograph the ac- 
tion on my brain. 
T found that I could 
remember the pos- 
tures and action 
with great vividness 
and these mental 
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photographs have been 
models to my inspira- 
tion.” 

It has been said that 
imperfect proportion 
and admirable draughts- 
manship are not incom- 
patible. This also is 
true of Putnam’s work. 
His draughtsmanship, 
incomparable in _ itself, 
does not always include 
absolute. proportion of 
line or limb as indicated 
in the model; but mere 
accuracy of shape and 
size does not appeal to 
his sculptural instinct, 
nor does accuracy of out- 
line always carry the im- 
pression or deliver it. 
Great drawing—draw- 
ing that is full of intel- 
ligence and of meaning 
—not mere good draw- yo 





the roars of the dying 
fill the world. 

A wonderful piece of 
modeling is that which 
shows beast and human 
locked in the death 
clutch, a man and a 
lioness, each rendered 
with superb surety of ex- 
pression and clearness 
of thought. Quite dif- 
ferent is the tiny “rock 
aby” elephant which 
lurches toward you 
with such delightful 
abandon that your heart 
warms toward the little 
brute and you touch 
him, half timidly, expect- 
ing to feel the rough, 
warm hide. On _ the 
same order is the squir- 
rel which stands eyeing 
the company in bright 
alarm, his bushy tail 








ing, is what characterizes 
Putnam’s work. To 
him, art is the idea well 
carried out, not the measurement of joints; the faith- 
ful photographic adherence to the smallest detail is 
neither his aim nor his method. In short, he does 


not attempt to measure a well with a yardstick. 


Ten pieces of bronze done by Putnam have 
recently been on exhibit in San Francisco. These 
animal bronzes are epitomes of forest and jungle 
life. They represent savagery in its intimate aspects. 
The lean fierceness of his wounded tiger,with wide 
open jaws, fore-paws grinding together and curved 
lashing tail, show as no words could the rending 
agony of dissolution. It is the materialization of an 
idea—the magnificent, sublimated idea of death. 
Here is no vain surrender; a battle rages, and 


“THE FALLEN EUCALYPTUS,” 


ARTHUR PUTNAM, SCULPTOR 
HEYNEMANN 


A BIT OF 


cocked confidently, 
ready for a whisk and 
away into the trees if 
necessary. Still tinier is the cat which has 
been caught in an attitude familiar to the domes- 
tic hearth, and which one expects to open its 
mouth in the sharp-toothed yawn known to all 
cat lovers. It is just these charming, intimate 
aspects of life that attract those not able to 
judge such work from its other side—from the 
standpoint of the undoubted genius that they 
display—or from the point of view of the critic 
whose function it is neither to overpraise nor 
overblame, but to point out the direction in which 
man is going without striving to discover how far 
the artist may have traveled. 
Lucy Baker JEROME. 


FROM A STUDY BY JULIA 
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BEING A ROUNDUP OF MAVERICK STORIES AND 
OF STRAYS WORTH CORRALING, WISE OR OTHER- 
WISE, GAY OR GRAVE, BUT ALL OF THE FAR 
WEST COUNTRY AND BEYOND «. 
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LOVE AND WATERMELONS 
WATERMELON was the cause of all 


tx Mojave Joe’s trouble: an ugly, grayish 
groon watermelon that grew on the mud flats of 
th: bottomlands along the Colorado river. But 
to ‘he Indians who dwell in that arid, sun-parched 
land, watermelons are the main sustenance of life 
for a part of the year or they are considered 
a -reat luxury if the crop happens to be short. 
If the spring freshet does not wash the Mojave’s 
gardens—plants, soil, and all, down to help build 
up the fertile lands of extreme southern California, 
melons are abundant on the Reservation, and 
the first, second, and third courses of breakfast, 
dinner, and supper consist of the watery spheres. 
At this particular season, melons were scarce, so 
Panachita, Joe’s wife, was fortunate in being the 
possessor of a large one—the gift from a friend 
whose melon patch happened to stay on the Arizona 
side of the river. 

The friends of Panachita were many. They 
admired her for the amount of brass jewelry, 
beadwork, and gorgeous silk handkerchiefs which 
she wore, and for the ease which she took in life. 
Iler time was mostly occupied in lolling on the 
shady side of the adobe shack, where she made 
beadwork and cultivated the social graces of her 
tribe. Perhaps it was the strain of Caucasian 
blood in Panachita that impelled her to let her liege 
lord attend to all her wants. For, contrary to the 
general belief that Indian women do all the work, 
Joe cleaned the house, cooked the meals, and 
washed and ironed for the employes at the govern- 
ment school. With the proceeds from his washing, 
Joe bought “finery” for Panachita from the gaudy 
stock in the post trader’s store as well as flour and 
canned goods. The greater part of the flour 
and canned goods was consumed by Panachita, 
for Joe lavished his love and his all upon her. 
The Indian Cupid is as blind and willful as his 
white brother. But happiness reigned in the little 
mud house on the gray, shifting, desert sands 
until a watermelon worked dire distress for Joe. 

There was going to be a “big cry” on Oahn 
Hill for the death of Heremeecha’s child. All 
the members of the tribe who could possibly come 
to the wailing place would be present, for a “big 
cry” is a social event in the lives of the Mojaves. 


Joe could not attend because he had ruined his 
voice many years ago while he followed the business 
of professional mourner, so now he could not 
talk or cry above a whisper. Panachita’s position 
as leader of Mojave society demanded her presence 
at the “cry;” also she could cry a little louder than 
any of the women and work herself into a perfect 
frenzy of grief. 

Before leaving home, Panachita told Joe that 
he should not eat the watermelon before her return. 
And Joe promised; but alas! he had not antici- 
pated the advent of a guest. An early retirer 
from the crying ceremonies came by Joe’s 
house, and stopped. All his instinctive hospitality 
prompted Joe to set everything eatable before the 
guest; he forgot Panachita’s command until nothing 
of the watermelon but thin, green strips of shell 
remained. 

That pile of shells was the first thing which greeted 
Panachita’s eyes as she walked inside the door 
on the following morning. Rigid with wounded 
dignity, she sat long enough to eat three tortillas 
which Joe baked between black tins over a bed of 
coals. Then, without saying a word, she walked 
out the door and away. Joe watched her cross 
the level stretch of sand, go down through the 
mesquite brush in the arroyo and out on the other 
side until she was lost from view in the shimmering 
distance. Then he dropped to the floor. 

The long, hot day burned itself out; night came; 
Panachita did not return. The sound of the wailing 
on Oahn Hill floated down with the swift flowing 
Colorado past Joe’s ears; occasional delicious, 
cool breezes, fragrant with the odor of arrowweed, 
were wafted up from the bottomlands over his 
head, but still he lay, apparently unconscious, 
where he had dropped when Panachita went away. 

Morning came, and successive mornings, but not 
Panachita. Each day Joe brought Panachita’s 
embroidered clothing from a huge trunk in the 
corner and spread them on the bed and sat beside 
them wringing his hands and emitting groans 
that would have melted even a harder heart than 
Panachita’s. After each sorrowful view of the 
loved garments, Joe gathered them up, carefully 
washed and ironed them, and put them back into 
the trunk. More than this he would not do. 

As the days and weeks passed, the employes 
at the school became anxious to have their clothing, 
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which Joe steadfastly refused to wash, and they 
seriously considered going to bed until Panachita 
should return or a new washerman appear. A 
consultation was held and a plan adopied. The 
next day, one of the teachers drove to the well 
irrigated, well filled school garden, and piled the 
wagon box full of fine looking watermelons. Then 
he drove past a neighboring camp where Panachita 
stayed. He saw her sitting under a mesquite 
bush near the road; he drew up, stopped and said 
in evident surprise, “Hello! Panachita, where is 
Joe? I’m just taking a load of melons over to him.” 
As no reply was received except a toss of Panachita’s 
head in the direction of Joe’s house, he drove on 
and presented the melons to Joe. 

Not many hours afterward, Panachita’s figure 
was noticed by the anxious watchers on the tank 
house at the school to be moving along the edge of 
the mesa, toward home. As silently as she left, 
Panachita now entered the door and seated herself 
in her accustomed place at the table. With equal 
sang jfroid, Joe baked tortillas and carved water- 
melons, as though the past four weeks had been 
passed in the ordinary manner. 

The blazing sun kisses the adobe walls of the 
shack; the sands shimmer in the glowing heat; 
the creosote bush sends forth its pungent odor, 
and horned toads dart from the shade of one to 
another; Panachita sits in the shade of the adobe 
veranda; Joe washes the linen and duck suits 
of the schoo] employes: and thus peace and happi- 
ness are once more enthroned dawn where the 
Colorado winds onward to the gulf. 

C. L. Gates. 
+ 
THE FEUD 

OCTOR CARNS of Hood River, Oregon, 
owns a dog. Mr. Bartmess, also of Hood 
River, owns a cat. These gentlemen live on 
opposite sides of Oak street, and the cat and dog 
consequently occupy quarters and are at home seven 
days in the week just across the street from each 
other. The dog boasts of no high-born ancestry; 
he is diminutive, old gold in color; in fact he is, in 
every day language, just a yaller dog. The cat, on 
the other hand, is an aristocrat, being of that blue- 
gray color which indicates the genuine Maltese, 
though it may be only a Maltese cross. He is of 
magnificent proportions as to frame, long of limb, 
flexible of joint, velvet footed in peace but a telegraph 
message with hair on it, the cylinder of a threshing 
machine done in gray, a cyclone with a swelled tail, 
or any little thing of that kind, when engaged in 

active pursuits. 

Between the Carns’s dog and the Bartmess’s cat, 
in addition to the street, is a long standing feud. 
When either of them feels lonesome, or pines for the 
good old days in the mining camps that we now 
can only read about, he makes an incursion into the 
other’s territory. 

Saturday, Carns’s dog felt blue. He had chased 
an old hen, helping himself occasionally to a mouth- 
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ful of feathers until he was as full as a tick, and, 
having nothing else to relieve the monotony of the 
tedious afternoon, he cast his gaze over into 
the enemy’s territory. The gate was open and the 
Maltese evidently was off duty. Here was an 
opportunity not to be neglected. He walked over, 
and after reconnoitering for a few moments he 
sauntered in. He was on dangerous ground now, 
and he proceeded cautiously ‘and slowly, but gained 
boldness at every step, as his hated enemy did not 
appear. The Maltese was curled up taking his 
afternoon nap, never dreaming that an insignificant 
yaller dog would try to play him for a Boer. “The 
best laid schernes of mice and men,” and also of 
venturesome dogs, result in their undoing. 

A lady, visiting the Bartmess residence, came in 
and walked around the house. The dog with a 
guilty conscience, knowing he was where he had no 
business, struck for the gate. It was closed. With 
a despairing howl, he poked his head through 
between the pickets and tried to crowd his frightened 
body after it. Like some political pushes, it wouldn’t 
work. He had too many feathers in him. Then 
he made a frightened lurch back that nearly took 
his ears off, but he found, as the country editor’s 
epitaph said, ““We are here to stay.” As he could 
not move, he raised his voice in lusty lamentations, 
longing vainly to hear his beloved master’s voice. 
This was poor generalship. Had he remained still, 
some one would have eventually released him, but 
his sixteen to one music only disturbed the slumbers 
of the Maltese, which rose with a start and at once 
proceeded to investigate the infernal din going on 
at the portal of his domain. He discovered the dog 
and realized that his private grounds had been 
invaded while he slept. His eyes flashed, the blood 
of ten thousand or more illustrious ancestors surged 
through his veins, his tail assumed the dimensions 
of a dynamo, and the lady, whose attention had 
been drawn by the dog’s expressions of regret, saw 
a blue rainbow and heard a thud as the Maltese 
sailed through the air and impinged on the hurricane 
deck of the pilloried canine. 

Then there was. music in the air, a sound of 
revelry, all furnished by the dog, the Maltese claw- 
ing the keys and running the scale up and down the 
pup’s back in a way that would have made Pader- 
ewski green with envy. Never a cat had such an 
opportunity. before. Never a dog had so much of 
his earthly troubles behind him. The dog’s call 
for assistance became momentarily more vigorous, 
until the air pulsated with the music of his fears, 
and the sound was as though a city dog pound had 
set up a joint and several death chant. Finally, 
with a mighty backward surge, that head that 
didn’t know enough to get itself out of trouble, was 
yanked from between the pickets with such force 
that most of the dog’s hair and all of his bark was 
left there, and with a gladsome whimper he leaped 
the fence and fled for home. He was fast when 
in the gate, but he was a great deal,.faster as he 
struck the ground on the thither side of the fence 
and realized that there was no place like home. 
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The cat watched him gain his own territory, then 
wer! back to the woodshed and spent the remainder 
of {he afternoon in picking the dog meat and hair 
from between his teeth. 

1e dog crawled under the house; his thoughts, 
‘had them, were probably like those of “‘Festus;”’ 


if 
“IT blame no heart, no love, no fate, 
And I have nothing to forgive, 
{ wish for naught, repent for naught, 
Dislike naught but to live. 
Che desolation of the soul 
Is what I feel— 
\ sense of lostness that leaves death 
But little to reveal.” 
J. H. CrRaDLEBAUGH. 
& 
HOMES ON THE HILLS 
7 IE Mayfield-Vasona Short Line, like a magic 
touch, has swung a_ peaceful and almost 
ob ure part of the Santa Clara valley, of 
Ce/ornia, into notice. In this fertile belt, soil, 
cli; ate and scenery uncommonly beautiful, have 
un ‘ed to a wonderful degree, yet they have always 
laced means to make them conspicuous. One of 
th: aims of the new road is to develop this territory, 
an render its rolling land and softly wooded hills 
as widely known as that lovely stretch at the base 
of the Santa Cruz mountains between Saratoga 
aici Los Gatos. The new line leaves Mayfield 
in) a sweep toward the western hills, touches the 
new town of Los Altos and for nearly twenty miles 
skirts close to them, joining the main track at 
sona, two miles north of Los Gatos. 
sy the linking of a good railroad system with 
tliis unusually productive district, much is expected. 
‘The region teems with possibilities which, with 
the stimulus given by the new road, will force it 
rapidly to the front. Since its evolution from the 
old Spanish grants and government chaparral, 
it has played but a humble part in the history of 
Santa Clara county, yet nature has distributed 
her bounties all along the way, and conditions are 
ideal for its growth. 

lor the new-comer there will be no pioneering. 
The road is not such as one sometimes sees in a 
newly opened country. The landowners have a 
highly modern steam railroad. It is double 
tracked, rock ballasted, broad gauge, of almost 
uniform grade, and has brought one of the most 
beautiful parts of the valley close to San Francisco. 
Unlike many districts cleft by a new road, years 
devoted to reclaiming swampy or arid lands will 
be unnecessary. It is under a high state of cultiva- 
tion, forming one of the richest sections of a 
valley world-famous for its fertility. 

This region seems particularly suited for suburban 
homes for San Franciscans. With facilities for 
passenger transportation by steam and electricity, 
rural mail delivery system, long distance tele- 
phone line and electricity for light and power at 
io great distance, one has many conveniences 
that go to make country life enjoyable. The roads 
are perfect for automobiling, the county having 
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the reputation of keeping the best roads in any 
part of the state. They are smooth, of easy grade 
and well sprinkled. Among the many delightful 
spots accessible by motor-car are Congress Springs, 
Azule Springs, Long Bridge, Stevens Cafion and 
Blackberry Farm. With ridges and ravines covered 
by a rich, velvety weave of vine and timber, there is 
something strangely alluring about the high moun- 
tains that hem the west side of the valley. From 
the train the passenger has but a fleeting glimpse, 
yet it makes him restless to get away from people 
and things and to be with nature and at peace. 
Against the hills in the cafions, many choice spots 
have been set apart for camping grounds, some with 
tenting platforms; all with an abundance of shade 
and pure, running water. Often near at hand are 
mineral springs rich in iron, soda or sulphur. 

From Monte Vista station, the great valley of 
Santa Clara resembles a limitless, flourishing garden 
with San Jose as the summer-house. To the 
southwest one looks up the big cafion from which 
Stevens creek takes its headwaters. Deep, wide, 
and thickly timbered, and in spring banked with 
fern and wild flowers, it is one of the most wildly 
picturesque cafions near San Francisco. One 
looking for farming, vineyard or orchard land will 
find it reasonable in price, easy of cultivation, and, 
for the greater part, divided into three distinct 
areas. On either side of the railroad are miles 
of finely cared-for orchards devoted to prunes. 
and apricots of selected varieties. To the west 
and nearer the hills is the vine district, and above 
this is the grain soil. Stanford University and 
Santa Clara College lend exceptional educational 
advantages to the new line. With finely equipped 
trains, supplemented by two extensive electric 
interurban lines, a bright future is assured for this 
part of the valley, and what was once a mass of 
chaparral, where the early settlers went to hunt 
rabbits, will soon be noted as one of the finest 
residence and productive home-districts of California. 

Exizapetru H. FarwELt. 
~ 

THE POLICEMAN AND THE DUCKS 


6¢°LL have to go with you some day while 
you’re up here” said our host, as he sur- 
veyed the ducks we had just brought back from 
our hunting trip, “to see what I can do in the 
shooting line. It’s a long titne since I tried my 
hand at the sport; something like twenty years 
since I did any shooting to amount to anything. I 
belonged to a club then that used to scour the 
duck haunts of this region pretty thoroughly. 
There were twenty of us. Each member was 
privileged to bring along one guest, and many a 
fine time we had. It was not only good fun for 
us, but very nice for our friends in the city, too, 
for we used to keep them well supplied with fowl. 
Many a jolly little dinner they gave on our return 
where the game was enjoyed and toasts were 
drunk to our continued success with the gun. 
“But of all the enthusiastic demonstrations on 
our return I don’t think any quite came up to those 
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of Kentzel, the policeman, who used to be down 
at the foot of Market street. You may remember 
him. He was a huge man of over three hundred 
pounds in weight and as agile as a cat. Many 
a time I’ve seen him run along that line of ferry 
buildings like a streak and bring back some fleet- 
footed culprit who deemed himself, on account of his 
swiftness, proof against capture. Oh, there was 
nobody he couldn’t outrun! 

“He was a picture as he watched for us coming 
back from hunting trips over here near Pleasanton. 
He'd see us start off Saturday night, and he seemed 
from his whole attitude of heightened expectancy 
on Monday morning, to have been dwelling during 
the interim in constant anticipation of our return. 
He felt pretty sure, from past experience, that he’d 
be given a share in our spoils and he was eager 
for the distribution. There he was, as the boat 
pulled up to the landing, straining his eyes for a 
glimpse of us, tiptoeing to catch sight of us over 
the heads of the oncoming passengers, calling at 
the same time in his steady, good natured tones, 
‘Keep back, boys, keep back! as the foremost 
of the restless throng tried to disembark before 
the boat was safely landed. Then, when we came 
within earshot, he’d call out, ‘Good morning, 
Mr. S., enjoy the hunting? Pretty fine luck 
you’ve had, Mr. DY? And never a word or. a 
smile would we give him, but come steadily on till 
he was a sure mark; then we’d pelt him with ducks 
for all we were worth, one pair after another, 
and not one would he miss. When we'd draw out 
of sight we could scarcely see his face so enwrapped 
was he with his great covering of birds, tightly 
gripped in his arms.” STANLEY STANTON. 

+ 
OF YEARS AND TEXT-BOOKS TEN 
I saw a boy, a little boy, 
But ten, or scarcely more, 
Come slowly home with weary weight 
Of text-books that he bore; 
In school from nine to three he toiled, 
From seven to nine, with tears, 
He faggad at “home-work”’ sleepily— 
This child of tender years. 


“What do you learn, O Little Boy ?” 
He answered dolefully; 

“Why, history, word-analysis, 
Advanced geography, 

Language and physiology, 
Drawing and music—well, 

And physics—and arithmetic— 
Of course, we read and spell.” 


“But when do you play, O Little Boy, 

Of years and text-books ten ?”’ 
“There ain’t no time, because I’ve got 

To do my ‘home-work’ then.” 
His head was large, his face was pale, 

And I wondered how the Nation, 
Whose hope he was, could ever use 

This slave of Education. 

Exits M. Sexton. 
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HUSBANDING OUR RESOURCES 


HE official call has sounded, bidding the peopk 

of these United States to the Sixteenth National 
Irrigation Congress, in Albuquerque, New Mex- 
ico, for the period embraced by September 29th 
and October 3rd, inclusive, of this year. Added 
interest has attached to this congress because of 
the conference of governors called at the White 
House last May by President Roosevelt to discuss 
national policies in the matter of conservation and 
preservation of the natural resources of the country. 
The four great objects of the congress are to “save 
the forests, store the floods, reclaim the deserts, and 
make homes on the land.” Participation in its 
deliberations, by those interested in these objects, 
contributes, by assisting toward a wise direction of 
national policies and development of practical 
methods of husbanding the nation’s resources, to 
the insurance of greater stability of prosperous 
conditions. In the territories of New Mexico and 
Arizona lie great object-lessons of irrigation practices 
and results, whereby the country’s habitable area 
has been extended, the products of the land increased 
and internal trade and commerce developed. The 
great Roosevelt Dam, in the Salt River Valley, 
Arizona, the Elephant Butte Dam and the Leasburg 
Division Unit of the Rio Grande Project, the Hondo 
and Carlsbad Projects in the far-famed Pecos Valley 
of New Mexico, and other great irrigation enter- 
prises located in various portions of these territories, 
are in the region where the congress will be held. 
An international industrial exposition of irrigated 
farm and forest products will be held concurrently 
with the Irrigation Congress and will last a week 
longer. Reservations for this exposition, to the 
extent of over one hundred thousand square feet of 
exhibition space, have already been made. 

The importance of the sessions of the National 
Irrigation Congress has become recognized by the 
people of the nation. The national policy of forest 
preservation, under which more than a hundred 
millions of forest area and grazing lands of the public 
domain have been reserved from sale for the purpose 
of preventing denudation and destruction, insuring 
their proper use and conserving the timber and 
range resources of the West and the protection of the 
watersheds, is largely due to the crystallization of 
public thought and sentiment, resulting from the 
annual discussions and addresses had and made at 
these congresses. 
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HERE ARE NOTED VARIOUS FACTS RELATING TO 
THs PROGRESS AND GENERAL ADVANCEMENT 
OF ALL THE WEST 

















TWIN TOWNS OF THE TOUCHET 


DAYTON AND WAITSBURG, TWO CAPITALS OF AN INLAND EMPIRE—WHAT 
THE WHIRLIGIG OF TIME IS DOING IN THE OLD BUNCHGRASS 
COUNTRY OF WASHINGTON 


By A. J. WEtis 


¥F YOU do not know where the Touchet valley 
is and what it is, the fact does not argue yourself 
unknown, nor the valley obscure. This is a 
hig country, and the individual on the outside of 
this softly rolling globe is of no great tallness at best, 
vhile a very small hill may hide from him a lovely 
valley. We agree with old Dr. Johnson, “No 
man, sir, is obliged to do as much as he can, no man 
is obliged to know as much as he can,” but if he who 
runs may read, then even the man in a hurry, by 
the grace of SUNSET may have a speaking acquaint- 
ance with the Touchet valley. ~ 
AN INLAND EMPIRE 
That is what the people think of a region which, 
when we pored over Mitchell’s Geography, was 
labeled a desert. Big as Iowa and Indiana com- 
bined, it is impressive in its magnitude, and equally 
impressive in its industrial greatness. One of the 
stalwarts of the vast region said recently that the 
“development of the United States began at the back 
door; you shall see one day what the front door is 
like.” Through the front door the Eastern visitor 
sees great cities in which are gathered a million 
people; sees vast forests whose timber would build 
five million houses of from six to eight rooms each, 
in which might live one-third of all the people of the 
United States: sees vast grain fields billowing away 
like a yellow sea, and pouring out fifty million bush- 
els of wheat in a single year to satisfy the world’s 
hunger: sees apple orchards so bountiful and the 
royal fruit so perfect that a single orchard of one 
hundred acres in one year yields more income than 
the average one hundred and sixty acre farm of the 
Atlantic seaboard in twenty years; when the eyes 
of the Eastern. visitor begin to widen he sits down 


to reckon up the economic greatness of the rest of 
the Pacific Northwest and the West, and, if his 
mind is open to the light from all the stars, he con- 
cludes that Plymouth Rock might better have been 
on the Pacific shores, that in sober fact the best 
seaboard of the United States is the Pacific seaboard 
and that the last West is the best West. 

Yet development has but fairly begun. Great 
as are the results in population, in cities, in products 
of the soil, in commerce, it represents but about a 
quarter of a century, and has not exhausted a tithe 
of the opportunities. 

“Westward the Star of Empire takes its way,” 
and a human tide moves with the star, even as the 
moon sways the ocean. Here in a far corner of the 
Union, in the lifetime of a boy, has grown a fine, 
new civilization, and the extraordinary growth has 
been made possible to no small extent by the 
resources of this inland empire. 


THE TOUCHET VALLEY 


The valley is related to this empire as a man’s 
right arm is to his body. It is a part of it in cereal 
production, in dairying and stockraising, and begin- 
ning to be a part of it in the growth of apples. 

Position is leverage, often: location is sometimes 
power, and this fine, fertile valley is strategically 
placed, and will share in the development of the 
great region around it. The Touchet valley is in 
Columbia county in southeastern Washington. 
The time will come when we will say that the 
Touchet valley is Columbia county. The county 
itself is part of that elevated plateau known as the 
Prairie Country, yet where the only flat lands are 
little valleys set in the midst of rolling hills. ‘“There 
is no richer land in the world,” the president of 
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HERE IN WASHINGTON THE TOWNS LIE IN A BED OF BLOSSOMS WHEN THE APPLE ORCHARDS BLOOM 


Washington Agricultural College has said, “than 
the moister prairie lands of eastern Washington,” 
and there are notable things said about them. 
Thus they had a remarkable origin. Underlying 
them are several blankets of lava aggregating from 
one thousand to three thousand feet in thickness, 
and over the lava rests asmother of volcanic ash of 
unknown depth—a thousand square miles or more 
deep buried in hot ashes. Then the ashes are 
drowned by an inrush of water, and for ages a 
tideless sea swings with the motion of the planet and 
silts up with dust and drift and the washing of 
torrential rains until a hundred feet of soil is formed. 
Then this tideless inland sea is drained off into the 
Pacific and its bed becomes the surface of the 
inland empire. 

The Indians, too, have a remarkable tradition 
about the riches of this submerged land. They say 
that the whole region was once a level plain having 
marvelously rich soil. Never such soil and such 
crops as grew on it, and the plains became a Beulah 
land of the Red Man. When these native sons 
heard that the rapacious white man was coming to 
claim their garden they were very sad, and began 
to scrape the soil into heaps to carry it away. But 
the enemy came before they finished their task, and 
the land lies in those heaps to-day; the flat plain is 
covered with low, rolling hills. If you doubt the 
story, why, here are the hills. 

Industrially, the story of these lands is remarkable. 
Covered with tall bunchgrass when the white man 
came, it became the paradise of stockmen, and 
they waxed fat as their own steers until some iniqui- 
tous homeseeker came nosing around and surmising 


that this was good wheat land, tested it, and then 
the herds fled before the gang plows and the great 
headers and combined threshers. The inland 
empire became the granary of the world, and the 
whole Pacific Northwest broke out in transconti- 
nental railways, steamships, cities and towns, and 
the silence of the great plains was broken, never 
to be hushed again. 

And now it is at the door of another era, and the 
orchards are making it as famous for its fruits as it 
once was for the herds and wheatfields. And the 
soil, formed as Sicily’s was, in volcanic fires, com- 
pleted at the bottom of a vast sea of fresh water by 
sedimentary deposits, the decay of vegetation and 
the decomposition of rocks, expresses the perfection 
of the apple as it did the quality of the wheat. It is 
a new day now in all the region—the dawn at last. 
A few are still adding field to field and enlarging 
their output of grain, but for the most part diversi- 
fied farming is coming in, and the orchard is 
crowding the grain field. 

Now all this lies behind and before Columbia 
county, and the county lies in the midst of these 
rolling hills of the prairie country of eastern Wash- 
ington, and Touchet valley lies in the midst of the 
county, one of the very finest of all the small, fat 
valleys of the Northwest. 

MORE SPECIFICALLY 

The valley is formed by the Touchet river and has 
for its main tributaries the Patit and the Coppei. 
There is a whole series of small valleys running 
down to these streams, forming a network of 
arteries or of natural avenues among the hills, 
through which roads wind by easy grades. 
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THE GANG-PLOWS HAVE TURNED UP THE 


The Touchet has a length of thirty miles and area 
of 15,000 or 18,000 acres in the valley proper, and 
the encompassing hills are cultivated to the summit. 
Its twin towns are Dayton and Waitsburg, ten miles 
apart, the latter just over the line in the Walla Walla 
country, but its destiny firmly linked with the 
Touchet valley. 

It doesn’t matter much about a man’s place in the 
great scheme of things; not where he is, but what he 
is, and we do not stop, if he makes good, to ask if 
he had a grandmother. But the relations of a 
valley or a town are important, and if you will make 
one of these towns the axis, and draw a circle that 
will take in Wenatche, you will find this valley in 
the center of the developing fruit district covering 
a wide area, while the circle will take in Spokane 
and Walla Walla, Pullman and the Agricultural 
College and the highly developed grain districts of 
eastern Washington. Of some economic theory 
an old farmer said, “You can’t fat your middle 
finger. To fat your finger you must put flesh on 
your whole body.” So this valley is not isolated, 
but a part of a great body of rich lands. It has 
merits of its own, and is vitally related to the whole 
inland empire, and will prosper by the prosperity of 
the surrounding country. 

So much for its relations. They are not “poor 
relations.” 

CLIMATICALLY . 

A peppery old gentleman, tired of the everlasting 
talk about the weather, said for his part he was 
thankful to have any weather at all. But if we are 





RICH SOIL OF THE TOUCHET VALLEY, WASHINGTON, IN WHAT WAS 
ONCE BUNCHGRASS COUNTRY 





to have weather of any kind, why not have the best ? 
This is the land of the Chinook and that warm, 
moist southwest wind acts as a regulator. When 
a little snow falls or the temperature gets down to 
freezing point, here comes that warm breath over 
the hills, and at once spring is in the air. Scarcely 
a period of ten days without the Chinook. 

The average rainfall is about twenty-seven inches, 
and the wonderfully absorptive soil takes it in. 
Farmers can plow and sow almost any month. 
Winter plowing is common, and mud is almost a 
negligible quantity. The soil does not wash. 
There is no loss by erosion, and after nearly forty 
years‘ continuous cultivation thirty bushels of wheat 
or forty sacks of barley are still produced. ‘There 
are no crop failures. 

This again is one of the “relations” of the valley. 
It is akin to this empire of climate which draws its 
subjects from all lands, and when its early springs 
are known, its long growing season, and its winters, 
relieved of all severity by the perfumed breath of the 
south wind, it will be sought for comfort as well as 
for coin. 





SOMETHING DOING IN APPLES 

The orchard of Prof. J... Dumas in the Touchet 
valley is just coming into full bearing, most of the 
trees being less than ten years old. With some 
defective and unprofitable trees, it totals a round 
hundred acres. When a distinguished buyer of 
New York city saw it last year with its first great 
crop of fruit, he was amazed. He drove out re- 
peatedly to see it, and finally said, “It’s the greatest 
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THE GREAT HEADERS AND COMBINED THRESHERS SWEEP OVER THESE WASHINGTON GRAINFIELDS AND DESPOIL THEM 
FOR THE WORLD’S GRANARIES 


apple orchard in the world,” and he paid for its 
output of graded fruit $50,247.50. It loaded 54 
cars, and filled 33,922 boxes of standard size, the 
average price paid in the orchard, packed and put 
on board the cars, being $1.48 cents. And if any 
one thinks this story has slipped a cog somewhere, 
he can look over the agent’s record at the railway 
station at Dayton, or can read an affidavit by reput- 
ible citizens who know all the facts. I looked over 
the orchard late in April, and from a pocket in the 
vrass under one of the trees, received a Newtown 
pippin, untouched by frost, unwithered by time, 
without a blemish, and juicy and high-flavored and 
delicious. And the owner, who had no previous 
experience, and who had mortgaged his future to 
make a good commercial orchard, paid for all his 
holding with one crop, and left a good margin in 
the bank. 

A twenty-acre orchard near Waitsburg owned by 
Taggart and Dickinson returned last year net 
$3337.00, a gross profit of over $500 an acre. 
Iduna is said to keep in a box certain apples which 
the gods when they feel old age approaching have 
only to taste to become young again. Ah well, 
that may be a myth, but five hundred dollars an 
acre from an apole orchard ought to rejuvenate 
a mummy, if not dead too long! 

All fruits do equally well here, and the whole 
region will shortly show the Blue mountains through 
the green boscage of orchards, and the fine curves 


of the hills will be beautiful with thin diagonals of 
tree-rows. 


GENERAL FARMING 


This is one of the great grain districts of the 
world. Wheat is summer fallowed, and the soil 
will not deteriorate under this method, nor will 
wheat growing vanish from the region. Barley is 
extensively grown, producing eighty to one hundred 
bushels. Oats is grown for feed, as is corn. Brew- 
ing barley is of surpassing quality, and often sells 
ata premium. Alfalfa grows without irrigation on 
even the foothills, and timothy on adapted land 
makes a fine hay that sells at fancy prices, and it is 
much sought by the government. It sells at from 
$12 to $17 per ton, baled. All kinds of farm 
produce are at home in these hills and valleys, 
potatoes being especially good and _ profitable. 
Two features will inure to the success of the general 
farmer—the area devoted to grain, and the increase 
of orchards. This provides a large market at home 
for ordinary farm products. There is room fer 
the dairy, and the high price of meats will help the 
farmers if they acquire the habit of keeping a few 
animals for market, cattle fattened on alfalfa, and 
hogs on grain stubble. The rougher lands produce 
bunchgrass just as if this famous forage grass had 
not been nearly snubbed out of countenance, and 
cured as it stands it makes excellent hay. 

Mr. R. A. Jackson’s famous herd of Rambouil- 
letts is in this county, and twelve hundred limber- 
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ALL FRUITS DO EQUALLY WELL IN THE TOUCHET VALLEY 


legged lambs in five days whitened the hillsides of 
the Tukaunon. These fine sheep have taken many 
prizes, and are shipped to every state and even to 
South Africa. Mr. Jackson is one of the well-known 
breeders of the West. 


A QUESTION OR TWO 


What are lands priced at? Hill lands $40 to $75 
for apples: valley lands $100 to $150: mixed lands, 
$30 to $50. 

Is there a place for the renter? Yes, many places. 

Will grain farming hold up? No doubt of it, 
even in the midst of the new movement. 

Will large holdings generally be reduced by sub- 
division and sale? Yes, gradually. Mixed farming 
is in the air. The small farm has come to stay. 
We learn quickly what Old World countries have 
long had to practice. There is a fixed amount of 
land on the globe, but population increases. A 
time comes when the nature of things protests 
against farming by wholesale. That has always 
tended to a hurtful monopoly, and to a solitary aad 
obnoxious form of country life. Women revolt 
at the loneliness. It depopulates school distric's, 
buys up small farms and sends the neighbor off 
home-seeking; diminishes the number of traders 
at the stores, and hinders the growth of towns; 
prevents increase of land values, which are always 
a social product, and dependent on population. 
Towns in agricultural regions are vitally interested 
in the small farm, and large land holders produce 





stagnation, and the town is arrested and stunted 
in its growth by paucity of population in the country 
districts. ‘Then comes mixed farming and people 
are drawn together. 


THE VALLEY TOWNS 


Dayton has a population of about three thousand 
and is finely situated at the junction of the Touchet 
and the Patit. It has good schools and churches, 
sewerage, water supply, and clean streets, and is the 
county seat of the county. Its growth is assured 
by the general situation, and it will be sought for 
as a place of residence as orchards multiply and the 
possibility of a comfortable income from a small 
fruit farm is made clear. 

Waitsburg is ten miles down the valley in the 
edge of the county of Walla Walla. It also is at 
the junction of two streams, the Coppei flowing into 
the Touchet just where the little city is snug between 
the rounded hills. It has a population of over 
two thousand, and is a prosperous social and trade 
center. The elevation is twelve hundred and 
sixty-five feet, being about four hundred feet lower 
than Dayton. 

Schools and High School, churches, hotels and 
banks, creamery and mill and shops, electric light, 
and all necessary civic improvements, pure water 
and good sanitation, with much beauty of situation 
and surroundings, make this a good place to live. 
The Oregon Railway and Navigation Company 
and the Northern Pacific traverse the valley, and 
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THE OWNER OF ONE OF THESE WASHINGTON 


these two thriving cities are in touch with the 
world. Electric lines are projected and are sure 
to be realized soon. 


A COLONY PROJECT 


Dr. M. Pietszyaki is the owner of Lubla Farm, 
embracing 8500 acres, and, with 1600 more located 
in the mountains, furnishing summer pasture, a 
nill and good water power and one hundred and 
thirty town lots, proposes to form a co-operative 
colony. The terms are so favorable that it ought 
to be possible for thirty or forty people.to unite and 
imake this excellent property pay handsomely. 
lhe scheme is not socialistic; it is not designed to 
promote any special ideas; it is purely a business 
proposition, and involves three facts of special 
iterest. These are that the property will yield a 
vood income from the start, for it has good buildings 
ind all appliances, stock, tools, and grain warehouses; 
that its earning capacity can be greatly increased 
hy planting orchards; that twenty-five years will be 
iven in which to pay for it. The conditions of 
success are simple loyalty to each other, and a good 











ORCHARDS PAID FOR ALL HIS HOLDING WITH ONE CROP 





executive board. Dr. Pietszyaki is highly esteemed 
and his pamphlet will be sent freely to anyone 
interested. His address is Dayton. 

Co-operative societies are succeeding in Germany, 
and ought to succeed here when divorced from 
utopian notions of reforming the world. Wage 
earners are chronically restless and live under a 





strain in our cities. finding good wages but too few { 
working days, crowding each other at every point ‘ 
and suffering from the congestion of trade produced : 
by various causes. “Back to the land” offers relief i 
and independence, and if I could help a single man if 
to see the Northwest as I have seen it, and feel the 
lure of the land as I have felt it, I shall not have t 
written in vain. 
The region thus roughly sketched offers great { 


inducements to the man who desires to better his 
condition. A fuller study of the situation as 1] 
found it in one of the best counties of Washington 
may be had by wrifing the secretary of one of the 


Commercial Clubs. The Touchet valley has been ( 
long settled, but the story of new beginnings is yet ‘ 


to be told in new successes in this transition period. 
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THE HILLS 


WHAT PURE WATER AND SALUBRIOUS CLIMATE MEAN, PHYSICALLY AND 
COMMERCIALLY, TO BAKER CITY, OREGON 


By J. P. Hayes, M.D. 


EAR up among the highest snowbound peaks 
[ of the Elkhorn mountains, which rise in 

charming majesty to the west of the city, is 
Marble lake, fed by ever-living springs and melting 
snow. Here, at an elevation of about eight thousand 
feet, is the beginning of the water system which 
Baker City owns and operates and which it installed 
in 1903 at a cost of three hundred thousand dollars. 
In point of purity of its water, and the abundance 
of its supply, Baker City is exceeded by no city 
in the United States. 

The water from this never-tainted source is 
conveyed through pipes, along the mountain about 
three and one-half miles to Salmon creek. From 
this point the water is soon increased in volume by 
the waters of another stream, the Little Salmon 
creek. By means of many miles of steel and 
vitrified pipe the water is conveyed onward until it 
finally reaches the city reservoir, located on a foothill 
at the southwest limits of the city and two hundred 
feet higher than the street level. The capacity of 
this reservoir is about one million gallons. The 
city also uses the waters of Elk creek, which makes 
iis way down the eastern and southern slope of the 
Elkhorn mountains. In addition to these sources 
of water supply, the city owns three valuable 
streams which can be connected with its present 
system when necessity requires, to furnish a suffi- 
cient water supply for a city of over two hundred 
thousand. 


LIGHT FROM THE MOUNTAINS 

Baker City is lighted with electricity and furnished 
with electrical power by the Baker Light and Power 
Company, a Philadelphia corporation, capitalized 
at $500,000. The waters of the beautiful and 
precipitous Rock creek, in the Elkhorn range, 
orthwest of Baker City, have been harnessed by 
iis company and afford a supply of electrical 
nergy which is amply sufficient to meet the demand 


made upon the company at the present time. This 
plant was installed in 1903 and has a capacity of 
about 900 k. w. or 18,000 candle power lights. 
There is a sub-station in Baker City where a delivery 
of 22,500 volts from the plant is transformed down 
to 2300. This company has an auxiliary steam 
power plant located in South Baker. This plant 
can supply added electrical efficiency to the extent 
of 500 k. w. or 9000 candle power lights. Several 
mines in the immediate vicinity of Baker City are 
supplied with light and power by this company. 
Baker City’s neighboring mountains contain ‘no 
end of possibilities for the development of electricity 
by water power. When the city is ready for it 
there will be plenty of power for all purposes 
incident to a great city. The largest proposition of 
this kind now under construction is the Ox Bow 
Tunnel Power Plant on Snake river, in the eastern 
part of the county. It is estimated that this plant 
when completed will furnish 25,000 horsepower. 


THE PROMISE OF HEALTH 

Few, indeed, of the resources and possibilities of 
eastern Oregon and Baker county have been 
exploited—least of all those which appertain to 
climate influences and local and general sanitation 
and health conditions. Civilized man considers, 
first, fertility of soil, and when assured of its pro- 
ductivity to maintain himself and family and to 
abundantly supply his domestic animals with pro- 
vender, he concludes he has reached the ne plus 
ultra of his requirements. Oftentimes, however, 
he overlooks the important and well established 
fact that pure air, water, and sunshine, are indis- 
pensable factors and that physiologically his animal 
existence and health are essentially as dependent 
on the latter as on the former. 

Baker county is admirably situated, being a rich 
basin of land, almost surrounded, in crescent form, 
by a gap in the Blue mountain divide. The 
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«GOODRICH CREEK, AMID THE MOUNTAIN FORESTS, 


drainage ‘is ;perfect; .this ‘is -apparent, ‘in ;part, from 
the rapid current of Powder ,river:and. also from ‘the 
clearjfact that.no. stagnant, lékejis, within; ai hundreil 
miles. of its vicinity. 

The altitude ‘is about thirty-five ‘hundrefl jfeet 
above level, absolutely :above -dll :miasmatic 
influences and yet not of such elevation: as'to'induee 
the slightest distress or discomfort to persons 
-afflicted with pulmonary or heart irritations. In 
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HELPS TO SUPPLY BAKER CITY WITH PURE WATER 


this section of Oregon we get more than three 
hundred days of entire sunshine in the year (the 
‘thermometer ranges from zero to 85 or 90 in the 
«Shade, wery rarely exceeding this), and the cold 
~weather jis-singularly in keeping with the warm, as 
‘the daylight atmosphere moderates both extremes 
and tempers ‘the season ‘to unusual but pleasant 
equability. The nights are delightfully cool, tonic 
.and .sedative; .there .constructive effects of sound 
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ELK CREEK, FOAMING DOWN ITS ROCKY BED, IS A SOURCE OF HEALTHFUL WATER FOR THIS OREGON TOWN 


repose are obvious. The summers, autumns, and 
winters are ideal, and with the exception of a few 
harsh days in March and April, the climate for 
continuous out-door work, and general salubrity, is 
unsurpassed anywhere on earth. 


The mountains—most picturesque in their 
perpetual snow ‘aps—are covered with 
lense forests of Oregon pine, fir, tamarack and 
cedar, which exhale continuously a_ pleasing 


resinous odor which, I believe, is constitutionally 
beneficial. 


NO LURKING POISONS 


The annual rainfall is about thirteen inches, just 
enough to germinate, in good season, the various 
grains and grasses until the time for artificial 
irrigation is ready and en passant; and the water 
supply from the mountains is practically unlimited; 
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in chemical reaction it contains scarcely a trace of 
organic matter, and is, otherwise, of the softest and 
purest quality. Beside this, the county, owing to 
its volcanic formation, abounds in mineral springs 
of hot and cold water. Some of these springs, on 
careful analysis, resemble in elementary constituents 
the celebrated hot springs of Arkansas and the 
medical virtues are equally well attested. 

In this remarkably well-tempered climate—not 
too hot—not too cold—the comforts to man and 
animal life are, I believe, incomparable. There is 
no venomous reptile, almost no poisonous insect; 
in fact, none more annoying than the common house 
fly. No rodent to carry bubonic or other plagues— 
only a few mosquitoes and those are of the non- 
stygmatic species which do not disseminate malaria. 
Having had the experience of my early days’ 
practice in the Mississippi valley, at New Orleans, 
where ample opportunity was afforded to be- 
come familiar with 
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trating effect, the blood supply and tissues are more 
fully oxidized and chemically changed, the pro- 
cess of nutrition quickened, and appetite and 
digestion unimpaired. 

But of all the forms of disability to which this 
climate is peculiarly and undoubtedly beneficial, 
it is to those unfortunates suffering from nervous 
exhaustion and impaired mentally, the return 
compliment of our strenuous race in life and its 
conflict with Nature’s inexorable laws. Amongst 
the most favored hygienic influences in the treat- 
ment of these diseases are, first, a thoroughly stimu- 
lating and reconstructive atmosphere, and, secondly, 
continuous daily sunshine without superheating. 


A HINT FROM EUROPE 


European physicians who specialize on these sub- 
facts, send their patients to follow the snow line from 
the Alps and Pyrenees. They live an out-door life 

in tents and rustic 





fevers and _infec- 
tious diseases, I can 
cordially affirm 
that, after seven- 
teen years’ practice 
in Baker and the 
adjoining county, 
I have not yet seen 
or treated one 
genuine uncompli- 
cated case of ma- 
laria, toxenia, or 
typhoid, and the 
eruptive fevers run 
a mild course gen- 
erally and seldom 
assume a_ perni- 
cious or malignant 
form as they do in 
the more southern 
latitudes. 

The air is fine, 
bracing, and rich in 
ozone, and I be- 
lieve the opinion is 
substantially — cor- 
rect that as little 
consumption or tu- 
berculosis is  in- 
duced here as in 
any other section 
of the country; by 
many it is consid- 
ered preferable to 
Arizona or southern 
California. Tak- 
ing it all the year 
round, I have rea- 
son to believe that 
as here you escape 








abodes, are dieted 
on cheese and mild 
butter, egg and 
wine, and the re- 
sults are astonish- 
ing. Surely, if this 
is the accepted doc- 
trine of the hour, 
no place is pregnant 
of greater possi- 
bilities in the pur- 
suit of science than 


in the towering, 
snow - capped 
mountains imme- 


diately overlooking 
Baker City. 
Portland has two 
private sanator- 
iums for the care 
and treatment of 
nervous diseases, 
and one out-door 
. hospital for con- 
sumptive patients; 
irrespective of 
scene or logic, it is 
certainly the duty 
of Baker City, from 
her location, to ex- 
tensively advertise 
the just claims 
which she is mis- 
tress of and if not 
by virtue of indi- 
vidual enterprise, 
then this should be 
done by combined 
effort to make her 
the center and 








intolerable summer 
heat, with its pros- 


HERE THE CLEAR WATER FROM THE MOUNTAINS IS IMPOUNDED IN 
THE MAIN DISTRIBUTING RESERVOIR OF THE BAKER WATER SYSTEM 


home of agreat na- 
tional sanatorium. 
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A PRIZE-WINNING DISPLAY 


ALAMEDA COUNTY’S PERMANENT EXHIBIT OF THE VARIED WEALTH OF 
HILLS AND VALLEYS AND WATERFRONT 





THE CURIOUS M’KINLEY LILY IN THE 
ALAMEDA COUNTY EXHIBIT 


A LL California counties boast of their varied 
i resources, but one of them, Alameda, on San 
l'rancisco bay, has made a great showing in public 
during the past few years, and its citizens want the 
world to know all about it. 

For five years this exhibit has been displayed 
at the State Fair at Sacramento. It was gathered 
together in 1903, and that year it was awarded the 
third prize at the State Fair. Thereafter, In 1904, 
1905, 1906 and 1907, for four consecutive years, 
the exhibit was given the first prize against the 
entire state. In addition this same exhibit was 
given the Grand Prize at both the Louisiana 
Purchase Exposition, at St. Louis, and the Lewis 
and Clark Exposition, at Portland. This is 
something of a record, and Alameda county is 
proud of it, from the supervisors who furnish the 
funds to maintain the exhibit, through the county 
commissioners who handle it, to the Chamber of 
Commerce which displays it and keeps it before 
the public. 

Alameda county is a peculiar district. Added toa 
heavy population along the shore of San Francisco 


bay, a large suburban residence section on the 
hillsides, growing manufacturing interests along the 
waterfront, there is a wonderful agricultural 
section that is unrivaled for richness and for the 
character of its products. There is more to Alameda 
county than the busy marts of Oakland, the educa- 
tion center of Berkeley at the State University or the 
beautiful homes of Alameda; the fruit districts of 
San Leandro, Haywards and Niles are unequaled, 
and over in the Livermore valley grapes are grown 
that produce wines of worldwide reputation. 

So the supervisors of the county determined that 
the world at large should know what could be 
produced within the district that they governed. 
An exhibit had already been made at the Chicago 
Exposition, but that had been allowed to disin- 
tegrate and in 1903 the supervisors decided that 
this exhibit should become permanent. The 
preparation and custody of the exhibit were turned 
over to a special commission, at the head of which 
was placed Col. Theo. Gier. Col. Gier has always 
headed promotion work in Alameda county, and 
he assumed the management of this trust together 
with Wilbur Walker and W. H. Wilbye. Mr. 
Wilbye has not been able to carry on the work and 
he has been supplanted by Bernard P. Miller. 

The general custody of this exhibit has been 
turned over to the Chamber of Commerce, where 
it is maintained as a permanent show for visitors 
to the rooms at the corner of Twelfth and Franklin 
streets. Tha actual work of processing and keeping 
up this exhibit is in the hands of W. D. Nichols. 
Mr. Nichols has a secret process of his own by 
which he is able to preserve flowers for a greater 
length of time than can be done by any other, and 
the wonderful results obtained are largely due to 
his efforts. 

One of the most remarkable results of his work 
has come to be known as “the McKinley lily,” 
and is still on exhibition in the rooms of the Chamber 
of Commerce. A large lily was placed in a jar 
for exhibition, and, in the course of some weeks, 
the petals began to sink and droop a little. In so 
doing the leaves took on the shape of a bust and 
finally there developed a well-defined resemblance 
to the martyred president of the United States. 
Mr. Nichols is using all his art to keep the now 
noted ‘McKinley lily” in existence as long as 
possible. 

Just now this exhibit is being displayed in 
Sacramento at the State Fair; it will be sent to the 
Alaska-Yukon Exposition at Seattle in enlarged 
shape when that fair shall take place. The exhibit 
is being kept up constantly and from fifty to one 
hundred new specimens are being added each 
month, 
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TIER ON TIER STAND THESE ALLURING EVIDENCES OF THE RICHNESS OF ALAMEDA COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 

















“THE LINE IS BUSY” 


HOW THE PACIFIC TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY HAS REBUILT 
ITS GREAT SAN FRANCISCO SYSTEM 


“NONSIDERABLE laudatory comment is heard 
‘A from all sides for the wonderful progress made 
ly the Pacific Telephone and Telegraph Company 
in the rehabilitation of its San Francisco plant, now 
rated among the largest and best equipped in the 
world. The big fire probably created greater 
liavoc to the telephone service in San Francisco than 
to any other line of business, and in the rebuild- 
ing of the city the telephone at once became 
2 most important factor. 

Of 52,000 telephones which the company had in 
se before the fire, the majority were destroyed, 
and those which were not destroyed were rendered 
useless. The large main office on Bush street, 
adjoining the old Brooklyn hotel, as well as the 
offices known before the fire as Mission, South and 
China, were a total loss, as were the company’s new 
four-story executive office building on New Mont- 
‘omery street and its stables on Ellis street. The 
rreatest individual loss was, no doubt, the complete 
destruction of the modern common battery switch- 
hoard which had just been completed in the new 
eight-story building on Bush street, above Kearny. 
The building, a class “A” structure, was only 
partially destroyed, as was the new building on 
West Mission and Crocker streets, with its large 
new switchboard, just completed. While the great 
fire was still raging, a cable was laid down Market 
street to the ferries, and connected with one of the 
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THE EAST OFFICE, ON HYDE STREET BETWEEN 
SUTTER AND BUSH 

















THE WEST OFFICE, AT PINE AND STEINER STREETS, 
SAN FRANCISCO 


company’s submarine cables, thereby establishing 
telephone communication to all points in the 
territory, and, indirectly, to the outside world long 
before the telegraph and cable companies had 
established communication; so far as local service 
is concerned the company had 4,953 telephones 
working (both local and long-distance) on June Ist, 
1506, six weeks after the fire. 

The rehabilitation of the plant has so far advanced 
that 40,000 telephones are now being served for 
jocal and long-distance, and it is stated at the offices 
of the company that upon completion of the Rich- 
mond office now in course of construction, orders 
for telephones in any part of the city will be supplied 
at short notice. Several features for the improve- 
ment of the service have been added; for instance: 
all telephones are now on a common battery basis; 
there are added comforts for the young lady opera- 
tors, including a nice lunch furnished by the com- 
pany free of charge as well as a gymnasium and 
library; there has been a gradual elimination of party 
lines and also the establishment of transbay service, 
which places subscribers in Oakland, Alameda, 
Berkeley and San Mateo, San Rafael, Sausalito and 
Mill Valley in direct communication with San 
Francisco subscribers. The connections are made 
as instantaneously as if all of these places were in 
one exchange. ; 

In addition to the former offices which have been 
re-established, the Richmond office is now in course 
of construction and nearly completed and a new 
Mission office is soon to be begun, the site for which 
was recently purchased on Capp street between 
24th and 25th streets. A building of Chinese 
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architecture and design is also contemplated to be 
built on the site of the former Chinatown office on 
Washington street near Dupont. Chinatown sub- 
scribers are now supplied from the new Bush street 
building, where severa, sections of switchboard 
have been set apart temporarily and are being 
operated by Chinese boy operators. 

A new functional organization has recently been 
adopted by the company, 


LINE 


iS: Basa” giana 
representative in the field. The territory of the 
company has been divided into three divisions— 
the Central division, including San Francisco, will 
be in charge of Mr. John Kearns, formerly division 
superintendent in Oakland, Mr. Phillips, the 
former division superintendent of San Francisco, 
has been appointed representative of the Commercial 
department in the Northern division with head- 
quarters in Portland, 





comprising three depart- 
ments — Commercial, 
Plant and Operating, each 
of which is presided over 
by a general superintend- 
ent with headquarters in 
San Francisco, each with a 























THE TELEPHONE COMPANY'S MAIN OFFICE ON BUSH 


Oregon. 

re The Executive offices 
| : of the company are lo- 
cated in the Shreve 
Building, corner of Post 
street and Grant avenue, 
San Francisco. 
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vil This Los Angeles Lady Says: 
the ‘*My three orders received and I am delighted with everything. 
sco. I could not buy the same quality here for double the money I sent you. 
onl “I have been dealing with the ‘National’ for five years and 
ed. have found everything entirely satisfactory. I shall take pleasure in re- 

i co sumending your firm for promptness and your goods for being just as 
— ad verti I am urging my friends to write for the ‘ National’ Style Book, 

an d rp 9 to make them realize the difference in buying of the ‘ National’ 

ices and in buying in our home city.”. —Mrs. IRWIN A. CHATFIELD, 
-lo- 923 Safford St., Los Angeles, Cal. 
= ih Won't you, too, write for the “NATIONAL” Style Book? Won't you 
Post learn for yourself the satisfaction and saving the “‘ NATIONAL” offers you ? 
1ue, —New York styles at a saving of at least one-third. And remember, it is only 


Four Days from Us to You 


Four days from the time we get your order, you will receive your goods on 
the Pacific Coast. All express charges prepaid by us. 

The “NATIONAL.” is the Largest Ladies’ Outfitting Establishment in the 
World. Orders are received by mail only, and to-day there are 50,000 ladies 
in California alone who regularly — our Style Book and purchase their 


weariig apparel at the “ NATIONA 


Tailored Suits 
Mzde-to-Order 
New York Styles i t 
Expressage Paid 
STYLE BOOK AND SAMPLES—FREE 
This “NATIONAL” Style Book shows all the radical changes in 


san ions for this season and pictures all the new Long Coat Suits. You can 

e any one of these suits made to your own measure, out of your own choice 

“~ our 400 different materials. And all the risk of fitting you in Style, Work- 
manship and Material—Alll this Risk is Ours. 

In addition to all the Made-to-Measure Suits, this free Style Book shows 

the following Ready-Made Goods at “ NATIONAL” Prices. 


WAISTS HATS RAIN COATS UNDERWEAR 
SKIRTS COSTUMES PETTICOATS SWEATERS, Etc. 
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Think What These Pruden- 
tial Checks Would Mean 
Coming to the Wife 

and Family ves, 
Month! 





Mas THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


Income 
for 


20 Years 
For Life! 
he Prudential’s| > 
Very Newest Idea 
in Life Insurance | 


At age 30, for $167.35 a year during your life, (a saving of 
$13.95 a month) your Family Will Receive after your death 
$50.00 Every month for 20 years, or $12,000 in all! t 


At slightly higher cost, the income would continue for life! 
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Write for Rates at Your Age and Learn How You can | 
Provide an Absolute Guaranteed Income for Your Family. \ 


The Prudential Insurance Company of America|} | 


Incorporated as a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey. 
‘ 





JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Dept. 12 Home Office, Newark, N. J. 
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MENNEN'S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 








Ee 
*“*Baby’s Best Friend”’ 
and Mamma’s greatest comfort. Mennen’s relieves and 
prevents Chafing, Sunburn, Prickly Heat and Chapping. 
For your protection the ang pw is put up in aon- 
refillable boxes—the “Box that Lox,’”’ with Mennen’s 
face on top. Sold everywhere or by mail 25 cents. 
Sample free. 
Try Mennea’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder—It 
has the scent of Fresh-cut NC Violets. Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN CoO., Newark, N. J 
Mennen’s Sen Yang Toilet Powder, Oriental Odor ‘on 
Mennen’s Borated Skin Soap (blue wrapper) Samples 
Specially prepared for the nursery. Sold only at stores. 











iQ 


K 


' 298 Broadway, 


ARE A FEW443 





i$ aR WHITE 
we ROSE 


GLYCERINE 
SOAP 











of the many reasons why 








you should always say—“4711 White 
Rose”? when you buy soap. F 

It is real, pure glycerine soap—not 
glycerine in name only—and you do not | 
need to be-told the soothing and bene- 
ficial effect of glycerine on the skin. 

Its perfume has no equal and leaves 
behind a very delicate and refined odor. 

FERD. wane, Cologne o/R, Germany. 

U. 8. Branch, 
mii LHENS & KROPFF, er 

Send 15 cts. in stamps for full size sample cake, 
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New York Fashions 


Economy and Quick Service 


CATALOGUE & SAMPLES FREE 
WRITE FOR YOUR COPY 


New York is the Fashion Center to which every well-dressed woman 
looks for styles. Our Fashion ¢ ae zue shows you the choicest of the 
sinart creations and enables yo o get modish New York ap sala “3 
readily as if you visited the pelle lis. 


Tailored Suits ™“:'° $7.50 to $30.00 
Separate Skirts “ $4.50 to $12.00 
Fall & Winter Coats $15.00 to _— 


Our style book also illustrates and describes complete line of g 
ready to wear made up in New York's latest styles 








Made to 


arnents 


Waists, Sweaters, Raincoats, Costumes, Petticoats, Ladies’ Coats, 
Misses’ Coats. Children’s Coats, Furs and Fur-lined Coats. 


We guarantee 
peo og full satisfac- 
expressage to tion or return 
any part of gem your money 
the U Ss. at once. 

No. 1336X No. 1304X 
Price $4.98 Price $11.50 


No. 1336X. This very Frenchy Waist is fas hicned on such pretty 

lines sto be generally selected for dressy w Silk-lined Brussels 
aborately trimmed in Japanese effect with ‘puffer d bands of white 

Me s aline and handsome Insertion both back and front. Sleeves or- 

namented with three rows of Val. lace, and collar, cuffs and chemisette 

of silk-embroidered net with handsome ly finished Cluny In- 

sertion and Val. edging. Sizes 32 to 44. White only. Price $4.98 


No, 1304X. This exquisite Skirt of best quality imported black 
Voile embodies all of the newest vog Every detail proclaims its suit- 
ability for dressy functions, Eleven-gored flare, trinuned at botto eo 
with three wide folds of Taffeta with Taffeta buttons and thre 


ditional groups of narrow st:apping $1 1 -50 With silk drop $15 
skirt, price 


Made to measure in 48 hours. Price 











WwW ‘rite to-day for our new Fall and Winter Style Bok 
“New York’s Latest Fashions’—mailed FRE 

If you desire samples of materials used in ee 

made-to-measure garments, be sure to mention 

colors you prefer. 


THE EASTERN GARMENT CO. 


143 West 17th Street, New York City 
Mail Orders Only 











No Agents or Branches 
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Electricity 


Now Does All the 


Washing and Wringing 


We nowattach an electric motor to the famous 
1900 Washer. It operates the wringer, too. 

Connect it with a light fixture, as you connect 
atable lamp. Turnonthecurrent as you turn 
on the light. 

The Washer then operates just like our hand 
washer, only you don’t need to touch it. 

When the washing is done,move asmalllever, 
and the motor connects with the wringer. The 





one motor, operating both the washer and 
wringer, does every whit of the work. 

Please think what that means. The hardest 
drudgery there is about housework done by 
two cents’ worth of electricity. 

Servants happy; laundry bills saved; clothes 
— twice as long. For the “1900” does wash- 

better than any other method known. 
ow electricity makes the washer go, 
that sound like a new era for women? 


Doesn’t 


Send No pec i= Pay Freight 





This outfit does just as we claim. Does 
all of the washing, all of the wringing. Does 


Does it with less wear on clothes. 

The facts, we know, seem too good to be 
true. So we propose this: 

If you are responsible, we will send you 
the Washer, Wringer and Motor, all on 30 
days’ trial. We will prepay the freight. 

You don’t invest a penny—don’t commit 

ourself at all. Do four washings with it. 

ry it on dainty things, heavy things,every- 
thing. Then, if you think that you can get 
along without it, we will take it back, 

Your 30 days’ use will be free. 

You have no obligation whatever. Treat 
us just like a dealer who shows you a 
washer. If you don’t want it when the 
month is up, simply say so. 


the work better than you can do it by hand. 30 
Days 








That adds Charm to} 
Your Home_ 


Individuality, Distinctive Merit and 
Artistic Excellence 
may be secured through the 


Keith Method 
of House Furnishing by INDIVIDUAL SERVICE 


For more than 30 years we have studied 
Furniture, Carpets, Rugs, Curtains and 


Draperies, making it possible for you to pur- 
chase by mailthe most up to date designs, 
with ag much satisfaction and economy as 
though you were a resident of Kansas City. 


WE PAY THE FREIGHT tic'scte arrival of yourpy 


purchases. Write for our beautiful Carpet, Rug and r 
Curtain catalogue No. 893 or for loose leaf illustration & 
of any piece of furniture. 
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But don’t go on washing in the old way 
without knowing what this method meansto 
you. Women have no right to do such hard 
work when electricity can do it for them. 

Send first for our Washer Book, to know 
all aboutit. Then, if you’ll try it, just tell 
us to send it on. 

Please cut out this coupon —now—before 
you forget it. 








The 1900 Washer Co. 3209 Henry St., 
Binghamton, N.Y. 


Washer. 
; 
} Name 


ee eT ee 


j Address— = 





Please send me the book about the Electric 





We have also a Canadian factory. 








Do Not Buy a Bed Until You 


Get the “Sanitaire” Price 


You owe it to yourself to get the benefit of the very low 
prices on our metal 5 
SANITAIRE BEDS 
Are all in exclusive designs and are GUARANTEED 
FOR TEN YEARS. 
If the bed breaks or is notas represented, we guaran- 


tee to repair free of charge or replace with a new bed free. 
Besides you can SLEEP INIT THIRTY NIGHTS. Try a 


Sanitaire Bed for thirty nights--your money back from us 
or our agent if you are not satis d. 

Write us today for our NEW FREE catalogue. You really 
— have it to know the latest design for the least 


en MARION IRON & BRASS BED COMPANY Y 
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3410 Sanitaire Avenue, Marion, Indiana 
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The Gillette Safety Razor Company has expended 
over four years of careful study, research and experiment in 
perfecting the process necessary to produce these blades. 

Machinery and process are completed to the satis- 
faction of the experts engaged in the work, and now, for 
the first time, we are prepared to supply "New Process" 


GILLETTE blades to GILLETTE users. 
oooeee 





A -superfine steel is essential to take the keen edge 
given "New Process" blades, and for that reason the 
=" steel used is made from our own formula. 
ell y The steel is then rolled thin — made flexible — and 
stamped into GILLETTE blades. The blades are then 
subjected to our new tempering process and are especially 
tested before the edges are put on them. 


Ooooe 


Automatically regulated machines sharpen both edges 
on every blade with powerful pressure and unswerving 
precision, producing a keen and enduring edge. 

Every cytting edge on each blade is perfect and possesses 
a degree of keenness not possible to produce by any other 
process. 

Consequently, although blades are paper-thin, they 
have the utmost endurance and survive any kind of 
service—whether in daily contact with the critical shaver’s 
coarse stubble or the college boy's soft down. And they 
need NO STROPPING — NO HONING. 


eooeee 
So supenor are "New Process," blades in keenness, 


durability and all desirable shaving qualities to any blades 
ever previously produced that each one will give you 


EEE ES", nr I EC. EE. . VS 


New York 
Times Bldg. 
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_/many more delightful shaves than you ever have had, no 


matter how satisfactory your previous experience with the 


GILLETTE has been. 


$eeooe 
"New Process" blades are finished with a high polish. 


They are much easier to clean after using since dust and 
moisture do not cling readily to their polished surface. 
This renders them practically immune from rust — 
adding another element of durability. 
seeeee 


"New Process" blades deserve a new package and 
we have spared no effort or ingenuity to provide a 
suitable one. 

It is a handsome nickel-plated box which seals itself 
hermetically every time it is closed. 

It is absolutely damp-proof —will protect the blades 
from rust in any climate, land or sea, thus greatly pro- 
longing their life. 

You receive a fresh box with every set of blades. The 
empty one then forms an elegant, waterproof match-safe. 

Twelve "New Process" GILLETTE blades are 
packed in the box. The retail price is One Dollar. 

ooeeee 


If you happen to use some other shaving device or 
have the "barber habit," you'll find it worth while to 
adopt the "GILLETTE Way" with "New Process" 
blades instead. 

You'll enjoy every GILLETTE shave — it is smooth, 
even, full of comfort and satisfaction. 

The standard razor set consists of triple silver plated 
razor and 12 "New Process" blades in morocco velvet- 


lined case. Price $5.00. 


Combination sets containing shaving accessories, ranging 


in price from $6.50 to $50,00. 
ooeees 


At all hardware, drug, jewelry, cutlery, haberdashery 
and sporting goods dealers. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


BOSTON 
Kimball Bldg. 


Chicago 
Stock Exchange Bldg. 
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Brighten Up 





To brighten up is to economize. Finished woodwork and floors save 
time and energy in the cleaning. Enameled stovepipes and ironwork 
outlast those that are neglected. Paint prolongs the life of exposed 
surfaces and protects walked-on surfaces from wear. 

True economy means brightening up with the Sherwin-Williams 
Brighten Up Finishes—the new name of an old-established line of 
household finishes, each the best for its purpose and all to be had of any 
Sherwin-Williams dealer. All he needs to know is your need. Ask for 


SHERWIN-WILLIAMS 
Brighten Up Finishes 


10 kinds—77 colors. Write for booklet 


THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS Co, 


LARGEST (Because BEST) PAINT & VARNISH MAKERS IN THE WORLD 
Address all inquiries to 460 2d Street, San Francisco, Cal, 
In Canada to 639 Centre St., Montreal 
Londen: Address: 7 Well Court, Queen Street, E. C. 





The Blicewin- Williams Company’s five thousand active 
formule take care of every known need in paint and 
varnish. When a new need arises, we'll provide for it. 
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_ For the of 
Biggest Game 


KCUMMAON, 


AUTOLOADING RIFLE 


SECTION 





a 





5 smashing knock-down blows, delivered at 
lightning speed. Zane Gray hit a mountain lion 
three times in the air as it sprang athim. This 
Remington loads itself, has a SOLID BREECH i 


j and is hammerless. Made in 25, .30-30, .32 and 
a -35 Rem. calibres. 


a, ——<. Write for booklet of Remington Experiences 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 
ILION, N.Y. 


Agency, 313 Broadway, New York 
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Shirts$192 andup = Shirts, 50¢and 75% 
LIP into an “EMPEROR” or a “PRINCELY” Shirt 


at your favorite shop. The first thing you perceive is 
the fullness of cut. That means no binding anywhere 
and delightful freedom everywhere. What next impresses 
you is the firmness of the fabric, the richness of the 
coloring and the exclusiveness of the pattern. 

Then—if you are observant in details—you will pause at the 
hand-made button holes; the fine-quality pearl buttons; the true 
stitching; the perfect shaping of the armholes and the beautiful 
laundering. 

The quality of “EMPEROR” and “PRINCELY” Shirts be- 
littles their moderate price. They are custom-made in all but 
name and “‘they fit royally.” 





Your dealer sells them. More than 900 modish and exclusive designs to 
choose from. Insist on getting “‘EMPEROR’’ or “‘PRINCELY"’ Shirts, ; { 
and look for either of the labels shown above. None genuine without 
them. Beautiful Style-Panorama ‘‘P’’ in colors sent free. Write for it. 


PHILLIPS-JONES COMPANY, 502-504 Broadway, New York 
Also Makers of ‘‘Jack-Rabbit’? Work Shirts 


Largest Shirt Manufacturers in the United States. Established 1862. 
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Lung 
BRONCHITIS, CATARRH, ASTHMA CURED 


Trial Treatment of California’s latest and greatest dis- 
covery (CONDOR INHALATION) and elegantly 
Illustrated Book telling all about it, will be sent free 
to anyone affected with Consumption, Bronchitis, 
Catarrh, Asthma, Hay Fever, or any nose, throat or 
lung trouble, in order to prove that a cure can posi- 
tively be made in the patient’s own room, without 
change of climate, loss of time or stomach dosing. 

By this new, direct, scientific treatment (CONDOR 
INHALATION) you can in wonderfully quick time 
get rid of pain in chest or between shoulder blades, rais- 
ing matter, constant spitting, lingering 
colds, chronic cough, hoarseness, hem= 
orrhage, night sweats, flushed cheeks, 
chills and fever, tickling in throat, hay 
fever, stuffed nose, foul breath, loss of 
ivy taste and smell, head noises, deafness, 
sneezing. shortness of breath, sense of 
oppression, choking, gasping, wheez- 
ing, failing strength, weakness, 
loss of weight, etc., etc. Suf- 
ferers from nose, throat and 
lung troubles are being cured 
in all parts of the U.S. and 
many foreign countries, it 
proving equally effective in 
any climate. 

By means of medicated vapor 
, from burning Pastille drawn 

through mouth or nose, this 
f powerful germ-destroying, healing, curative Inhalant 
reaches the exact spot affected. It disinfects and re- 
builds the ulcerated tissues, loosens and raises distress- 
ing mucus, destroys and throws off poison germs, 
heals lung cavities, affected nasal passages and bron- 
chial tubes and restores he alth. If you are swallowing 

medicine expecting to get well—STOP. 
FREE Write to-day for liberal Trial, Illustrated 
Book and how to get well without taking 

medicine. All sent absolutely free. 



























CONDOR MEDICINE CO. _ DEPT. 210 __LOS ANGELES, CALIF. y, 
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Trouble 


EYESIGHT RESTORED 


A Wonderful Discovery That Corrects Afflictions of the 


Eye Without Cutting or Drugging. 


There is no need of cutting, drugging or probing in treat- 
ing most forms of eye disease. Hundreds of people report 
having been relieved of failing eyesight, cataracts, granu- 
lated lids and other afflictions of the 
eye by Actina—a safe and humane 
method of treatment, which has given 
complete relief in many cases after 
they had been pronounced incurable. 

Mrs. A. L. Howe, Tully, N. Y., writes 
** ‘actina’ removed cataracts from both my eyes 
I can read well without glasses. Am 65 years 
old.'’ Robert Baker, Ocean Park, Cal., writes :— 

“*I should have been blind had I not used ‘Actina.’ 

“‘Actina’”’ will be sent on trial, postpaid. If you will send 
your name and address to the Actina Appliance Co., Dept. 
51 B, 811 Walnut St., Kansas City, Mo., you will receive, 
free, a valuable book—Prof, Wilson’s Treatise on Disease 
—a book that will instruct and interest you. 











There is nothing so soothing as a mother’s kiss, 
except 


Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 


Guaranteed under the Food and Drugs 
Act, June 30, 1906. Serial number 1098 


Millions of Mothers will tell you 


It softens the gums. 
It allays pain. 
It cures wind colic. 
It is the best remedy for diarrhoea; 
It is absolutely harmless. 
For sixty appre so has proved the best remedy for children 
hing. Be sure you ask for 


Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 


and take no other. 

















CHAS. H. VAN ORDEN, Secretary 


Phillips & Van Orden Co. 


PUBLISHERS 
& PRINTERS 


OUR SPECIALTIES 


Posters - Catalogues - Railroad Work 


GRATTAN D. PHILLIPS, President 





509-511 Howard Street, near First 





OF ALL KINDS 


TELEPHONE DOUGLAS 2301 


San Francisco, California 
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When it comes 
to a smoke~ 
NO MAN’S WORD 
will stand good for your taste, 
because there are a million pref- 
eremces. We are so. certain 
however, that 


~\DR. WATSON’S MIXTURE 


Will gratify and 


Free 
Illustrated 
Pipe Book 


a 
/ please you that we make this 
liberal offer. Send us $2.00 for 
i First Quality French Briar,$1.50 
Dr. Watson's Mixture, 40z., .50 
or $6.00 for extra quality French 
Briar, Amber Mouthpieee. Smoke 
both pipe and tobacco for one week 
and if not satisfactory return the 
pipe and get your money back. The 
Sherlock Holmes is a double bowled 
briar pipe imported from France. It 
has the appearance of an ordinary 
street pipe, but so constructed that 
nothing but absolutely pure smoke can 


enter the mouth with all the bite taken éC 9 . 99 
away. Try it at our risk and see. An extra t 
tobacco bowl similar to meerschaum free S ir S itis 


with each pipe. Dr. Watson's Mixtureisa 
blend of seven highest grade imported and 








domestic toba Dog and man know it. The 

Mogenson’s Specialty Co ~ 
Eucaee Gace caer man also knows that his shells 
Los Gatos, California are right because they are loaded 


with powder manufactured by 


(BL 


to AN 
gu 


fant ish a 


PaO ar 


—the name that guarantees ex- 
cellence. Du Pont brands are: 





Shotgun Smokeless 





DUPONT “INFALLIBLE” 
1s U.WAN 48) “NEW SCHULTZE” 
“NEW E. C. Improved)” 


Black Sporting Powders 





More and Better Rubber is responsible i Wy 

—. ar noticed superiority Ul \ L. & R. “ORANGE EXTRA SPORTING” 
Unbreakable, non-rusting, gold-gilt metal i} \ HAZARD KENTUCKY RIFLE 

paris, tough, pliable Butt Doo Enns, that : \ } DU PONT RIFLE 

will not pull out at the button holes or break, sate 


enables us to absolutely guarantee that ” | Insist on having all your shells 
They outwear three ordinary kinds )! mh = loaded with Du Pont brands. 
Money back if not entirely satisfactory | \ i 
Made in seven different styles, E. 1. DU PONT DE NEMOURS 
each for a purpose, light or F ’ POWDER COMPANY 
, medium or extra long, 7% : ie 
Wilmington, Del. 


50 CENTS AT YOUR DEALER OUR will interest you—Fac-similes of 


Or by mail, post paid, if he cannot supply you OFFER is ta Coeee aee 
. 1 


HEWES & POTTER a | Dept.Q Du Pont Co., Wilmington, Del. 








Dept. 18 
87 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. 
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THE ETERIDOER ComPantT 
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It Writes 
It Adds You cannot do these three things q 
It Subtracts mechanically on any other machine 





The Remington Typewriter 
With Wahl Adding and Subtracting Attachment 


represents the complete and perfect union of the writing 
machine and the adding machine. It completes the circle; 
finishes the labor saving; leaves nothing more for deoshanicul 
ingenuity to contrive in the field of billing, order and .general 
accounting work. 


The Wahl Adding and Subtracting Attachment bears our 
guarantee and is made for the Remington Typewriter exclusively, 





Illustrated descriptive booklet sent on request. 


Remington Typewriter Company (Incorporated) 
New York and Everywhere 
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Congress 
pos | Cards. |) ©, SUSPENDER 


PLAYING CARDS 
606 ies ot lieves the shoulders and 
GOL EDGES Gold edges. 50c. per Sf | gives summertime com- 


fort because the patented 


“TSR no pack. 90 picture backs, er ize The 
dainty colors and gold. i ithe Comme 
Roller 


accommodates itself to 
every movement of the 
body and distributes the 
weight of the trousers 
evenly without binding, 
Every one of the six but- 
tons always carries an 
equal amount of weight. 
Price 50c and 75c 
a Pair 
and it is worth while to 
3 insist upon getting the 
- Fr: , kind you ask for. If 
40 regulation backs. : ‘ your haberdasher has 
none in stock, send posta] 
Most durable 25c. card ! wees tee ee ae 


made. More sold than i with name of dealer wha 
can supply you. 


all others combined. i \ # © THE OMIO SUSPENDER CO 














Pele “ ” rd \ ‘g/ ‘ 1029 North Park Street 
200-page book, ‘‘Card Games and How to Play Them,” new : oe Mansfield, Ohic L 


edition revised; latest rules for all popular games. Sent pre- 
paid for 6 flap ends from Bicycle tuck boxes, or 15c. in stamps. 
The U.S. Playing Card Co., Dept.8 Cincinnati, U.S.A, 


Facts About Furniture | i ) Tr 
Charmingly Told in a Booklet 5 “ : 


a Le es ‘ 


Be he | ae 


“Furniture of Character” 


is its title. It tells about the 
famous and favorably known 


Berkey & Gay 


Bed room, Dining room and Library Furni- 
ture of correct and pleasing design, honest 
and durable construction, elegant and last- 
ing finish—an interesting story impossible to 
tell in any advertisement, 


TALKING 

Be 4 
To partly defray the expense, it will be sent for 16 cents in 3M A C al N E —) 
United States stamps, which will be refunded 
on return,of the booklet if it does not satisfy. Your talking machine runs true and lasts lo exactly 
in accordance with its mechanical construction, Z -phones 
contain visibly the best made machinery, Any 2 hone 


Furniture described therein : 
dealer will show you. The prices wer, the value better. 


bears this shopmark which is your 
safeguard and our guarantee. It 
can be obtained at modest prices Shop Mark 
from leading dealers, 
BERKEY & GAY FURNITURE CO. Estab. 1859 
Please Address Dept S-2. Grand Rapids, Mich. 


LLL AMAA AAA AANA 


Zon-o-phone records play k » wear longer, and speak 
for their own musical excellen Ask the dealer--it will 
double your pleasure. Ask for the October list and the com- 
plete operas. Write to 


UNIVERSAL TALKING MACHINE MFG. CO. 
Newark, N. J. 


IKNAANAAAASAASAASASASSAAAAA, 
SSSA SSS 
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FISH, more than any other dish needs carefu 


seasoning. It is rendered more appetizing by 


LEA & PERRINS SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


It is a delightful seasoning for Scalloped Oysters, Broiled 
Lobster, Cod Fish Balls and Steaks, Deviled 
Clams, Fish Salads, etc. 









Beware of Imitations. 











Joun Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York 

















Carnation Wheat Flakes 
and Poinsetta Rolled Oats 


Delicious Flakes for Breakfast and 
for Dinner and Supper Desserts. 


Coupons in every package entitle the purchas- 
er to our Premiums. 

A 50-piece Dinner Set, finest porcelain ware, 
daintily decorated, given free for our coupons. 
Full information in every package. 


Pacific Cereal Association 
Bay and Taylor Streets, San Francisco 
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Running a Car 
_ by Ear 


The trained ear of the experienced auto- 
mobilist instantly detects the superiority of 
ZEROLENE Auto-Lubricating Oil in the 

even, contented “pur-r” of the engine that tells 
the story of perfect lubrication. No matter what the type 
of gasoline engine) ZEROLENE invariably gives 
perfect lubrication under all conditions. 


Auto Oil | 
Lubricating —— 


The Non-Carbonizing Oil | LEROLENE 


is produced in only one place in the world. It keeps cylinders 
and spark plugs in perfect condition. It is practically friction, 
carbon and trouble proof. ZEROLENE is put up in sealed 
cans with patent spout that cannot be refilled. Also put up 
in barrels for the garage trade. Sold by dealers everywhere: 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(Incorporated) 























BAKER and BATAVIA GUNS 


Send for the “BAKER Rightly built, time tested, modern double 
GUNNER” containing barrel models in numerous high and pop- 
full descriptions. ular grades, meeting every require- 
ment of service, finish and price. 










Our automatic firing pin block safety prevents 
accidental discharge except from actually pulling the trigger. 
BAKER GUN and FORGING CO., 76 Liberty St., BATAVIA, N. Y., U.S.A. 
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Oil Compan Economical, Reliable 
FRANKLIN, PENNSYiC na > | $ RUNNING WATER SERVICE 


a A constant supply wherever you want it. _Automatic in 
action—no expense for power or repairs. It’s easy 
with a 





Sole manufacturers of the celebrated GALENA COACH, 
ENGINE and CAR OILS and SIBLEY’S PERFECTION 
VALVE and SIGNAL OILS. 

GUARANTEE COST per thousand miles for from 
one to five years, when conditions warrant it. 

Maintain EXPERT DEPARTMENT, which is an organ- 
ization of skilled railway mechanics of wide and varied 
experience. Services of experts furnished free of charge 
to patrons interested in the economical use of oils. 






Large and small rams for Country Places, 
Irrigation, Supply Tanks, Town Plants, 
etc For every foot water drops to ram it 
is raised 30ft. 7,000 in use, 
Write for Free Plans and 
stimates 
RIFE ENGINE CO. 
2106 Trinity Bidg., Now York 


Chas. Miller, President PADMA pa oppo b ppt 
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Fall and 





without ‘3 in One’’ Oil. 


yourself out pumping a hard-running machine. 


right with “3 in One” Oil. 


on’t Undertake 


Sewing 


It makes any machine work better and easier. 





"MUVW 3SOVUL 


Winter 


REGISTERED. 


Don’t work 
Your machine will run light if oiled 


@ ‘3 in One” goes right into the contact point of all bearings, removes dirt, reduces 
friction, stops unnecessary wear and makes machine run easily, smoothly and quietly. 


It’s a machine saver and a labor saver. 


10 cents 
worth of repairs and $10.00 worth of your strength, time and temper. 
and polishes wooden case, prevents rust on metal parts. 
“3 in One ‘—two size bottles. 


will save $1.00 
It also cleans 
Your dealer sells 


worth of oil 


Ask him. 


FREE—Write us for sample bottle 
and ‘‘3 in One’’ dictionary—both free 


“3 in One” Oil Company 


33 Broadway, New York 









































CALIFORNIA PRODUCTS 


Direct to You 


WE PAY THE FREIGHT 


GUARANTEED FIRST-CLASS 
AND THIS YEAR’S CROP 





Dried Fruit 


Apricots 3 

Prunes ... Packed ar gees pound ; ee 

Sete “ except seeded raisins which are 

a, — packed in one-pound cartons 
2ars 


Then cartons packed in cases 
25 cartons to the case. Our dried 
fruit retains all the flavor and 
goodness of the fruit. 


Muscatel Raisins 
Seedless Sultana and 
Seeded Muscatel Raisins { 


Pure Extracted Honey 


Made of the blossom of the Orang and Sage. The 
finest flavor in the world. Put up in one-gallon and 
five-gallon cans. IT WILL KEEP INDEFINITELY. 


California Soft Shelled Nuts 
Walnuts Almonds 


Canned Fruit 


‘‘Ware-da-Gro’’—A large selected fruit put 


Our ) up in heavy cane syrup. 
Brands ‘“‘Direc-tu-u’?’ ——The smaller pieces put up 
without syrup. 


Apricots 


Packed 24 cans to the case in assort- 
... Peaches 


ments comprising these different 

kinds which give a good variety 5 ...Pears 
This is the regular sized can that .. Grapes 
you purchase at the store Plums 


We Guarantee 
Every California Product which we sell, and stand 
ready to refund your money on any goods not satis- 
actory. 
Our Reference—First National Bank, Colton, Cal. 


We Shipped Our Products 


Last season to every state in the Union, also Mexico. 





Three Souvenir Post Cards FREE. 


Also Price List. Write for them 


California Fruit Products Company 


DEPT. L, COLTON, CALIFORNIA 
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(CONTINENTAL 


|} CASUALTY 
COMPANY 


CHICAGO 


Writes all forms of Accident and Health 
Insurance, including our popular 
“*PERFECTION” contracts for busi- 
ness and professional men. ... . 


Producers and all others interested 
address 


J.E. BETTS 


Resident Manager 


201-2-6 Mutual Savings Bank Building 
San Francisco California 





























dealer Free Sample. Address Dept.50 
for it ” Lamont,Corliss & Co.Agts.78 HudsonSt.N.Y. 


SHINES EASIEST | 














vance, mark the coupon. 
iene 





Why spend $150 to $400 
for an Adding Machine 
when §25 will buy one 


The wonderful Rapid Computer Adding Machine 
does everything that the cumbersome, compli- 
cated, high-priced machines do except prini. 
Simple! Practical! AbsolutelyAccurate! Capacity, 
$9,999,999.99, Will do all you require it to do. 

’ Adding 
Rapid Computer Machise 


Price $25 The greatest money-saver, time- 


* saver, labor-saver, result-getter 

ever offered atsolowa price. Five Days’ Free Trial to 
rove it. Money back if it fails to “deliver the goods.” 
ook Free. Send forit on trial and save $125 to $375 cash. 


Rapid Computer Co.,2005 Tribune Bldg., Chicago 











Which 
is the Trained 


Man’s Home? 


There’s no reason why you should remain in 
the untrained class when you can so easily 
qualify for a bigger salary through the help of 
the International Correspondence Schools. To 
learn about it without charge, simply mark and 
mail the attached coupon. 

There's no experiment or uncertainty about 
this. The 1. C. S. has raised the salaries of 
thousands of poorly paid men—and af the work 
they like best. Every month the I. C. S. receives 
hundreds of voluntary letters telling of promotion 
and increase in salary received wholly through 
I. C. S. training. During July the number 
was 310. To learn how you, too, can ad- 








International Correspondence Schools, 
Box 851, SCRANTON, PA. 
| Please explain, without further obligation on my part, 
how I can qualify for employment or advancement 
in the position before which I have marked X 





Mechanical Draftsman 
Telephone Engineer 
Elec. Lighting Supt 
Mechan. Engineer 


Bookkeeper 
Stenog rapher 
Advertisement Writer 
Show Card Writer 


Plumber & Steam Fitter 
Window Trimmer Stationary Engineer 
Commercial Law Civil Engineer 
Itlustr ator Bullding Contractor 
y Architee’ | Draftsman 
Chem Ist Architect 
fextile Mill Supt. Struc turakEngineer 
Electrician Bankin 








Elec. Engineer Mining Engineer 








| 

I 

| 

| 

I 

| Civil Service 
| 

| 

I 

I 

| Street and No. 
I 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Name : aera | 
| 
| 
| 
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elected 


Its Platform is 


HIGH AS THE _ALPS | IN QUALITY} 


TS 


The Original Milk Chocolate 


The Standard Eating Chocolate 


Absolute Purity 
Highest Quality 
Irresistibly Delicious Flavor 


has already been 
by acclamation in every country 


of the World 


LAMONT CORLISS & CO., Sole Importers 
78 Hudson Street, New York 
























Your Loss and Peril! 


To Forget that 


Orangeine 


(Powders) 


‘Saves the Day” 


From 
Colds, Headache, Chill, Indigestion, 
“Brain Fag,” 
“Feeling Out-of-Sorts.” 
* Averts Sickness! 


25c package Free for Honest Test 


ORANG RINE is mi siled any whe re, on receipt of price. 

10c package (2 poy vders 25¢ package (6 powders), 

50c package (15 pov ders ), $1.00 package (35 pow- 
ders). We wil) mail free, one 25c package on re- 
ceipt of request, with assurance of honest test, 
under suggestion of our directions. 


The Orangeine Chemical Co.,15 MichiganAve.,Chicago 
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FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 


These are genuine sardines, noted for their eer rice quality---he se very 


fat. Ask for 
La Rouchelle. 5 Souve snit Po st Cards Free 


CALIFORNIA FISH COMPANY, Dept. I. Los Angeles, California 


the se brands: Gold Fish (Ravigote): Sunset (Le Croix); 
















-HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLI.ERS 


Bear the Script name oe 
Stewart Hartshorn on Lab 
Get “‘Improved,"’ n¢ sabeke te quired 


Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 


EXTRACT 


Relieves Irritation 
Prevents Inflammation 
Assures Comfort 
Used by men of Discrimination Everywhere 


Write for interesting book, Shaving Essentials 
—mailed free on request. 


LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Sole Agents, New York. _ 
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How to Enamel a Bedroom 


It’s the simplest thing in the world to enamel 
a bedroom—woodwork, furniture or bed—if you 
have the right enamel and know how to use it. 





















You can put it on smoothly, evenly, without 
a brush mark, and have a glossy or dull finish 
whichevei you prefer, if you use 


“a 


Neal’s Enamel 


ACME QUALITY 


The label gives all the necessary directions 
for a successful and satisfactory job. 








ee CE 


Neal’s Enamel, Acme Quality, comes in all 
colors, shades and tints, from snow white to deep 
reds, blues and greens, so you can make your 
room conform to any color scheme you desire. 








TTI eR Aa 





The Acme Quality Textbook 

Sia on Paints and Finishes 
Wawcis is a valuable book for every 
householder. It tells what 
finish to use for every purpose 
in and about the house and 
how to use it successfully. 


fe 









STAINS 


“ed VaRNiste Send for it—it's free. 








Ask the practical painter about Acme Quality 
New Era Paints for the outside of your house. 












For sale by leading dealers 


ACME WHITE LEAD & COLOR WORKS, Dept. G, Detroit, Mich. 
IN DETROIT —Life is Worth Living 





IN 
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Around the 
World but never 
out of ink 


by insured mail, 8c more. Ordinary ink 





YOU FEEL SAFE WHEN WRITING A CHEQUE WITH 


AA AIR’S FOUNTAIN PENCIL FOR WRITING RULING 

Z, RAND MANIFOLDING WITH A YEARS SUPPLY WRITING INSTRUMENT not leak into 
CARTRIDGE OF CHEQUE PROTECTING INK FREE 

Note—Blair’s are the only Ink Pencils recognized by the United States and British Governments as ‘‘An Improvemeut on Stylographic Pens,’? and 

owing to their patents cannot be imitated. For Correspondence, Manifolding, Ruling and Stenography, Having no leaky air tube, it fills easier; holds 


50 per cent more ink, and permits the use of Blair’s Safety Ink-Making Cartridges. 10c extra. Saving cost of cheque punch, $5.00. Point will last for 
years. Soon saves cost. PRICES: Plain, $1.00; Chased, $1.25; Chased and Gold Mounted, $1.50; Red Cases, short, $1.25; Medium or long, $1.50; 


b sed, 
BLAIR'S FOUNTAIN PEN CO., 6 John St., Suite 300, New York; 15 Bishopsgate St., without London, E. C. 


THE SMOOTHEST ae 





IN THE WORLD the Pocket 


GeT AGENCY. 















DIRECT FROM_THE ORIENT 
Finest, rich green, genuine Chinese Jade Jewelry, 24K 
lid Gold mountings made by skilled Chinese gold- 
smiths. Rings, Scarf Pins, Necklaces, Bracelets, Etc. 
Send 2c stamp for Booklet No. 6*‘Jade” 
illustrated in natural colors. _Givesinteresting history 
K & FEAGANS, Importing Jewelers | 
437-439-441 Broadway, Los Angeles, California 


TRINESE JADE 


POTTERY, GLASSWARE 


LAMPS, CUTLERY, PLATED WARE 
Hotel Supplies Household Goods 


NATHAN-DOHRMANN CO. 


1520-1550 Van Ness Ave., San Francisco 

















Rand, 

McNally 
& Co., 
Chicago 





THE resources of our engraving, printing, and pub- 

lishing plant include the latest time-saving 
machinery and automatic devices. We aim to do 
work quickly and to do it well. For nearly 


50 YEARS 


we have been known as one of the largest printers 
and publishers in the United States. If you are 
interested in commercial printing, maps, globes, 
atlases, school books, or general trade publications, 
we invite correspondence. We regularly handle 
orders from one thousand to five million copies. 


RAND, McNALLY & CO.. CHICAGO 











SCHUSSLER 


BROTHERS 





Pictures 





ARTISTIC FRAMING 
MIRRORS SUITABLE 
for STORE or HOME 

ARTISTS MATERIALS 


WHOLESALE 
RETAIL 





1218-1220 SUTTER ST. 


San Francisco, Cal. 
FACTORY: 326-338 GROVE STREET 


























SING FAT CO,, Inc. 


The Famous Oriental Bazaar 
Wholesale and Retail 
$. W. corner Dupont and California Streets SAN FRANCISCO 
Brancues: Post Street and Van Ness Avenue, San Francisco 
550 South Broadway, Los AncE.es 





Pe IRE, OO) OOS 


KET ALPES. 
Dragon Trade Mark 


a 4 8k 





HE jWEST---SMALLEST--- most scientific Band and Orchestra, 
Musical Instrument ever invented. The principle, never before 
introduced, is as unique as it is new. No valve---tube---string or 

key, yet it plays any tune that can be whistled, in any key, sharp or 
flat, loud or soft, clear, sweettone. Mailed, post paid, at introductory 
price, $1.00. Address all orders to 


C. S. MUDGE 
DEPT. A, ARLETA P.O. PORTLAND, OREGON 

















SUNSET MAGAZINE 


Wants Good Subscription Solicitors 


LIBERAL - COMMISSIONS 
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Chinese 
and 
Hapanese 
Hazaar 


Antique Oriental 
Porcelains and 
Vases from the™ 
finest selviste collections at prices ranging 
up. to:$2000.00. @ Bronzes, Silks, Linens 
and Embroideries—a complete selection. 


Tourists and Visitors Welcome 


“Panking” Fook Woh Company, Ine. 


PHONE CHINA 166 
Modern and Antique Curios 

















Phone China 80 


na 
3 
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Grant Avenue or Dupont and Sacramento Streets 
an Francisco, California 























Chinese and 
Japanese Bazaar 





TRADEMARK 


a] > 340 





601-611 Dupont Street, corner California 


Chinatown, San Francisco 


Phone Douglas 1245 
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Da 
CALKINS QUALITY 


P, I Tt Ty, RI The best facilities backed by ex- 


e perts in each department is what 
made ‘‘ Calkins Quality’’the Stand- 
qf aU ard in the realm of “Printed Pub- 
licity.’’ We print Sunset Magazine. 
Bookbinding 


CALKINS PUBLISHING HOUSE 


CALKINS BUILDING S.F. PHONE DOUGLAS 636 




























As an 
Office Man 


or Merchant are you inter- 
ested in the quality, cost and 
character of the stationery 
used in your clerical depart- 
ment? Of course you are. 
Then why not buy that line 
of stationery that combines 
utility, service and appearance 
and at the same time costs 
less than similar lines now 
on the market? 


The Regal 
Typewriter Papers 








to-day represent the most 
comprehensive line sold. 
Every want can be sup plied. 
Ask your office supply man 
about it. 


ZELLERBACH PAPER COMPANY 


IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS, DEALERS: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
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COLUSA 


The COUNTY of GOOD LUCK 











TS principle products are oranges, melons, almonds, prunes, 
apricots, raisins and olives. Three to five crops of alfalfa 
each season without irrigation. The wide variety of soil 
possessing every element of adaption to the raising of all 
fruits known to temperate or semi-tropic countries. 





RAILROAD AND RIVER TRANSPORTATION 


For further information write Clerk Board of Supervisors, Colusa, 
Colusa County, Calif. 





SHASTA COUNTY 


CALIFORNIA 


“BANNER COUNTY OF THE STATE” 
HEALTH---EDUCATION--- PROGRESS 


Head of the Sacramento Valley --- Most Fertile Section of the 
Golden State 


Six Smelters producing Thirty Million Pounds Copper and Iron per year. 
Dividend-paying Gold Mines. Thousands of acres of Orchards and Agricultural 
Lands. Magnificent, inexhaustible supply of purest water at all Seasons. 


FISHING --- HUNTING --- SCENIC BEAUTIES 
Cordial Welcome For Every Home Seeker 








Address: Redding, 


Clerk, . 
Board of Supervisors Shasta County, Calif. 
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LOS ANGELES CHAM ee aeen toed 








LOS ANGELES CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


For full and free information re- 
garding Southern California and Secretary, Chamber of Commerce 
its industries, address 9R™ Los Angeles 3 California 











The National Supply Company 


acai = OTL WELL oo prittng Toot 
McKittrick : Santa Maria S U P P LI E. S § ss Fip 


Main Office, 117 North Main Street, Los Angeles 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 

















(NORTHERN END OF IMPERI\L 
VALLEY) ON MAIN LINE 8 
R. R., RIVERSIDE CO. CAL 


‘‘The Homeseekers’ Paradise’”’ ‘‘Where Everything Grows and Matures’’ 


Crops reach market 6 weeks earlier than in any other locality in Southern California. This means top prices. 
Flowing wells of 98% pure artesian water for irrigation and domestic use. 12 months growing season. Healthiest 
climate on earth. Farmers are actually getting rich in 


Coachella Valley. Prices and terms easily withinreach WAN WLEET INVESTMENT CO. asenaeg pes 


¥ - Chamber of Coni- 
of the poor man. Send for large map and full information. Suite 112 Security Bldg., LOS ANGELES, CAL, ae pipe 











OS Empire Ranch 


( ~~ BONDS || CALIFORNIA 


You Can Buy Them in Sums of Rich River-Bottom Land From 


$100, $500 $1000 }\ | 019675 aN ACREWITHWATER 


AFE bonds, payable in gold, . homeseekers, poner ea ony. County of- 
first t i ers greater opportunities to-day than any other sec- 
an ae een ere tion of California. The Empire Ranch contains 

19,000 acres of the richest land in Kings County— 











erty worth many times the to- 


tal bond issue. Interest is seven on the Southern Pacific Railroad, midway between 
per cent net, payable semi-annu- Los Angeles and San Francisco :: Kings River—a 
ally in New York or Los Angeles. noble stream—runs through the Ranch for a distance 


of 9 miles :: Land with perpetual water rights from 


If you have $100 or more which $60 to $75 an acre—one-fourth down, balance in 


you want to place safely and four equal annual payments :: Soil is a rich, sandy 
profitably, write us for particu- loam—suitable for alfalfa, grain, fruit, grapes, dairy- 
lars concerning these bonds. ing, hogs and poultry :: Convenient to stores, schools 


and churches :: Personally conducted excursions from 
Los Angeles ;: Illustrated literature upon request. 


Columbia Trust Co. : 


Paint hgunt Empire Investment Co. 
West 3rd St. Los Angeles, cry 415 H. W. Hellman Bldg., 4th and Spring 
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LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
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WHY NOT HAVE SOMETHING GROWING FOR YOU 
FOREVER ? 


Have Eucalyptus Trees 


grow for you while you work 
or play—sick or well. They 
work for you every moment 
forever. The only perpetual 
crop in the world requiring no 
care and sure as death and 
taxes. No diseases or insect 
pests at all. Never known to 
die a natural death. Cut when 
This is a Grove of Eucalyptus Trees you need money and they grow 
again faster than ever from the old stump. Pays from $100 to $300 annually for 
each acre whether cut often or let stand for years. The most wonderful, most useful, most 
durable and most profitable forest tree in existence. Grows five times faster than other 
hardwoods which will be all gone in 16 years—only wood to take its place. I have 1100 
acres of rich bottom land in Kings County, California. I will sell you 2% to 10 or more 
acres planted and cared for 2 years. After that your profits go on forever. $175 on easy 
terms makes you $100 to $300 annually though you never see your land. Write for book- 
let telling about these wonderful trees. 


JOSEPH R. LOFTUS CO., worris'e‘sumnium co. 128 W. 6TH STREET, LOS ANCELES, CALIFORNIA 


Member L. A, Chamber of Commerce, Los Angeles Realty Board and State Realty Federation 

















Buy Cawston 
Ostrich Feathers 


At Producers’ Prices—Save Import Duties 
Order Direct—We Have No Agents 


HE OSTRICH is the largest of the bird family. Their height is 8 feet and a 
well developed bird weighs 325 Ibs. They are hearty eaters and their 
food consists chiefly of alfalfa hay, vegetables and fruits. The ostrich de- 

mands a large quantity of gravel or other gritty substance to aid digestion. 
The male birds produce the larger, stronger and more brilliant feathers. The 
wing and tail feathers are used in making feather goods and may be clipped 
every eight or nine months. 

The ostriches’ nest consists of a shallow hole in the ground. The male bird 
sets at night, the female during the day. 12 to 15 eggs, laid one every other day, 
constitutes a setting and they hatch in forty days. An egg is 30 times the size 
of a hen's egg and the chick when hatched is 12 inches tall. A well mated pair 
will raise about 20 chicks a year. 


r) 
' Cawston Feather Goods Best in the World 


For over 20 years the standard of perfection. All are made in our factory on our farm at South Pasadena 
California, and bear our trade mark guaranteeing their quality. 


Cawston French Curve Plumes 

Very popular and fashionable now. Exceedingly graceful, full, fluffy and 
wide, with large heads. 15 inches long, made of carefully selected male bird 
feathers. Will retain their curl and wear for years. Black, white or any solid 


color. Free delivery everywhere. 
Your money promptly returned if not pleased 


NEW FALL CATALOGUE and PRICE LIST FREE—4) pages. A handsome, 
unique and instructive book. Beautifully illustrated. Write today. 


REPAIR ce) O 
WORK | 
Send us your old feathers to be made over to look like new. We OSTRICH FA FM 
will advise you what is best to do with them. Do not delay by 


writing first. P. O. Box 52. South Pasadena, California 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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LOS ANGELES oh eR 





IN KERN 
COUNTY 


BIG FIELD RANCH 
$25.00 Per Acre 


FOR 


Rich Sediment Land With Abundance of Water 


Best Land Buy in the State. Write for Full Particulars 


PERCY H. CLARK CO. 311 1H. W. Hellman Bldg) LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








THE NEW ROSSLYN 


443 South Main Street —285 Rooms 


1 ee . + « $1.50 to $3.00 
Double 
Euro )pean— “Sing zle 


3.00 to 6.00 
Double 


75 to 2.00 
LOS ina CAL. 


1.00 to 4.00 


Member L. A. C 


HART BROS., Props. 
T B 
PR! sy 705 


ANNOUNCE TH OPENING OF 


THE NEW 


INTHE HEART OF 


Os Anceve? 


REE 
MEETS YALL TRAINS 


THE NATICK HOUSE 


First and Main Streets— 175 Rooms 
( Ame ok sine . . « $1.50 to $2.50 

Double. . . 
RATES i Euro) »pean— ane ue an £O0to 2.00 
ble. . . 1.0to 3.50 


2.50 to 5.00 
LOS ANGELES, CAL. 














..DOESN’T COST MUCH... 





Our combination policy covering FIVE important benefits costs so little when 
compared to the old separate=-policy plan that you can not afford to be without it 


Best 
Policy 


Our new, modern 
policy is in advance of 
the times. No other 
company issues one as 
good or as broad in its 
benefits. We can afford 
to sell this policy cheaper 
because it lessens our 
operating expenses with= 
out increasing the risk. 


It is THE policy for 
business men, salaried 
men and capitalists. 


INVESTIGATE 


DISABILITY 


Strong 
Company 


Last year we wrote 
twice as much insurance 
in our home territory as 
any othercompany. Our 
new policy was one rea= 
son—there are others. 

Every man owes it to 
himself and his family to 
take time to find out 
which policy is the 
BEST. Drop a postal 
card to-day stating your 
age, and we will quote 
the cost. 


WRITE US 


The Pacific Mutual Life Insurance Co. 


OF CALIFORNIA 


omnia: 1 | BEAVER, Inc., General Agents 


Shreve Building, San <:" Cal. 





N. RUSSELL, Jr. .. Manager Home Offiee General Agency, Los Angeles, 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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The opening and development of the famous Blythe 

Ranch has thrown on the market 40,000 acres of the 

most fertile land in the southwest. The Blythe Ranch 

is situated above Yuma on the west banks of the Colo- 

rado River, 265 feet above sea level. The soil is a rich al- 

luvial deposit, equal to the best lands of the Imperial Valley. It has an abundance of 

pure drinking water and is safe from any possible overflow. Wheat, corn, barley, cotton, 

PER ACRE and UP rice, sugar esse ranger and dairy prod- 

$35.00 INCLUDING WATER ucts are among the world’s necessities, and 

‘ their early maturity in this section will secure 

the high prices commanded by the early market. Terms one-third cash, balance in easy 

payments. Absolute title vested in purchaser. The rapid settlement of this section will pos- 

itively assure a handsome increase in land values to the homeseeker or settler who acts at 
once. Write for free literature. 

INTERSTATE LAND COMPANY {os‘inceieso*exar, 

: LOS ANGELES - CALIF. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 














Good Farmers /,.. ), The Glad Han 
Wanted ” ee NN ag with the 


Laguna de 
Tache Ranch 


\ 4 is offered tothe farmer who wants a 
: a ~ y farm worth farming in California. 
EYRANC We have put 900 farmers and their 
as i families on 30,000 acres of the Laguna 
wi in the past eight years and they have 
stayed—that’s the best proof that the 

conditions are right. 


Location—Fresnocounty, in the San Joaquin Valley. 

Soil— Sandy loam, rich river bottom; none better 
Water—Canals from Kings river with plenty of 

water for irrigation—every acre has a water right 

Prices $50 to $75 per acre. Terms, one-fourth cash, 
balance eight yearly payments. Interest, 6 per cent. 
That’s all we are going to try to tell you in this 
“fad.” If you want to know more about it write to 


LAGUNA LANDS LIMITED 


3553 South Spring Street Laton 7839 Market Street 
Los Angeles, California California San Francisco, California 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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tile re County 
ALIFORNIA 


Land bought at $65 to $110 an acre yields 
anet profit of $250 to$1000 an acre yearly 





Pay us $6.50| This statement is not an estimate. It is based upon 
to $11.00 an| the actual experience of Tulare County orange grow- 
acre cash—| ers. Profits from grapes are nearly as great, in pro- 


the balance| portion to the money investment. The Terra Bella 
in equal| Development Co. owns 8000 acres of land in the 
monthly pay- | range growing belt of Tulare County. The property 
ments, over | is on the Southern Pacific Railroad, a few miles south 
four ” years’ of Porterville. Soil is especially adapted to oranges, 
time. and an abundance of water is available Terra Bella is 
situated directly beneath the Sierra Nevada mountain 
range, in one of the greatest natural watersheds in the world. The 
land is sold in tracts of 5, 10 and 20 acr2s, on the terms named above. 








If you want a self-sustaining home in California, that will become a great profit maker in a few years, investi- 
gate Terra Bella. If you want a splendid investment that will constantly grow in value, buy acreage and let 
us put you in touch with experts who will improve it for you. 
Either course means profit to you—without risk, because this lad 
is being settled up rapidly and is thus constantly growing in value. Send for our beau- 
Here is proven Orange land, with unlimited water, in a place easily ° ° 

tifully illustra- 
accessible, from which ready markets can be reached. Consider for pees 
how little you can buy it, and on what favorable terms. Remember, ted orlet— 
we can prove these statements—they are fact. Write today for de- it’s free. 2 
tailed information. { 
References: First National Bank of Porterville, Cal. 


Excellent Business Openings for Hotel, General Merchandise Store, 
Livery and Lumber Yard, in an exclusive and growing field. Write for details. 


EDWARD D. SILENT & CO, "=i 

General Agents Members Los Angeles AOS Re 
408-410 S. Hill Street“ **" aN 
Los Angeles, Cal. o> ‘@ / 


Members L. A. Chamber of Commerce 
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On Request 























in 


O 


those who are thinking «f coming to 
California to live. 


UR monthly magazine “ Profitable 
Realty” sent free or. request to 


“Profitable Realty” 


iells in every 


issue of the splendid openings there are 
for men and women with small capital 


California. 


Send for it to-day 











GEORGE C. PECKHAM & COMPANY 


202-6 Union Trust Building 


Member L, 


Los Angeles, California 


A. Chamber of Commerce 








PORTABLE 
COTTAGES, 
OFFICES, 
a GARAGES, 
ETC, MADE 
OF THE 
VERY BEST 
MATERIAL 


If you are meas as to the o9 rng ages of your permane ent home 
buy one of these pre ‘a — 's gone yttages; then move it to rear for 
servant, sell or rent booklet 
PACIFIC PORTABLE CONSTRUCTION CO. 
Manufacturers of the “‘Barker’’ Port: me and Ready Made Cottag 
Alameda & Topeka Sts, Garaxes, Offices, etc Los Angeles, ‘Cal. 


Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 





| Reduced Rates 


to and from Pacific Coast Points on household goods 
we ship in through cars to and from California, 
Oregon, Washington and Colorado. Our own men 
do the loading and unloading. Bekins Warehouses at 
all principal coast points. Write for city maps. Address 


Bekins Household Shipping Co. 


530 FIRST NATIONAL BANK BUILDING, CHICAGO, or 


Bekins Van & Storage Co. 


LOS ANGELES, SAN FRANCISCO or OAKLAND, CAL. 














IMPERIAL | ott 
PUMPS 


King 


ARE MANUFACTURED BY THE 


WELLSUPPLY CO. 


Always carried in stock at our stores in 
San Francisco, Coalinga, Bakersfield, McKittrick, 


City, Maricopa, Orcutt and Los Angeles. 
Member L. A. Chamber of Commerce 








LOS ANGELES CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


illustrated booklet 
Oi i ¢ 


a tatarae| 
COUNTY,” It 


Issues handsome 


ANGELES and con 


complete information of Southern California and is 
sent free on application to the 
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Seerctary, Chamber of Commerce 


Los Angeles California 
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San Diego 


California 


Is the Most Rapidly Growing 
City on the Pacific Coast 


A peculiarly happy combination of equable climate and un- 
limited opportunity for amusement (occasioned as a result of 
its location adjacent to ocean, bay and mountains) makes San 
Diego one of the most delightful cities on the continent in 
which to establish one’s home. This alone is sufficient to pro- 
duce a large city in the course of a few years’ time. 


@ But its location and natural resources are just as peculiarly 
adapted to commercial activity. The harbor is the best on the 
Pacific Coast, is the first port of call north of Panama, and is 
the most convenient gateway for trade to and from the Orient. 


@ Preliminary work on the new San Diego and Arizona Rail- 
way, which will give direct connection with the East, has been 
completed. 





Why Locate in San Diego? 


Because it is the fastest growing city on the coast, as is shown by 
building development, bank clearings and postofhce receipts. 
Because it has the most equable and hea!thful climate in the world. 
Because it is located on the best harbor of the Pacific Coast—a 
natural site for a commercial metropolis. 

Because it has an unexcelled system of public schools, and offers all 
the advantages and conveniences of the up-to-date city. 











For full information regarding the prosperous conditions pre- 
vailing in San Diego today, and illustrated booklet, address 


JOHN S. MILLS, Sec’y Chamber of Commerce 


San Diego, California 
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su NSET HOMESEEKERS’ 


BUREAU OF INFORM< ATION 





\\\\ 
1E HOMESEE 


Furnishes accurate information about the Pacific Coast and the great wide-awake 
West. Sunset Magazine by reason of its close connection with the important railway 
systems of the West is in a position to furnish the most complete data about the 
opportunities for home making and business building. 

We plan to make this the most complete bureau of its kind in the country. We will 
cheerfully give information about any section of the West, telling you what the 
resources are, Where the opportunities to invest ina mercantile or manufacturing busi- 
ness are; how to get there; what the cost will be, and will send you descriptive books, 
maps, folders—in fact, all the information our great facilities enable us to give. 

No advertisement will be permitted herein the reliabihiy of which has not been first 
determined. 


NORTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT HOME OFFICE SOUTHWESTERN DEPARTMENT 
Wells Fargo Building Flood Building 600 Spring Street 
Portland, Oregon San Francisco Los Angeles 





—— 


, IN THE FAM ous 
~ SANTA CLARA VALLEY 


/ CALI FORNIA 


Poort NCED San Ho-say; population, including suburbs, 57,820; 










50 miles south from San Francisco. A railway terminal—trains 

to all points in California and electric roads to all parts of the 
valley. Delightful all-year-round climate—semi-tropical. Noted for 
its sunshine, fruits, flowers and natural attractions. The leading edu- 
cational, horticultural and home center of California. A beautiful and 
prosperous home city, with seven banks and deposits of $50,000,000. 
Poultry thrives in this section and is bringing big returns on small in- 
vestments. For full information send two-cent stamp to 


J. T. BROOKS, Secretary 
San Jose Chamber of Commerce : SAN JOSE, CAL. 
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Where 
#\ the fruit at- 
f# tains perfection 
— and roses bloom the 
year round 


is the metropolis of Southern Oregon 
ROSEBURG “A. 5 county seat of DOUGLAS 
NTY which is without ques- 
tion one of the best counties of a i, Doucias County possesses 
as fine fruit lands as any section of the West, and wonderful oppor- 
tunities are presented along these lines. Apples, Pears, Peaches, etc. 
are produced with a degree of perfection which no other section, ex- 
clusive of the West, can attain. Well kept and fully matured orchards 
will Net the owners from $200.00 to $1000.00 per acre each year, and 
these lands can now be bought at from 14 to 1 of what similar lands 
in more widely advertised sections throughout the West are selling for. 
@ The fertile soil, splendid climate, immense timber resources and 
diversified industries of Douglas County, make it one of the most 
favored sections of the entire Northwest. ROSEBURG has a pop- 
ulation of more than 5,000 and is growing rapidly. It has fine 
schools, pure water and the best climate in the world. 114 miles of 
Bitulithic PAvep streets are now in course of construction and more 
to follow. 


iF ruit i ands An Apple and Prune Orchard brought the owner 

last year $350.00 per acre NET above all expenses. 
@ You can buy similar land at $60.00 to $100.00 per acre at the present time 
and it is sure to double in value in a very short time. 






























No irrigation—no cyclones or blizzards. Better investigate before it is too late. 





For further information and handsome 64-page booklet, which will soon be 
ready for distribution, address 


THE ROSEBURG COMMERCIAL CLUB 
ROSEBURG OREGON 
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AND BUY A HOME in the Great Valley of 
California on our Irrigated Lands one hundred 
miles north of San Francisco—where flowers 
bloom all the year round—where every known 
fruit and vegetable grow side by side—where 


midsummer and winter are as lovely as spring 
—where children bloom like the flowers and where physicians can not make aliving. 

COME TO THIS EARTHLY PARADISE. Do not remain where you are frozen 
half the year and roasted alive the other half. 


Where 10 acres of land will pay you $2,000.00 a year ¥ 
and 20 acres make you wealthy. Save your fuel bili and “4 
half cost of clothing. Eat home grown ‘vegetable s in Jan- ea 
uary and baskin sunshine. Make $100 every year for ‘ 


each $100 invested. Many good people and health, wealth 
and happiness are here. 








The land is rich dark loam—deep and fertile, ready for planting, with abundant water 
at lowest cost. We will farm and return profits (or absentees. Land costs from $1 
to $125 an acre, payable one-quarter cash—the balance, which your crops will pay 
for, in five yearly payments or a little cash down and balance small monthly 
payments, 

Write AT ONCE for 
forty | photographic 
views and full informa- 
ation. 


We also have large 
Tracts for sale at small 
prices and values are 
rapidly advancing. 


Golden 
State Irrigated 


Cc. B. HUBBARD 


Farms Co. GuiesBineeess 


702 Market Street, San Francisco feferences: Any Bank or Mercantile Agency, 














The County of Monterey Offers 
to Homeseekers and Developers 
the Greatest of Opportunities 





YOUR CHANCE FOR HEALTH AND WEALTH 
Three Great Fertile Valleys Awaiting You 





SALINAS VALLEY; 500,000 acres awaiting Homeseekers; no better, fertile, 
fruitful land to be found in the great state of California. 

THE PAJARO VALLEY; well cultivated, making its owners rich. 

THE CARMEL VALLEY; noted for its dairy products, cattle and grains. 
The chance of a life-time for the fruit-grower. The mineral deposits of the 
county are practically undeveloped: great bodies of gold, silver, quicksilver, coal 
and other minerals awaiting the prospector. 


FOR FULL INFORMATION, WRITE 


C. W. PETERSON, Monterey, Monterey County, California 
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Garden Spot of the World 


HERE everything grows without irrigation. The orange, lemon, olive and every variety of fruit and 
berries grown at a profit. Rail and water transportation. Close proximity to market. The center of 
the dairy and poultry district of the state. Opportunities for ideal homes in an ideal climate. The 
five counties north of San Francisco Bay, MARIN, SONOMA, NAPA, MENDOCINO, LAKE COUNTIES. 
Address for literature and information of the entire district, NORTH OF BAY COUNTIES ASSOCIA- 
TION, James T. Yarrington, Representative, State Board of Trade, Ferry Building, San Francisco. 
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20 and $20.00 
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Water 1; Cash 








Shade for Cattle on Corcoran Farm 


Our Corcoran Farms 


Dark, rich alluvial soil—in heart of Artesian Water Belt— wonderfully productive. 
Alfalfa, Sugar Beets, Fruit, Grapes, Grain and Vegetables. Ideal for Dairy, Hog 
and Poultry Business. Price $20.00 an acre and up. 


Terms: One-third Cash; nothing the next two years; balance in annual payments— 
which can be met out of the proceeds from the crops. 





Prices are right. Terms reasonable. Write for beautifully illustrated booklet. 
CORCORAN FARMS AND WATER COMPANY 


KERN & BAILEY, Subdividers and Managers 
14 Citizens National Bank Bldg. Los Angeles, California eo 
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Santa Barbara 
California 


Is the Most Charming Homeland 
of the West 


In beauty of location and 
perfection of climate 
it has no rival on 
any shore 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED LITERATURE TO 


FRANK E. KELLOGG 


Secretary Chamber of Commerce 


SANTA BARBARA, CALIFORNIA 
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Central 
California | 
Facts 








FOR FOUR CENTS 








E have just issued a beautifully illus- 
trated, 80- page magazine descriptive 
of farm life in Central California. Each 

article is written by a practical farmer, fruit 
grower, or dairyman who has told the truth 
about Central California in an interesting 
way. The illustrations are the best obtain- 
able. We want you to read this magazine 
and will mail you a copy free upon receipt of 
four cents to cover the cost of postage. 


CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 
STOCKTON, CALIFORNIA 


























Openings Along a New Line 


Unequaled openings for farming, stock-raising, fruit-growing; 
for all lines of mercantile work and for all branches of trades 
and professions are now to be found in the Dakotas, Montana, 
Idaho and Washington, along the Pacific Coast extension of the 


Cuicago, Minwaukee & St. Pau Rarwway 


Winters there are mild; growing seasons are long; crops grow well; 
stock-raising and fruit-growing are highly profitable; convenient 
markets are assured. Many new towns have been established— 
Take advantage of these openings NOW. 


all are growing. 


DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS FREE 


F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent 
Chicago 





C. L. CANFIELD, 22 Powell Street 


San Francisco 
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JEFF JAMES’ 
FRESNO RANCH TRACT 


FOR SALE IN PARCELS TO SUIT 


$30.00 to $55.00 an Acre 


RICH, LEVEL LAND; CHECKED AND DITCHED 
CULTIVATED, IRRIGATED; SPECIALLY ADAPTED TO 

















Thompson’s Seedless Grapes—the Celebrated Raisin and Table Grape 





BERRIES AND ALFALFA 
ALFALFA GROWS WITHOUT IRRIGATION AFTER ROOTS ARE DOWN 
GOOD WELL WATER AT TWELVE FEET 
HEALTHY PLACE TO LIVE 
TERMS: One-fifth cash Satisfactory arrangements can be made for payment of balance 
Call at Sunset Magazine Bureau of Information for booklet, or write for full particulars to 


J. G. JAMES COMPANY, 2270A Market St., San Francisco 


For Descriptive Folder and Terms 

















Siskiyou the Golden 
SISKIYOU COUNTY, CALIFORNIA 
oo antl 


Ideal Climate - Unrivaled Scenery 
Great Cattle and Farming Country 
Splendid Fruit - Immense Pine Forests 
Rich in Minerals- Five Rivers and One 
Hundred Creeks - Excellent Schools 
Healthiest Section of the State 


LANDS LOW IN PRICE 





























ADDRESS, SISKIYOU CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


T. J. NOLTON, Secretary YREKA, CALIFORNIA 
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OWN A LOT IN CALIFORNIA 


The Land of Sunshine and Roses 


Now is your opportunity to acquire a lot in 


RUSSELL CITY 


The coming residential city of the San Francisco and Oakland 
business men 





One hour from 
San Francisco 


$2 5 0 Twenty-five 
minutes from 

§ 3 0 0 Oakland 
With 

increased 


population it 
is possible 


Ten per cent for this time 


down and from Oakland 
$5.00 per to be reduced 
month to half 








Southern Pacific R. R. passes through Russell City 
Beautiful and balmy climate 


i ALIFORNI A is expanding rapidly. Suburban transportation in- 
creasing daily, therefore land values rising rapidly. 

Buy now while you have the opportunity to do so at a small price. 

The Company is planning extensive system of improvements such as macadam- 
ized boulevards, streets and cement sidewalks. 

2500 shade trees are being planted—walnut, elm and other varieties, making 
this a model and desirable residence center. 

Washington Avenue and Fourth Avenue, the main boulevards, are 120 feet 
wide and magnificent palms are to be planted in the center of each block, mak- 
ing this one of the most beautiful driveways in the State of California. 


Advantages 
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As many people of small means 


Special to are desirous of acquiring a lot, yet 


find it difficult to pay the usual 


first installment of 10 per cent; 
Cea ers O therefore to encourage a proper 


beginning, we now make an un- 


paralleled offer to the readers of 
S U N S E [ SUNSET, for a period of SIXTY 
DAYS, ending October 31, 1908 


Send us $5.00 and we will select a lot 
for you, forward your contract, and 
you then pay $5 per month thereafter 





If the lot is not satisfactory we will select any other lot desired or will refund 
your money within 30 days. Think this offer over carefully. 

Invest Five Dollars and acquire the first step to independence and own a home. 

You pay no interest. You pay no taxes. You pay no assessments. 

SICKNESS. Extension granted on payments in case of sickness. 

INSURANCE. In case of death, if desired, money paid in is refunded to heirs 
with 6 per cent interest. 

Be your own banker. You can not lose on REAL ESTATE. This property 
should greatly enhance in value in a few years. 1400 lots sold to date! 

Act at once, and fill out the following coupon with five dollars. Mail it to-day. 

Any further information, maps, literature, etc., sent immediately on request. 


East Shore and Suburban Realty Co. 


United States National Bank Building, San Francisco, California 





FILL IN, CUT OUT AND MAIL THIS ORDER BLANK TO-DAY 


EAST SHORE & SUBURBAN REALTY COMPANY, 
2195 Bush St., San Francisco. 10152 Broadway, Oakland, Cal. 


Gentlemen : 
eS 6 Wil APIRIC ON, 65 eis ose lens 0 Seis ae ee lot in Russell City. 
I will pay the balance at the rate of $5.00 per month on each lot. : 
ou are to select for me the best unsold lot or lots. If the lot or lots you select for me are not just as represented 
I am to have my money returned to me at any time within 30 days from date of this Order. _ : 
If I am not suited with the lots you select for me | am to have the privilege of exchanging them at any time 
within thirty days for any other unsold lots of equal value. 
I am to pay no interest on installments. 
I am to pay no taxes. 
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WHERE WATER AND LAND MEET IS FOUND THE MECCA OF THE HOMESEEKER 


The applying of Cheap Water to Fertile Land is Nature’s method of providing for the Home Builder 


in the great Sacramento Valley, California, is the being constructed by the Federal (ov- 
Glenn County, thoses Since for both of these basic propsitions,  Ofland Irrigation Project, ociiiccc witt care for 50,000 of 1) «se 
She has 250,000 acres of the best land on earth, all irrigable and cheap acres, and Centrat Cana supplied by the Great Sacramento River, under s al 
Has water enough to cover each of these acres three feet deep Act of Congress, will care for the remaining 200,000 of these splendid acces. 


For fall information address Tuos. Brown, P. D. Bane. W. H. Morrissey or Boarn or Trane. Orland, California 
Eise & Provuix, H. J. Barcetovx & Co., B. Giasscock or Cuamper or Commerce, Willows, California 











SUTTER COUNTY 
CALIFORNIA 
The Great Fruit County of California 


Big money made in Orchards and Vineyards 
Good land from $25.99 to $100.99 an acre 


FOR FULL PARTICULARS, WRITE TO 


SUTTER BOARD OF SUPERVISORS 
YUBA CITY, CALIFORNIA 


is located in the Indian Valley in Eastern Oregon. 
There are about 100,000 acres of fine arable soil 
adjacent to Elgin, and the price of land is very 
low. ‘The soil is a deep rich loam, unusually well 
adapted to fruits and vegetables. Elgin shipped 
last year 95,000 bushels of oats which brought 


from 30 to 40 cents a bushel, and 136,000 bushels 
of wheat at from 70 to 85 cents per bushel. 900 cars of livestock—horses, hogs and 
cattle—were shipped from Elgin in 1907, and 1,800,000 pounds of wool which brought our stock- 
men $333,000.00. Sixteen sawmills are now operating near Elgin. These facts will give the 
Homeseeker some idea of the diversity of our resources. This is truly a land of opportunity. 
Write to-day for illustrated booklet and don’t decide upon locating in the West without investi- 
gating first what we have to offer. For full information, address 


Secretary 
Commercial R 
Club Fein Ores 


IN WRITING 
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CALIFORNIA 


TULLY TRACT 


JUST PUT ON THE MARKET 


Over 1400 Acres Sold within the Last Ten Weeks 





Between Santa Fe and Southern Pacific 
railroads. 

In tracts of FIVE ACRES and up. 

The CHOICEST piece of property in the 
San Joaquin Valley. 

Within THREE MILES of FOUR SHIP- 
PING points. 

The HOME of the peach, wine and table 

grape, cantaloupe, watermelon, bean, 

sweet potato. 











The cost of Irrigation tax—53c per acre per 
year. 

ONE season’s work will pay for the land. 

$100.00 per acre—one quarter cash—bal- 
ance in one, two and three years. 

$25.00 per acre will virtually buy the land, 
and the crops will take care of all deferred 

payments. 
BUY. AT ONCE. 
Either call and investigate for yourself, or 









All under irrigation. 
Water rights FREE. 








instruct us to pick you out a piece of 
property. 














| An Empire under 











Central California Land Agency, Jnc. 


HULTBERG & LANE BLOCK 





TURLOCK CALIFORNIA 








now bein 
Irrigation }° opened in the 
northern and western side of the great 
Sacramento valley. The great Central 
Canal is now operating in Glenn and 
Colusa Counties and is prepared to irri- 
gate 25,000 acres of land at this time and 
will ultimately cover 200,000 aczes of 
the most uniformly good land in the 
state of California. Land that will pro- 
duce ‘‘everything that grows in California 
to a very great profit.”” 


Best roads inthe state. Cheapest transpertati: 





Our best land sells for $100 per acre, terms one quarter cash and the 
balance in 2, 3 and 4 years. We are selling the Boggs tract out at 
$1.56 per acre per month including interest and taxes (no initial pay- 
ment). We are planting a large tract of the Packer ranch to alfalfa 
to be sold on the basis of $1.50 per acre cash and $1. 50 per month on 


the basis of $125 per acre, planted, we take care of it for the pur- wr pun't “ 


chaser for four years during which time the crops will pay more than 
one-half of the purchase price. Write for illustrated booklet to 


C. M. WOOSTER CO. 


702 Market Street San Francisco 
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HOLLER ON CORN,” BUT THIS WAS GxOWN 
ON OUR BOGGS TRACT AND YIELDED SEVENTY- 
FIVE BUSHELS PER ACRE 


F. E. ROBINSON & CO. 
216 Pacific Electric Building 


Los Angeles 
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SACRAMENTO COUNTY THE 
AN GATEWAY TO THE GREAT 
SACRAMENTO VALLEY fi 


1 : 








oe 


Beautiful, Healthful, Productive, 


A Place for Homes and Investment 


GOOD SCHOOLS, CHURCHES AND LIBRARIES 
Splendid Water Supply for Thousands of Acres More of Cultivated Land 


The great strawberry center of the State is in Sacramento County, the home of the Tokay grape. Many 
vineyards averaged over $100 per acre clear profit the past season. 

Oranges and olives are not excelled in any part of California. 

Over one million (1,000,000) sacks of beans produced in Sacramento County the past season. Potatoes, 
onions, corn, asparagus, grown in great quantities and shipped out of the State in carload lots. 

Cheap water or rail transportation to San Francisco, the greatest market on the Pacific Coast. 

For further information, which will be cheerfully furnished,*address 


Immigration Committee of Board of Supervisors, SACRAMENTO, CAL. 
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Various and Abundant in its Products 




















|min Garden Spot of the 


Canal > 
Supplying 


je. QAGRAMENTO ALLEY 


Irrigated Lands.in Tracts to Suit 


EASY TERMS 


To Those Improving Lands 
Abundant water at low rates. No crop failure—land level 
—soil deep, fertile—choicest fruit, vegetable and alfalfa 
land in California. Write for free printed matter. 











IRRIGATED LAND CO. 


323-5 Crocker Bldg. San Francisco, Cal. 





Lands in Yuba County, California 


Orange, Lemon, Lime, Olive, Peach, Apricot, Pear, Berry and Alfalfa Lands 
in Tracts to Suit. Abundance of Water for Irrigation where needed 


Prices from $25.00 to $100.00 per acre. FINE CLIMATE 
For Particulars Write 


BOARD of SUPERVISORS or MARYSVILLE CHAMBER of COMMERCE 


MARYSVILLE, CALIFORNIA 
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View of Crocker Irrigation Ditch, Merced, Cal. 
When buying farming or orchard land it is important to locate in a district where crops never 
fail. We are offering for sale in this great district 10,000 acres under our EXTENSIVE IRRI- 
GATION SYSTEM. LAND IN TRACTS FROM TEN ACRES UP AT $65.00 to $125.00 
PER ACRE INCLUDING PERPETUAL WATER RIGHT. Land adjoins the city of Merced 


Write for illustrated pamphlet to 


CROCKER-HUFFMAN LAND & WATER COMPANY 


Crocker Building, San Francisco, Cal. or Mr. Ward B. Minturn, Local Mgr., Merced Cal. 
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e ete e Is the kind that brings the best returns to the farmer 

lversl 1e arming and adds to the prosperity of acommunity. It gives the 

producer a choice of alarge number of crops and brings 

immediate results from raw land. A section where the conditions suited to diversified farming prevail is the 
one which the homeseeker should select and these conditions are found in 


SUNNY STANISLAUS 


The Garden County of the San Joaquin Valley, California. Stanislaus is admirably located 100 miles south 
of San Francisco, has an ideal climate, and has a water supply for irrigation that is unsurpassed. The soil 
is all that can be desired and the products consist of nearly everything grown in California, including cit- 
rus and deciduous fruits of every kind. 


For full particulars, write, W. H. Killam, 


Secty. Chamber of Commerce, Modesto Central California 
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Imperial Valley is 110 miles long by 
40 miles wide. Area of irrigable 


,000 acres. In cultiva- 
200,000 acres. 


American Desert, but irrigation is converting it into a veritable Paradise. q The water 
comes from the Colorado River, 500,000 miners’ inches being available. Three feet of water 

over one acre, will deposit fourteen tons of silt. There are at present about 450 miles of irrigation 
canals being operated in the Valley. Many people are making fortunes. Men of moderate means become 
wealthy in a remarkably short time. 4 Illustrated literature, containing much valuable information, free 
upon request, 


JOHN. F. GILES, Pres. Imperial County SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, SECRETARY OF BOARD OF TRADE, 
Chamber of Commerce, Calexico, Cal. El Centro, Cal. Imperial, Cal. 

HERMAN CHARLES, Sec. Imperial County LEWIS HAVERMALE, Secretary El Centro SEC BEE a "uaz OF COMMERCE, 
Chamber of Commerce, Iimperial, Cal. Ten Thousand Club, El Centro, Cal Holtville, 

SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, SECRETARY CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, SEC owl mediates OF COMMERCE, 
Brawley, Cal. Heber, Cal Calexico, Cal. 


Literature and information also at Sunset Homesgexeas’ Bureau or Iyrormation, 600 South Spring Street, Los Angeles, California 









The Great 


IMPERIA 
VALLEY 


CALIFORNIA 


has a limitless 
supply of 


WATER 


‘Behold, I will do a new thing—I will even make a 
way in the wilderness, and rivers in the desert.” 
The Desert is the most fertile areain the United States. 
This may sound paradoxical, but it is true. 1he Desert is 
most fertile, because it is a savings bank without any withdrawals. 
Plants need Potash, Magnesia, Lime and other food stuffs, just as we 
need animals and plants. Some of the desert lands of the West contain three 
times as much Potash; six times as much Magnesia and fourteen times as much 
Lime, as the humid lands of the East. Imperial Valley is in the midst of the Great 


Imperial Valley is irrigated from 
Colorado re present irrigat- 

ed area 40 by 25 miles in Cal- 
ifornia, Prices from $30.00 
to .00 an acre. 


















Imperial County, 





























Inquiries addressed to the following will receive prompt attention 
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IMPERIAL 


VALLEY LANDS the 


F ’ Paradi 
armers aradaise 
and poultry thrive and bring high prices. The irrigating system is one of the best and cheapest in the world, furnish- 
ing an inexhaustible supply of rich silt laden water that will forever renew the soil. Land with water rights $35 
to $200 per acre. Don’t buy before consulting us. We are pioneers of the valley. 


Johnson, Duman & Co. 


LOS ANGELES OFFICE, 442-3 Chamber of Commerce 
Imperial Valley Office, El Centro, Imperial Valley 


CALIFORNIA 


Imperial Valley, located in the extreme southern part of 
California is noted for the fertility and early productive- 
ness of its soil, which is composed of rich sediment, 
deposited by the Colorado river through past ages. 

elons, vegetables, fruits and grapes are produced four 
to eight weeks earlier than in any other section, always 
finding ready markets and big profits. Cattle, hogs, sheep 





Write for Descriptive Booklet 





Hello! On your way to the Coast, better 


stop off and see the wonderful 


IMPERIAL VALLEY 


This fertile valley of sunny California is destined to 

become the garden > of the = Prices on — 

4 are low now, when crops are consid- 

Ph ge $35 to ered, but are increasing each month, 

per acre so get in quick. We are pioneer 

operators there, soour information is authentic and 
reliable. Send for it, or better still, come and see us. 


HAMMERS REALTY Co. 


4044 Severance Bldg. - Los Angeles, Cal. 
Branch office at Calexico, Cal. 


ss IMPERIAL VALLEY LANDS :: 


V. E. STOCKWELL & CO. 








Will tell you why Imperial 
Valley Lands are so much 
in demand. Write for our 


booklet. 


OFFICES 
304 Grant Building, Los Angeles, Cal. 
El Centro, Cal., and Brawley, Cal. 











IMPERIAL VALLEY LANDS 
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HOMESEEKERS! 


12 Crops 
A ¥ ear to $150 per acre, with water—terms 
if desired. 


IMPERIAL VALLEY 


California 
Write us for detailed information about ‘‘The 
Egypt of America.” Do it today. 
BEACH & DOOL 
Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal, 
Calexico, California 








Raise cantaloupes, alfalfa, toma- 
toes, grain, cattle, sheep and hogs 
—our lands make buyers rich. $50 




















STOCK AND 
GRAIN RANCH 


In San Luis Obispo County, California. 
Consists of 12600 acres, rolling hills and val- 
leys. About 5000 acres of farming land, 
balance grazing land. Good buildings, good 
fencing. 800 cattle, 200 hogs, 50 mules, 25 
horses, tools, implements, etc. PRICE, 
$110,000.00. Write for particulars. 


MAZE & WREN 


MODESTO, CALIFORNIA 











COACHELLA 


CALIFORNIA 


The Valley of Great Opportunities 








As rich as Imperial and about half the distance to 
market. Coachella Valley is located about 100 miles 
from Los Angeles on the main line of the Southern 
Pacific; is 15 miles in width by 30 miles in length; 
contains two government experimental stations, as well 
as_the propagating nursery of the famous Burbank 
Spineless Cactus. 400 crates of cantaloupes have been 
produced from a single acre; $1200 worth of tomatoes, 
$200 to $600 worth of onions, $500 worth of grapes; 
$5 worth of figs average on three-year-old trees. 

The soil and climate is especially adapted for the 
raising of oranges and other citrus fruits, the first ship- 
ment being made this year. 


PURE ARTESIAN WATER IN ABUNDANCE 
Deeded land can be purchased from $50 to $300 
per acre on easy terms. 
Send for free literature. Address 


Secretary Chamber of Commerce 
Coachella, California 


Or inquire at 
Homeseekers’ Information Bureau 
600 South Spring St., Los Angeles 
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Where 
Irrigation 
is 
Practi- 
cable 
Success 
and 
Wealth 
await the 
Settler 





























has 108 miles of canals and ditches under the present sys- 

Madera County tem, carrying water to thousands of acres which yield 
record breaking crops of alfalfa, grapes, grains and fruits. 

The present irrigation system is capable of unlimited development, as many vast natural reservoirs 

are to be found in the hills, which can conserve water enough for an empire, and in many places where 
lands are not near enough to permit of water being taken from the canals, pumping stations have been 
installed, which have proven highly successful, vast deposits of subterranean water being easily tapped. 














For further information and literature, address 


Madera County Board of Supervisors or Madera Board of Trade, Madera, Cal. 


KERN COUNTY 


FOR HOMES 











































Irrigated 
Lands 


If Looking for a Home 
Come to KERN CO. 
Rich Soil 

Good Climate 
Good Market 


For Information send 2c 
stamp to 


A. W. MacRae, Sect’y 
Board of Trade of Kern 


ounty 


BAKERSFIELD, CAL. 


CALIFORNIA... 
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fourteen miles from San Francisco, is one of the most productive sections of the State. It is famous for its 
productive dairy farms. Oranges, lemons, apples, pears, peaches, olives, cherries, almonds, limes, etc., yield remunerative 
crops. Shipping facilities the best either by Southern Pacific, Santa Fe, or water route. Ideal climate. Small tracts of 
land from $40.00 to $200.00 per acre. Send for illustrated booklet. Address, Board of Supervisors, Martinez, Contra 
Costa County, California. 





Irrigate 


IN THE 


Dos Palos Colony, Los Banos Colony, Volta 
Colony and the Gustine Colony in the 
Counties of Fresno and Merced 


Send for Illustrated Book with Full Particulars 


MILLER & LUX 


LOS BANOS, CALIFORNIA 
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MAYLAND 
ORANGE TRACT 


In San Joaquin Valley 
15 Miles North of Fresno 


Three miles from station on Southern Pacific railroad. 
Surrounded on three sides by foothills, in Thermal (frostless) belt. 
Unsurpassed orange and vineyard land. 

Soil is rich sandy loam, both dark and red. 

Plenty of water to be obtained from six to thirty feet. 
Seventy-five feet above the level of San Joaquin River. 
Electric power for pumping and lighting. 

Will be sold in ten-acre plats or larger. 

Prices ranging from $25.00 to $40.00 per acre. 
Eucalyptus trees planted and cared for two years at less than $100.00 
per acre, including land. 


Write Go-day for Descriptive Aap of 


Mayland Orange Tract 


OWNERS : 
Madera Land Company, Inc. 


601 Fay Bldg., Los Angeles, Cal. 


ANK J. RYAN, Selling Agent for Los Angeles, 608 Fay Bldg. 


M. W. MULLER, J. ED. HUGHES, Selling Agents, 
1033 J Street, Room 3 - - - - - Fresno, Cal. 
























































SACRAMENTO VALLEY LANDS 


MAKE PEOPLE RICH 


Sacramento Valley, California, is declared by experts to 
be the greatest agricultural section of the United States. 
The Federal Plant Introduction Garden and the State 
Agricultural College are both located in this valley. Net 
returns from crops run from $50 to $800 per acre. The 
climate is enjoyable and healthful; the soil is fertile and 
wonderfully productive; the water supply is abundant. 
Write the 


SACRAMENTO VALLEY DEVELOPMENT ASSOCIATION 
SACRAMENTO, CALIFORNIA ; 
WE HAVE NOTHING TO SELL 





vAkiMa” Ellensburg 


H ELLENSBURG ison the main line of the Northern Pacific 
Location and the new Milwaukee railways. Our lands are close to 
State Normal and city schools—the best in the State. Churches, lodges 
and social advantages Al. 

Soil AS GOOD as the best. Spraying trees unnecessary— wormy fruit 
unknown. Our soil and altitude yield fruit that can’t be beat at 
Yakima, Wenatchee or Hood River. No killing frosts, no sunstrokes, 
blizzards, or cyclones. 
Cro S BEST selling winter appies and pears —richly colored and the 
Pp best keepers known. Ten acres in Fuit Bearine will net from 
$5000 to $10,000 a year. Farmers become independent growing timothy hay. 
LAND ready for crops from $100 to $150. Orchards set 
Our Offer to choicest fruits four years old $400 per acre. Office 
and professional men are among most successful growers. No pioneer- 
sng, no experiment. Years of experience back up our claims. 
No matter what advantages other places offer, Ellens- 
burg Wash., will stand the test of the closest in- 
vestigation. Write me at once for free booklet. 
W. W. ROBINSON. 394 Arcade Annex, Seattle, Wash. 

















Safer Than National Banks! 
Better Than U. S. Gold Bonds! 





Three- 


Vine- 
yard 








Tulare County Lands—they produce profitable products. For 
illustrated literature and reliable information on the county’s 
resources write Department ‘“‘M,” Tulare County Board of 
Trade and ask for booklets 1,2and3. A postal card will bring them. 


year, TULARE COUNTY BOARD OF TRADE 


VISALIA, CALIFORNIA 
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Wheat Field and 


Prune Orchard 


near Vancouver 
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WASHINGTON 
THE CITY OF OPPORTUNITY 


VANCOUVER is located in Southwestern Washington, one hundred miles from the mouth of the great Columbia 
River. Itis the richest city of its size on the Pacific Coast. Population and postoffice receipts have doubled in tho 
past three years. There are wonderful prospects for the future, because the development of Vancouver is only in ‘its 
infancy. All thoughtful men who have studied the situation agree that a city of 50,000 inhabitants or more must't2 
the result of the present causes of Vanceuver’s growth. 


VANCOUVER has an unsurpassed fresh water harbor, one mile wide, eight miles long, with forty feet of water. 
It has magnificent opportunities for shipping and manufacturing industries. The vast timber wealth at its very doors 
has already brought to Vancouver the largest lumber mill on the Columbia River. 


VANCOUVER is one of the leading pcints of the West in railway activity. The extraordinary railroad develop- 
ment along the north bank of the Columbia River makes Vancouver the natural shipping point for the vast wheat 
fields of the great Inland Empire of Oregon and Washington. Exceptional opportunities offered for elevators and 
flouring mills. Vancouver is the county seat of Clarke county which has the richest and best developed farm lands 
jn Western Washington. 

Every city needs a good “back country,” for it is the farms which build the municipalities. Clarke County is called 
the garden spot of the Northwest, and is certainly one of the richly favored regions which a good farmer recognizes at 
sight. Here are fertile bottom lands; beaver dam lands, and rich uplands, and beyond a vast wealth of forests. Every 
kind of farm product can be grown, and it is at once an ideal fruit country and a.land for mixed farming. Vancouver 
shipped last season for canning purposes: Pears, 350 tons; Cherries, 130 tons; Apples, 150 tons; Plums, 30 tons; Straw- 
berries, 25 tons. This does not include what was distributed locally, nor does it include the prune crop, which is cured. 
The Italian prune here is as near perfect as it ever grows, and from one hundred and fifty to three hundred cars of this 
product are cured each year. There is money in cherries in all this region; on well selected soil the apple will pay largely, 
while the pear is very profitable. Small fruits of every variety grow remarkably well. Apricots, peaches, quinces—all 
the berries and the currant—they are all here in perfection, and the man who cares only for general farm products can 
surround his home with a great variety of splendid fruits. 


Wherever you live, if you would like to cast your lot with a growing, progressive, alert and enthusiastic community, 
write to-day for full particulars about Vancouver. Investigate, for opportunity is now knocking at your door. Full 
information cheerfully furnished and beautifully illustrated booklet free. Address 


SECRETARY COLUMBIA CLUB VANCOUVER, WASHINGTON 


a ~ 
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LEADS OREGON 


4 Because it lies alongside of the great ° Because walnut groves and hop 
First city of Portland. Sixth yards are money makers, 


Because it is unquestionably the secause its transportation facilities 
Second Bee GA te Seventh areinexceited. 


es sng _— Eighth Because land in small or large tracts 
Third Because it leads the whole north- is reasonable considering splendid 

west in dairy products withits pos- returns, 

sibilities only begun. Ninth 3ecause its towns are growing rapid- 


F urth Because it is a splendid truck gar- ly and offer good openings for wide- 
oO dening county. awake men. 


Because its millions of feet of tim- 
Fifth Because every variety of fruit Tenth ber is cheap and lumber manu- 
1 reaches perfection here. facture most promising. 


If You Locate in Washington County 
This Year, You Will Never Regret It 


Write Secretary Washington County Development League, 
Hillsboro, Oregon, for free booklets and full information. 
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Buy Your Colonist’s 
Ticket To Klamath 


‘The Land Where Things Grow’”’ 








The United States Reclamation Service is building an irrigation system in 
the great Klamath Basin, on the Oregon-California Boundary, to water 200,000 
acres of richland. Grows alfalfa, all the grains, vegetables and hardier fruits. 


Upper Klamath Lake, source of water supply for the main canal is the 
largest navigable body of fresh water in the United States, west of the Rocky 
Mountains. 

Crater Lake, Seventh Wonder of the World, is the deepest fresh water 
lake on the American Continent. It is a National Park---one of Uncle Sam’s 
play-grounds. 

The Stockman’s Paradise---22,000 head of cattle went out of Klamath 
Basin on the hoof during the past twelve months. Klamath horses top the 
Coast market. 


Klamath County comprises one-sixteenth of the area of the State of Oregon. 
More than one half of the County is covered with merchantable timber. 


Completion of the new line of the Southern Pacific affords transportation 
facilities to the Klamath Basin. 


Splendid educational advantages---Good Churches---Modern Conveniences 
---Electric Power--- Telephones---Daily and Weekly Newspapers. 


Financial conditions prosperous. Klamath County Banks aggregate 


$300,000 Capital---Three-quarter million deposits. 


THERE’S A HOME FOR YOU IN KLAMATH 


Write about it to 


Klamath Chamber of Commerce 
Klamath Fails, Oregon 
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WASHINGTON COUNTY 
LEADS OREGON 


First 


Second 
Third 
Fourth 
Fifth 


Because it lies alongside of the great 
city of Portland. 


is unquestionably the 
FARMING 


Because it 
leading GENERAL 
county in the state. 


Because it leads the whole north- 
west in dairy products with its pos- 
sibilities only begun. 

Because it is a splendid truck gar- 
dening county. 


Because every variety of fruit 


reaches perfection here. 


Sixth 
Seventh 
Eighth 
Ninth 
Tenth 


Because walnut groves and hop 
yards are money makers. 


Because its transportation facilities 
are unexcelled. 


Because land in small or large tracts 
is reasonable considering splendid 
returns, 

Because its towns are growing rapid- 
ly and offer good openings for wide- 
awake men. 

Because its millions of feet of tim- 
ber is cheap and lumber manu- 
facture most promising. 


If You Locate in Washington County 
This Year, You Will Never Regret It 


Write Secretary Washington County Development League, 
Hillsboro, Oregon, for free booklets and full information. 
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Buy Your Colonist’s 
Ticket To Klamath 


‘The Land Where Things Grow’”’ 








The United States Reclamation Service is building an irrigation system in 
the great Klamath Basin, on the Oregon-California Boundary, to water 200,000 
acres of richland. Grows alfalfa, all the grains, vegetables and hardier fruits. 


Upper Klamath Lake, source of water supply for the main canal is the 
largest navigable body of fresh water in the United States, west of the Rocky 
Mountains. 


Crater Lake, Seventh Wonder of the World, is the deepest fresh water 
lake on the American Continent. It is a National Park---one of Uncle Sam's 
play-grounds. 


The Stockman’s Paradise---22,000 head of cattle went out of Klamath 
Basin on the hoof during the past twelve months. Klamath horses top the 
Coast market. 


Klamath County comprises one-sixteenth of the area of the State of Oregon. 
More than one half of the County is covered with merchantable timber. 


Completion of the new line of the Southern Pacific affords transportation 
facilities to the Klamath Basin. 


Splendid educational advantages---Good Churches---Modern Conveniences 
~--Electric Power---Telephones---Daily and Weekly Newspapers. 


Financial conditions prosperous. Klamath County Banks aggregate 


$300,000 Capital---Three-quarter million deposits. 





THERE’S A HOME FOR YOU IN KLAMATH 


Write about it to 


Klamath Chamber of Commerce 
Klamath Falls, Oregon 
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EASY TO GET 
GOOD HOMES 


THE UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT IS 
COMPLETING AND 


Settlers Are Wanted 


For FOUR GREAT IRRIGATION PROJECTS 








Truckee-Carson, Nev. 
Klamath, - Oregon 
Salt River Valley and 


Yuma, - - Arizona 








FOR INFORMATION WRITE 


T. H. MEANS, Project Engineer Fallon, Nevada 


Regarding Truckee-Carson Project 
W. H. HEILEMAN, Irrigation Manager, Klamath Falls, Oregon 
Regarding Klamath Project 
L. C. HILL, Supervising Engineer, - - - - Phoenix, Arizona 
Regarding Salt River Valley Project 


F. L. SELLEW, Engineer, Yuma, Arizona 
Regarding Yuma Project 
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Orchard near Ashland, Oregon 


ASHLAND 


THE CLIMATIC CAPITAL OF THE PACIFIC WEST—THE 
LARGEST TOWN IN THE FAMOUS ROGUE RIVER VALLEY, 
MIDWAY BETWEEN SAN FRANCISCO AND PORTLAND 


Ashland Is a City of Homes and 
Schools in a Valley of Opportunity 


Surrounding country prized as best horticultural region in the West. The country where Spitzen- 
berg and Newtown Pippin —— s reach the highest degree of perfection and where the choicest pears 
and cherries are grown. Ashland’s peaches take the first rank in the world’s markets and have won 
three World’s Fair medals. All small fruits, berries and produce are big money makers. 

Ashland has beauty, health, culture and opportunity. Ashland has 5,500 population; last school 
census, 1265; $30,000 High School Building; $25,000 Grade School Building; Eleven Churches; NO 
SALOONS; Home of the Southern Oregon Chautauqua; Southern Oregon Normal School; Ashland 
Commercial College, and Ashland has the Purest Mountain Water and the finest water sy stem in the 
West, with 28 miles of water mains, 

Ashland wants: Capital to take up fruit and vineyard land; capital to develop irrigation and pow- 
er projects, and capital to develop mines and mine ral springs. 


—~ 






For full information about 
this splendid section, address 


SECRETARY 
COMMERCIAL 


coumencia = (Za 


4 ASHLAND 
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LINCOLN 


COUNTY, OREGON 


is a county of great resources and great possibilities. It contains 
4,500,000,000 feet of the finest fir, spruce and hemlock obtain- 
able anywhere. There are also 100,000,000 feet of cedar, 
200,000 acres of grazing lands, and 30,000 acres of the very 
best valley agricultural lands. Lincoln county is an unsurpassed 
section for fruit raising, dairying and stockraising. Lincoln County 
has increased its population 25 per cent during the past year, and 
is only just beginning to be known. It is a virgin field of oppor- 
tunity for men of energy and industry. No section of the West 

















figure. Farmers and dairymen 








affers better inducements. Land can be purchased at a very low 


ADDRESS 


SECRETARIES OF COMMERCIAL CLUBS 
NEWPORT, TOLEDO, WALDPORT and ELK CITY, OREGON 


are wanted. For full particulars, 














RAISIN S 





Fresno County, Cal. 


Vineyards, Orchards 
Stock 


Strathmore Orange Lands between 
Lindsay and Porterville 








Write 


ALEXANDER LAND CO. 


Fresno, California 


PEACHES 
VAIWATV 





ORANGES 




















A HOME IN SANTA BARBARA | 


Ideal for Residence or Sojourn. If You 
Would Rent, Buy or Build, Consult 


FRANK M. SELOVER 
P. O. Box 12 
SANTA BARBARA, CAL. 


Oil, Mining, 
Farming Lands 
and Leases 





Grow Mushrooms 
For Big and Quick Profits 
© For Your Own Use. 
Ten years’experience enables meto 
give practical instructions that will 


add $5. to $60. per week to yourincome 
without saoey aed wi » a occupation, no 


matter where located d partic mere free. 
N MUSH OOM FAR 


KO 
Dept. B 323, 3243 N. Western Ave., a mW 





READ THE 
SALEM “ad” 


and write us for full informa- 
tion and prices on our farms, 
orchards, hop land and city 
property. If you get busy 
now you can buy before prices 
jump. 


OLMSTEAD LAND COMPANY 


Salem Oregon 



















FREE BOOKLET 


Walnut 
Culture 


WALNUTS 
wa 
YRC STRAIN, T 
ROOMAN ‘ REE If you intend planting any 
Walnut trees or are inter- 


HARDY, BLIGHT RE SISTING; ested in this subject, don’t 
{.. | to get this book. 
Agents wanted on Pacific 


Coast. Write for particu- 
CROPPER lars. Address 





pVRE BRED 






BEARS YOUNG, HEAVY ANNUAL 


Oregon 
Nursery Co. 
Salem, Ore. 
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Interior View of one section of Exhibit at Salem 
Cherry Fair 


SALEM is still 
*TheCherry City” 


of the World 


The Third Annual Cherry Fair held in Salem, Oregon in July, convinced all who 
might have any doubt, for it was pronounced by expert fruit men of America as 
“the greatest exhibit of the greatest cherries ever seen.” But Salem’s fruit in- 
dustry is not confined to cherries. The surrounding country excels in apples, 
pears, prunes, peaches, walnuts, as well as general farming. 





Capital City-County Seat— 15,000 People. Licading Hop Section in the World. 
1 Heaviest Timber in the World. 
; Endiess Water Powers. 
Avrable Lands at all Prices. 


Au Kinds of Fruit and Best Fruit Lands. 
No better Climate Out of Doors. 


Pre soft water from snow clad mountains. Dairying under most favorable conditions. 





A charming home place in a most delightful climate. Salem has superb public 
schools, high school, private schools, business colleges, Willamette University, 
the oldest and best institution of its kindin the West. Large woolen mills, 
flouring mills, saw mills and other manufacturing plants. Railroad and river 
transportation. Also the most modern electric line on the coast. besides an ex- 
cellent electric street car system. Prices of fruit lands lower than at any other 
point on the coast. 


For illustrated booklets and full information, address 
Secretary of Salem Board of Trade, Salem, Oregon 
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UMATILLA COUNTY, OREGON 


Exported $50,000 worth of 


Strawberries 


Season of 1908 





















A sample dish of Umatilla County Strawberries 


75,000 Acres of Unimproved Irrigated 
Land, especially adapted to Fruit Raising 


IN 1907 
UMATILLA COUNTY produced over 1% of the wheat raised in the United States, or 6,000,000 bushels. 
UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 6,000,000 pounds of wool and marketed 185,000 sheep. 

UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 125,000 head of beef cattle fattened upoh the alfalfa ranches. 
UMATILLA COUNTY shipped 512 refrigerator cars of apples, peaches, pears and prunes. 


DIVERSIFIED INDUSTRY FOUNDATION OF ALL PROSPERITY 





























Irrigated lands at The greatest irrigation project of the Producing orchards at 
$60.00 to $125.00 per acre U S. Government is in Umatilla Co. $200.00 to $800.00 per acre 
Wheat ranches sell at $12.00 to $75.00 per acre. Mild winter climate. No heat prostration in summer. 


For fall information about resources and opportunities in Umatilla County, address 


Secretary Umatilla County Publicity Committee, Pendleton, Oregon 


Watch this ad each month 
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COUNTY 
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A vista of YAMHILL COUNTY—one of the most beautiful and productive parts of the West 


THE PLACE OF BIG. 
OPPORTUNITIES 


Oregon has received the highest price ever paid for a carload of fruit. Yamhill County contains the 
largest apple orchard in Oregon, and its pack and the quality of its output are not excelled anywhere. 

Yamhill County also produces cherries, prunes, hops, walnuts, butter-fat and clover seed of the very 
highest quality. The largest prune orchard in the world is in this county, as is also the largest walnut 
grove. For dairying no section anywhere can surpass.this county. The country is naturally fitted 
for fine stock, Yamhill County having taken one-fourth of the prizes for fat stock offered at the St. 
Louis Exposition. 

Land is reasonable in price, the average being about $75.00 per acre. The proximity to Portland, 
Oregon’s chief city, assures a good market for Yamhill County products. Homeseekers will do well 
to investigate this beautiful and fertile county before settling elsewhere. For full information ad- 
dress Manager, Yamhill County Development League, McMinnville, Oregon. 


OREGON 


,™ 


ia TMS 
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APPLES 
PEARS 
PRUNES 
PEACHES 


Bush Fruits 
and Berries 


giving detaile 


vesti,ate at once. 


The famous Oregon Apple has the size, flavor and 
color ‘and brings the money. 


Southern Oregon Pears realize the highest price on 
Eastern Markets. 


The large Oregon Prune never fails to mature 
fine crops. 


Are a proven success and always command to 
P 
prices. 


Strawberries, raspberries, loganberries, currants, 
gooseberries, etc., always bear immense crops of 
unexcelled fruit; supply is not equal to the 
demand. 


If you — changing your location, send for free booklet 


information about Oakland, Oregon and adjacent 
territory. Land values are now low. It will pay you to in- 
ry pay y 


Oakland Development League, Oakland, Ore. 





































free of charge, a book containing a yard of fine photos 
of the irrigation district in the great Yakima Valley, 


State of Washington. The tide of immigration is “The Road of a Thousand Wonders,” 
rapidly rising. Nom-forfeiture clause in our con- ‘ 

tracts, which provides that you get your money back a beantifully illustrated book in colors, 
in land ut for any reason you should fail in your pay- | 3 A ee 

ments. Send to-day. We are oldest here—estab. 1881 picturing and describing the wonderful 


Calhoun, Denny & Ewing 


S. Alaska Building, Seattle, U.S. A. 
North Yakima office with Inland Realty and Investment Company 


we See that “ad”! 


~ We can locate you where 
| GRANTS PASS, OREGON | you will be happy and 


thank us for it. 


ELMER S. SHANK 

















Grants Pass Oregon 
|| If You Want to Help Your 
Country--- 
WASHINGTON VIEWS 
FREE | | Send your friend in the East Sunset for one 
Rial ns pati nen oad Ohlimend weeedlendon. year. It will only cost you $1.50 and we 


will send you or your friend a copy of 


scenery of the Pacific Coast. Write 


SUNSET MAGAZINE, San Francisco, Cal. 
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The Famous Rogue River Valley 
of SOUTHERN OREGON 


APPLE, PEAR and PEACH ORCHARDS in 
this valley pay for themselves in one year’s 


crop—$300.00 to $1000.00 per acre per ANNUM 

are the. returns which growers are netting from 

ORCHARDS, VINEYARDS and BERRY patches. 

CLIMATE:—“ The ITALY of AMERICA.” 

z Mild winters free from snow and ice. Pleasant 
summers. Foliage is green summer and winter; 

flowers bloom out of doors all winter. Rainfall 


just right, pleasant showers during summer. 


Suitable for Orchards, Grape Vine- 
eap an S yards, Clover, Alfalfa, Poultry Rais- 
ing, Dairying and Stock farms, can 

still be had at from $10.00 to $100.00 per acre. 
q The builders of ‘a twenty mile Electric Railroad from Grants 
Pass to the lumber mills and farming districts can be assured 
of $3000.00 per mile freight returns per annum. Power is already 

established. 

Population approaching 6000. Excellent schools and public buildings. 





























For FREE Illustrated 64 page book- 
let and all information address 


5 Sia eae Club, ae Pass, Ore. 
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is 


most beautiful and fertile 
valleys of the West where 
sunshine, flowers, health 
and hospitality abound. 
This land is so rich in 
natural resources of such 


a 


th: 
ingly prosperous city is already assured in the steady and substantial growth of Boise. 


Development not only in Boise, but equally in the country around 


and soundly, and unusual opportunities are thus offered along many lines. 


Fruit Growing, Stock Raising, Wool, Lumber, Gold, Lead 
and other Mining, General Farming, Poultry Raising 


—these and other industries are pouring a stream of wealth into beautiful Boise, and 


building up an unsurpassed country adjacent to Boise. Land can be 
of the city at reasonable figures—and crops are certain. Find 
vicinity before you 


make a move west- 
ward. This is to your 
interest. Write us 
for facts about any- 
thing you wish to 
know about this 
section. All letters 
cheerfully answered. 


Address 


SECRETARY, BOISE COMMERCIAL CLUB, BOISE, IDAHO 














Read Albany “Ad” 


Do you know that ALBANY, LINN 
cou NTy, OREGON, is in the very 
heart of the LARGEST AND MOST @ 
FERTILE VALLEY WEST of the MISS- 
ISSIPPI? Acity of 6,000 people, elec- 
tric lights, splendid water, 10 churches 
three large public schools, a fine col- 
lege, and an electric line which will 
connect ALBANY WITH PORTLAND 
is well under way. 

ASK YOURSELF THIS QUESTION: WHAT WILL BE THE EFFECT 
ON REAL ESTATE ? SEND FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 


LINN AND BENTON REAL* 
ESTATE COMPANY 


(Agents for Farm and City Property) ALBANY, OREGON 
























located in one of the 


diversified character 
ita large and exceed- 


is taking place rapidly 


secured in the vicinity 
out about Boise and 





Read the opposite page and 
then write us what you want 
and we will tell you just what 
you. want to know about this 
great valley. If you are coming 
come. before prices go higher. 





COLLINS & DEVINE 


ALBANY OREGON 





COUNTY, CALIFORNIA. Six weeks ahead of the market 
Land produces from $300 to $1500 per acre in 

Onions, Cucumbers, Sweet Potatoes, 

Tomatoes, Cantaloupes, Grapes, 


Such soil is 


cheap at $500 per acre, 

but if you hurry, you car 

get it from $50 to $100 per acre 
on EASY TERMS. 


Write for free booklet and map THERMAL REALTY. CO., Thermal, 
Riverside County, Cal.; Los Angeles Office, 200-201 Fay Building. 
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Strawberry Field near Albany. The Linn County 
Strawberries are the Finest in the World 


Fortunes in Fruit Culture in Linn County 


ORTICULTURE has been largely developed in Linn County during the last few years, but the great re- 

H sources of this productive territory, in this direction, have been barely touched. Apple culture is 

rapidly becoming a highly prosperous pursuit in the territory surrounding Albany. Apples, the equal 

of which in quality, color, size aol flavor no other part of the United States, outside of the Pacific Coast, can 

approach, are now grown ‘throughout Linn County. All fruits grown to pe rfection here with a minimum of 

care. Potatoes, hops, grains and grasses all do well, and land is reasonable in price. No other section of the 
famous Willamette Valley offers such opportunities to the intelligent and progressive farmer. 


ALBANY 


is located in the heart of the famous Willamette Valley of Oregon, and is the leading railroad center of the 
State, excepting Portland. Albany is 80 miles south of Portland, and is the county seat of Linn County, which 
has an area of 2400 square miles.. The supply of timber in the Eastern part of the County is sufficient to keep 
10 mills, each cutting 100,000 feet per day,in operation for thirty years. This timber is of highest quality 
and would alone make Linn County prosperous for years to come, 


COME TO ALBANY—THE OPPORTUNITIES ARE HERE 


A united citizenship is behind the efforts of a corps of earnest workers determined upon the civic and in- 
dustrial progress of Albany. The waveof prosperity which is spreading throughout Oregon is already en- 
circling Albany, Opportunities are here found in abundance for every worker, for every investor, for every 
enterprise. Go withthe tide! Write for literature and information. ‘Address 


BURY I. DASENT, Manager, Albany Commercial Club, Albany, Oregon 
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THE EXACT CENTER 


OF THE GREATEST FRUIT COUNTRY IN THE WORLD IS 


THE WONDERFUL TOUCHET VALLEY 











DAYTON +» WAITSBURG 


are located in this prosperous valley in southeastern Washington. Here are seventeen reasons why you should investigate 
these thriving cities and this beautiful valley: 


Ist—Touchet valley produces the farm products, without irrigation, more abundantly than the much 
exploited irrigated sections. 

2nd—Touchet valley has recently become celebrated for the production of apples, quoted in the European 
markets as the Best in the World. 

3rd—It produces without irrigation, pears, prunes, cherries, strawberries, and all berries to the same 
degree of perfection that it does apples. It produces all kinds of vegetables of the very best 
quality and the soil is especially adapted to potatoes. 

4th—Peculiar advantages are found in the foothills surrounding the Touchet valley. The remarkable 
“keeping” qualities of fruit and vegetables due to the favorable altitude. 

5th—GRAINS. Greatest barley section in the United States. Brewing barley from this section often 
sells at a premium above regular market quotations. Barley yields from 40 to 100 bushels to the acre. 

6th—Wheat yields from 25 to 70 bushels to the acre. First-class milling grain. 

7th—This section is noted for sure grain crops. A _ failure of crop has never been known. 

8th—Territory tributary to Dayton and Waitsburg produces annually three million bushels of wheat and barley. 

9th—Any land in this section produces, with or without irrigation, a very “heavy crop of timothy or 
alfalfa hay, which commands fancy prices in the coast markets. 5 

10th—The Touchet valley offers great opportunities for “diversified farming,” on account of the varied 
nature of the valley and surrounding country, extending into the foothills of the Blue mountains, 
combined with the exceptionally rich soil and abundance of water furnished by mountain streams 
and natural springs. 

11th—The climate is very mild, severe colds very rare, and cyclones and blizzards unknown. | 

12th—The scenic beauty of the Touchet valley is exceptional. The cities of Dayton and Waitsburg are 
noted for their natural beauty and attractions. : 

13th—Touchet valley territory includes several thousand acres of timber lands, available for logging and fuel. 

14th—The cities of this valley are located on the O. R. & N. and N. P. railroads, placing them in touch 
with the markets of the world. 

odie lines are projected and their actual existence in this section is only a matter of a few 
months. 

16th—A colonization scheme affecting several thousand acres of land in Columbia county, known as “Lubla 
Farm,” is being promoted by Dr. M. Pietrzycki, affording a great opportunity for parties with limited 
capital to acquire a home under extraordinarily favorable circumstances. 

17th—Apply for detailed information to 


The Secretary of the ‘‘Booster Club’’ or The Secretary of the ‘‘Improvement Club”’ 


Dayton, Columbia Co., Wash. Waitsburg, Washington 
Watch This Page Each Month 
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PEACHES RADISHES CABBAGES 
POULTRY 
ARTESIAN WATER 
MARBLE 
COPPER 





MINERAL SPRINGS 








SHEEP CATTLE 


SILVER 
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DOUGLAS FIR 








COPPER 





MINERAL SPRINGS WHEAT 


SANDSTONE 
LEAD CEDAR BARLEY 
NECTARINES 


MELONS 











ANTIMONY 


91000 REWARD 


One thousand dollars reward will be paid by the undersigned to any person who 
xan show by authentic testimony that any city or town in the United States, 
OUTSIDE OF THE FORTY MILE CIRCLE INDICATED ABOVE, has, 
tributary to it, within a ten mile radius, a twenty mile radius, a thirty mile 
radius or a forty mile radius, as many diversified resources as MEDFORD, 
OREGON, has within the corresponding radius. 


Medford Commercial Club, Medford, Ore. 


64 page booklet free on request 
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SUNSET—-ADVERTISING SECTION 


The Truth About 
Chemical Preservatives in Foods 


The United States Government says they 
slowly but surely destroy health and they 
are often used to conceal inferior materials. 


Benzoate of Soda and other drugs and chemicals in foods generally, have 
but two uses—either to preserve that which is not good and clean enough, or 
that which is not well enough prepared to keep otherwise. 


Look at all Ketchup Labels 


Beware of brands labeled as containing Benzoate of Soda. It may be— 
too often is—used to preserve materials of doubtful quality—refuse cores and 
skins of tomatoes, for instance—canners’ waste, which in its original state is 
actually repulsive. 

To make Ketchup, Chili Sauce, etc., without Benzoate of Soda or other 
chemical preservatives, requires wholesome materials and clean methods. 

Heinz Tomato Products are made from whole, ripe, selected tomatoes, 
prepared fresh from the vines, put up hot direct from the kettles, and contain 
no drugs or chemicals of any kind. They are safe to buy in every sense. 

The Law requires the presence of Benzoate of Soda in a package to be 
stated on a label—these labels are often small and obscure. Your only pro- 
tection is to read all labels on prepared foods. 
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Tomato Ketchup—Chili Sauce 
Tomato Soup 


Do not contain one drop of chemi- 
cal preservatives. They are even 
purer than the law prescribes. 

















TOMATO KETCHUP—not overloaded with spices and sweetening; 
the delightful tomato flavor predominates. The special growing of Heinz toma- 
toes in soil and climate that produce the best, results in a high quality that makes 
this ketchup a surprise to one accustomed to ordinary kinds. No preservatives. 


CHILI SAUCE. In this popular relish the fine 
savor of the tomato is accentuated by skillful season- 
ing. Smooth, uniform, appetizing. No preservatives. 


TOMATO SOUP. The secret of its goodness 
es not only in the high grade of tomatoes used, but in 
their careful blending with pure, rich cream and spices 
of our own grinding. The most delicious of purees 
—and there's none like Heinz. No preservatives. 











All sold under positive guarantee of purity and 
satisfaction or grocer refunds money. 


The Heinz Kitchens—always open—annually 
receive 30,000 visitors. Those who cannot 
come will enjoy our instructive 
booklet on Heinz methods 

and Heinz foods. 
Sent free. 


Bade on 


at 4 


TOMATO 
SOUP 






H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 


New York Pittsburgh 
Chicago London 
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SUNSET ADV ERTISING 


SECTION 


How can you better invest $1.75 a year for your family 
than by subscribing now for 


The Youth’s Companion 


The fifty-two issues of 1909 will give for $1.75 as much good 
reading as twenty 400-page books of fiction, travel, biography, 
etc., costing ordinarily $1.50 each. The ts will 


5 0 STAR ARTICLES—Contributions to Useful Knowl- 
edge, by Famous Men and Women. 


2 5) 0 CAPITAL STORIES — Serial Stories, Stories of 


Character, Adventure and Heroism. 


I 000 UP-TO-DATE NOTES on Current Events and 


Discoveries in Nature and Science. 




















2000 ONE-MINUTE STORIES — Anecdotes, Timely Edi- 














torials, Miscellany, Children’s Page, etc. 


Sample Copies of the Paper and Illustrated Announcement for 1909 sent Free on Request. 








NEW SUBSCRIPTION OFFER. 


EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER WHO AT ONCE CUTS OUT AND SENDS THIS SLIP (OR 
MENTIONS THIS PUBLICATION) WITH $1.75 WILL RECEIVE 


All the issues of the paper for November and December, 1908, 
ree including the Thanksgiving and Christmas Holiday Numbers. 
The Companion’s Calendar for 1909—"In Grandmother's Garden." 


wee The picture is 8 x 24 inches, lithographed in 13 colors. 


THEN THE COMPANION FOR THE FIFTY-TWO WEEKS OF 1909—AS MUCH READING 
AS WOULD FILL TWENTY 400-PAGE BOOKS COSTING ORDINARILY $1.50 EACH. 
cM 43 














THE YOUTH’S* COMPANION, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS. 
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Try 


Our Rival’s, ‘Too 














When somebody says, ‘“Our beans are as 
good as Van Camp’s,” please buy them and 
try them. Serve them with ours—hear what 
your people say. 

Then serve with Van Camp’s a dish of 
home-baked beans. Ask your folks which 
they want next. 


We are willing to leave it to them. 


It is easy to say, ‘“As good as Van Camp’s.”’ 
But we spent half a lifetime to get them so 
good. 


That goodness comes, in part, from using 
Michigan beans. Ours are picked out by 
hand from the choicest beans grown. 


Sometimes they cost us six or seven times 
what other beans would cost. 


Part of the goodness is due to our tomato 
sauce—made from vine-ripened tomatoes. 


We could buy sauce ready-made, from in: 
ferior stock, for exactly one-fifth what ours 
costs. 


Then we bake in live steam, where you 
use dry heat. 


We bake in small parcels, so all beans are 


baked alike. 


No beans are crisped—no skins are broken. 
Our beans are nutty because they are whole. 


And they are baked in a heat that makes 
them digestible. Our beans don’t ferment 
and form gas. 


The beans, the pork and the tomato sauce 
are all baked together, securing this delicious 


blend. 


Those are the reasons for that superlative 
zest—that nuttiness, that mealiness, that you 
get in Van Camp’s. 


Van @mps ==- 
PoRK»°BEANS 


Beans are Nature’s choicest food—84% 
nutriment. 


If you serve the beans that your people 
like, they will eat them often—eat them in 
place of meat. 


It means a great deal to get the right 
beans. 


When you let your people decide they will 
choose Van Camp’s always. And you should 
be glad. 


For Van Camp’s are always ready—always 
fresh and savory. No work for you—no 
waiting. 


Please make the comparison now. 


Three sizes—10, 15 and 20 cents per can. 


Van Camp Packing Company, Indianapolis, 





























No one t ich 


to so many pe ittle cost, as a 
COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE 


Dise or Cylinder---$20 to $200) 
COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO., Tribune Bldg, NEW YORK 
Stores in all the principal cities—Dealers everywhere 
Stores 7 Wes jd St., New Yor 


Main t 2 88 Wabash Ave., Chi- 
r Cal, 


now represented 














